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TO THE 
MOST HONOURABLE 

JOHN, 

LORD MARQUIS OF NORMAN BY, 
EARL OF MULGRAVE, 

AND KNIGHT OF. THE MOST NOBLB ORDER OF THE 
[ , GARTER. 

A HEROIC poem, truly such, is undoubtedly 
the greatest Avork which the soul of man is capa* 
ble to perfoiTO. The design of it is to form the 
mind to heroic virtue by example. • It is conveyed 
in verse, that it may delight, while it instructs : 
the action of it is always one, entire, and great. 
The least and most trivial episodes, or under- 
actions, "v'hich are interwoven in it, are parts 
either necessary or convenient to carry on the 
main design ; either so necessar}'', that without 
them the poem must be imperfect, or so con- 
venient, that no others can be imagined more 
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suitaUe to tbe flwe in wkich they are. There is 
nothtng to be kft voi4 in a ton . building; evcd 
Ibt cavities ought not to be filled mth rubbish, 
Cwbich is of a perishable kind, destructive to the 
fttri^figth), but with brick or stone, though of less 
pieces, yet of the same nature, and fitted to the 
crannies* Even the least portions of them must 
}fk, of the epic kind : all things must be grave, 
' majestical, and sublime ; nothing of a foreign 
^nature, like the trifling naoels, which Ariosto 
4^ others have ia9erted in their poems; by which 
the reader is misled into another sort of pleasure^ 
opposite to that which is designed in an epio 
poenu One raises the soul, and haxdens it to 
virtue; the other softens it again, and unb^ids 
it into vice. C^e conduces to the poet's aim, 
the completing of his work, which he is driving 
QO, labouring and hastening in every Une; the 
other slackens his pace, diverts him from his way, 
a^d locks him up like a knight errant in an en*- 
cltanted castle, when he should be pursuing his 
fifst adventure* Statins^ as Bossu has well ob- 
served, was ambitious of trying his strength with 
hia master Virgil, as Virgil had before tried his 
with Homer. The Grecian gave the two Rdmaas 
an example, in the games which were celebrated 
at the funerals of Patroclus. Virgil imitated the 
invention of Homer, but changed the sports. 
{tut both the Greek and Latin poet to<^ their 
Qccadions from the i^ubject;. though, to confesa 
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Ike truth, liiey were both ointoikitad, oir, at 
best, convenient parts of it, rather than of iio^ 
cesaily arising from it. Statim^—^who, through h\i 
whole poem, is noted for want of conduct and 
jodgement^instead of staying, as he might have 
dome, for t2ie death of Capaneus, Hippomedon^ 
l^deuB, or some other of his seven championsr 
(who ace heroes aU alike), or more properly fbf 
the tragical end of the two brothers, whose exe^ 
qnies the next successor had leisure to perform 
when the siege was raised, and in the interna! 
betwixt the poet's first action and his second-^ 
went out of his way, as it were on prepense ma- 
lice, to commit a fault. For he took his oppor-^ 
tttaity to kill a roj^l infant by the means of a 
aopent (that author of all evil), to make way for 
timse funeral honours which he intended for him. 
Now, if this innocent had been of any relation 
to hb Thebais — if he had either farthered or hin- 
dered the taking of the town — the poet might have 
found some sorry excuse at least, for detaining 
the reader from the promised siege. On tliese 
terms, this Capaneus of a poet engaged his two 
immortal predecessors ; and his success was an* 
swerabte to his enterprise; 

If this ceconomy must be observed in the mi-' 
nutest parts of an epic poem, which, to a com^ 
mon reader, seem to be detached fiom the body, 
and almost mdependent of it ; what soul, though 
sent into the world with great advantages of 
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aature, cultivated, with the liberal aits and sei^^ 
eneeS) conversant with histories of the dead, and 
enriched with observations on the living, oan b^ 
sufficient to inform the whole body of so great a 
w«>rk ? I touch here but transiently, ^vitibout any 
strict method, on some few of those many rules 
of imitating nature, which Aristotle drew from 
UoHier's Iliads and Odysseys, and which he 
fitted to the drama ; furnishing himself also with 
observations ^ from the practice of the theatre, 
when it flourished under iEschylus, Euripides, 
and Sophocles: for the original of the stage 
was from, the epic poem* Narration, doubtless, 
preceded acting, and gave laws to it : what at 
first was told artfully, was, in process of time, 
represented gracefully to tlic sight and hearings 
. Tliose episodes of Homer, which were proper for 
the stage, the poets amplified each into an action : 
out of his limbs they fonned their bodies : what 
he had contracted, they enlarged : out of one 
Hercules, were made infinity of pygmies, yet 
all endued with human souls ; for from him, their 
great creator, they have each of them the disoim 
partkukm aur<£. They flowed fix)m him at first, 
and are at last resolved into him. Nor were they 
only animated by him, but their measure and 
symmetry was owing to him. His one, entire, 
and great action was copied by them according 
to the proportions of the drama. If he finished 
bis, orb within the year, it sufficed to teach them> 
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OF THt J6M1I8. V 

that, their acttoti being less, and beihg^ aUa less 
diversified with incidents, their orb, of conse- 
qtience, must be circumscribed in a less coiiKpass,^ 
which they reduced within the limits eitiier of .» 
natursd t)^ an artificial day ; so that, as he taught 
them to amplify Avhat he had shortened— by the 
same rule applied the contrary way, he taught 
them to shorten what he had amplified. Tragedy 
is the miniature of human life ; an epic poem ia 
the draught at length. Here, my lord, I most 
contract also ; for, before I was aAvare, I was al- 
most running into a long digression, to prove 
that there is no such absolute necessity that the 
time of a stage-action should so strictly be con-^ 
fined to twenty-four hours, as never to exceed 
them, for which Aristotle contends, and the 
Grecian stage has practised. Some longer spac^ 
on some occasions, I think, may be allowed, e- 
specially for the English theatre, which requires 
more variety of incidents, than the French, 
Coxndlle himself, after long practice, was in- 
clined to think that the time allotted by the 
Ancients was too short to raise and finish a great 
action: and better a mechanic rule were stretched 
or broken, than a great beauty were omitted* 
To raise, aJid afterwards to calm, the passions — to 
purge the soul from pride, by the examples of 
human miseries which befall the greatestn-in few 
words, to expel ftiTogance, and introduce com- 
passion, are the grieat effects of tragedy ; great, 

b3 
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I rniot confess, if diey were altogether as true as 
they are pompoiu. But are habits to be intro- 
duced at three horns' warning ? are radical dis- 
eases so suddenly removed ? A mountebank may 
.promise such a cure ; but a skilful physician will 
not und^take it An epic poem is not so much 
in haste : it works leisurely ; the changes which 
it makes are slow; but the cure is likely to be 
mme perfecrt The effects of tragedy, as I said, 
are too violent to be lasting. If it be answered, 
that, for this reason, tragedies are often to be 
seen, and the dose to be repeated; this is tacitly 
to confess that there is more virtue in one heroic 
poem, than in many tragedies. A man is hum* 
bled one day; and his pride returns the next 
Chymical medicines are observed to relieve oflen- 
er than to cure : for it is the nature of spirits to 
make swif% impressions, but not deep. Galenical 
decoctions, to which I may properly compare an 
qaic poem, have more of body in them; they 
work by their substance and their weight It is 
one reason of Aristotle's to prove that tragedy is 
the more noble, because it turns in a shorter 
compass ; the whole action being circumscribed 
within the space of four-and-twenty hours. He 
might prove as well that a mushroom is to be pre* 
ferred before a peach, because it shoots up in the 
compass of a night A chariot may be driven 
round the pillar in less space than a large ma« 
chine, because the bulk is not ^o great. Is the 
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M<»0n a mofe noble planet idian Sotam; bacauie 
she makes her revolution in less than thhly da^TS^ 
and he m little less than thirty years ? Both th^k 
orbs are in proportion to tlieir several magnitudes; 
and, consequently, the quickness or slowness qf 
their motion, and the time of their circunrvoia* 
tkms, is no argument of the greater or less per- 
fection. And besides, what virtue is th^reina 
tragedy, which is not contained in an epic poem, 
where pride is humbled, virtue rewarded, and 
vice punished; and those more amply treated,' 
dian the narrowness of the drama can adnut?* Hie * 
shining quality of an epic hero, his magnanimity, 
his constancy, his patience, his piety, or what* 
ever characteristical virtue, bis poet gives hittS, 
raises first our admimtion. We are natura% 
prone to imitate what we admire ; and frequent 
acts produce a habit. If the hero's chief quality 
be vicious^ as, for example, the choler and obstir 
nate desire of vengeance in Achilles, yet ^ 
moral is instructive : and, besides, we are informed 
in the very proposition of tlie Iliads^ that this 
anger was pernicious ; that it brought a thousand 
ills on the Grecian camp. The courage of Achilles 
18 proposed to imitation, not his pride and diso- 
bedience to his general, nor his brutal cruelty to 
l^sdead enemy, nor the selling his body to his 
^t)ier. .We abhor these actions while we read 
them; and what we abhor, we never imitate. 
. • :; . • b4 • .."- > 
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TheiMefc ojily theirs th^m^ like locka or quack- 
8«acl9». to be shunned. 

J^ thia example, the critics have concluded 
that it is not necessary the manners of the hero 
should be virtuous. They are poetically good, .if 
they are of a piece: though, where a character 
of perfect virtue is set before us, it is more lovely ; 
for there the whole hero is to be imitated. This 
is the iEneas of our author : this is that idea of 
perfection in an epic poem, which painters and 
statuaries have only in their minds, and which no 
haads are able to express. These are the beauties 
of a God in a human body. When tlie picture of 
AchiUes is drawn in tragedy, he is taken with 
those warts, and moles, and hard features, by 
those who represent him on the stage, or he is 
no more Achilles ; for his creator Homer has so 
described him. Yet even thus he appears a per- 
fect hero, though an imperfect character of vir- 
tue. Horace paints him after Homer, and deli* 
vmri^ htm to be copied on the stage with all those 
imperfections. Therefore they are either not feults 
in a heroic poem, or faults common to the drama. 
Afiter all, on the whole merits of the cause, it 
must be acknowledged that the epic poem is 
more for the manners, and tragedy for the pas* 
sions. The passions, as I have said, are violent : 
and acute distempers require medicines of a 
strong and speedy operation. Ill habits of the 
mmd are like chroxucal diseases, to be corrected 
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by degrees, and %ured by alteratives :' n^ardii^' 
though purges are sometiines necessary^ yet.dtet$ 
good air, and moderate exercise, have^the great* 
eM part The matter being thus stated, it ^nA 
appear that both sorts of poetry are of use for 
their proper ends. The stage is more active: the 
q>ic poem works at greater leisure, yet is active 
too, when need requires : for dialogue is imitated 
by the drama, from the more active parts of it. 
One puts off a fit, like the ^inquirtOj and relieves « 
us only for a time ; the other roots out the dis* 
temper, and gives a healthful habit. The sun 
enlightens and cheers us, dispels fogs, and warmis 
the ground with his daily beams ; but the com is 
sowed, increases, is ripened, and is reaped ibr~ 
use in process of time, and in its proper seaton/ 
I proceed, from the greatness of the action, to the. 
d^nity of the actors ; I mean to the persons ent^^ 
ployed in both poems. There likewise tragedy 
will be seen to borrow from the epopee; and that 
which borrows is always of less dignity, because 
it has not of its own. A subject, it is true, may 
lend to his sovereign : but the act of borrowing 
makes the king inferior, because he wants, and 
the subject supplies. And suppose the persons of 
the drama wholly fabulous, or of the poet's in-*, 
vention, yet heroic poetry gave him the examplea 
of that invention, because it was first, and Homer 
tke common father of the stage. I know not of 
any one advantage which tragedy can boast 
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^bove heraic poetiy, but that it is represented to 
the, view, as well as read, and . ioatruets in the 
closed as well as on the theatre. This is au im- 
contended exc^Uenqe, and a chief braaiob of its 
prerogative; yet I may be allowed tp say without 
partiality, that herein the actors sh^ie the poet jS 
praise. Your lordiihip knows some modern tra** 
gedies which are beautiful on the stage, and yc^t 
I am confident you would not r#ad them. ^^ Tiy- 
phon the stationer" complains they are sddom 
asked for in his shop. The poet who flourished 
in the scene, is damned in the ruelle ; nay mow, 
he is not esteemed a good poet by those who see 
and hear his extravagancies with delight Thcgr 
are a sort of stately fustian, and lofty childish- 
ness. Nothing but nature can give a sincere 
pleasure: where that is not imitated, it is. gro- 
tesque painting ; ^^ the fine woman ends in a fishes 
tail." 

I might also add, that many things, which not 
only please, but are real beauties in the reading, 
would ^pear absurd upon the stage ; and those 
not only the speciosa miraculay as Horace caUs 
them, of tiansformations, of Scylla^ .Antiphates, 
and the lisestrygons, which cannot be. represented 
even in operas ; but the prowess 9^ Achilles qr 
.£neas would appear ridiculous in our dwai*f- 
heroes of the theatre. We caA beljevjB ij^ey routed 
anpiea, in Homer or in Virgil; but nc Hercuies 
contra duo$ in the drama. I forbea,!: to ii^tance 
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ill iftlatij thi6g9, which the stage cannot or ought 
not to represent : for I have said already more 
than I intended on this subject, and should fear 
it might be turned against me, that I plead for 
the pre-eminence of epic poetry because I have 
taken some pains in translating Virgil, if this 
were the first time that I had delivered my opinion 
in this dispute. But I have more than once al- 
ready maintained the rights of my two masters 
against their rivals of the scene, even while I 
wrote tragedies myself, and had no thoughts of 
this present undertaking. I submit my opinion 
to your judgement, who are better qualified than 
any man I know, to decide this controversy. You 
come, my lord, instructed in the cause, and 
needed not that I should open it. Your Essay of 
Poetfj', which was published without a name, 
and of which I was not honoured with the confi- 
dence, I read over and over with much delight, 
and as much instruction, and— without flattering 
you, or making myself more moral than I am — 
not without some envy. I was loth to be in- 
formed how an epic poem should be written, or 
how a tragedy should be contrived and managed, 
in better verse, and with more judgement, than 
I could teach others. A native of Parnassus, and 
bred up in the studies of its fundamental laws, 
may receive new lights from his contemporaries ; 
but it is a gmdging kind of praise which he gives 
hi« benefactors. He is more obliged, than he is 

2 
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^iHffing to acknowledge : there is a tinctare of 
malice in bis commendations : for where I own I 
am taught, I confess my want of knowledge. 
A judge upon the bench may, out of good na- 
ture, or at least interest, encourage the pleading^ 
of a puny counsellor ; but he does not willingly 
commend his brother serjeant at the bar, espe- 
cially when he cqntrouls his law, and exposes 
that ignorance which is made sacred by his place. 
I gave the unknown author his due commenda- 
tion, I must confess : but who can answer for 
me, and for the rest of the poets who heard me 
reAd the poem, whether we should not have been 
better pleased to have seen our own names at the 
bottom of the title-page? Perhaps we commended 
it the more, that we might seem to be above 
the censui-e. We are naturally displeased with an 
unknown critic, as the ladies are with a. lam- 
pooner, because we are bitten in the dark, and 
know not where to fasten our revenge. But great 
excellencies will work their way through all sorts 
of opposition. I applauded rather out of decen- 
cy, than affection ; and M'as ambitious, as some 
yet can witness, to be acquainted with a man^ 
with whom I had the honour to converse, and 
that almost daily, for so many years together 
Heaven knows, if I have heartily forgiven you 
this deceit. You ejctorted a pi*aise, which I 
should willingly have given, had I known youl 
Nothing had been more easy, than to commend 
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a patron of a long standing. The world would 
Jpin with me, if the encomiums wer? just ; audi if 
unjust, would excuse a grateful flatterer. But to 
comeanonymous upon me, and force me to com-> 
mend you against my interest, was not altogether 
so fair, give me leave to say, as it was politic: 
for, by concealing your quality, you might 
clearly understand how your work succeeded, 
and tliat the general approbation was given to 
your merit, not your titles. Thus, like Apelles^ 
you stood unseen behind your own Venus, and 
received the praises of the passing multitude: 
the work was commended, not the author : and 
1 4oubt not, this was one of the most pleasing 
adventures of your life. 

I have detained your lordship longer than I in** 
tended in this dispute of preference betwixt the 
epic poem and the drama, and yet have not for** 
mally answered any of the arguments which are 
brought by Aristotle on the other side, and set in 
the fairest light by Dacier. But I suppose, 
without looking on the book, I may have touched 
on some of the objections : for, in this address to 
your Lordship, I design not a treatise of heroic 
poetry, but write in a loose epistolary way, 
somewhat tending to that subject, after the ex* 
ample of Horace, in his first epistle of the sccoukI 
book to Augustus Cassar, and in that to the 
Piso's, which we call his Art of Poetry ; in both 
of which he obser\'es no method that I can trace, 
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wbat«ve| Soaliger the fatlier, or Heinnuay ma/ 
have aeeii) or rath» think they had scetu I have; 
tiJcen up, laid doum^ aad resumed as often as Ir 
pkased, the. same subject: and tjus looae pro* 
ceeding I shall use through all this piefatoiy der 
dication. Yet all this while 1 have been sailiiig 
with some side-wind or other towaid the point! 
pacoposed in the beginning; the greatness and 
eoceeUency of a heroic poem, with some of the 
difficulties which attend that work. The compa--' 
rison, therefore, which I made betwixt the epopee 
and the tragedy, was not altogether a digression ; 
for it is concluded on all hands, that they are both 
the master-pieces of human wit. 

In the mean titne, I may be bold to draw this 
corollary from what has been already said, that 
the file of heroic poets is very short : all ane not 
such who have assumed that lofty title in ancient 
or modem ages, or have been so esteemed by 
their partial and ignorant admirers. 

There have been but one great Ilias^ and one 
^neiis, in so many ages. The next, but the next: 
with a long interval betwixt, was the Jerusalem.; 
I mean not so much in distance of time^ ajsin 
excellency. After these three are entered, some 
lord chamberlain should be appointed, somecritio 
of authority should be set before tihe door, to: 
keep out a crowd of little poets, who press for 
admission, and are not of quali1y» Masvius would* 
be deafening your lordship's ears with hkr 

Fartunam Priami cantabo, et nobile helium — 
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mere Iu0^n,^ as Hohioe would teU you ftOiii be^ 
htodf without pressing forward, atid more smoke^ 
dian fire. Pulci, Boiardo, and Ariosto, would 
cry out, ^^ make room for the Italian poets, the 
descendants of Virgil in a right line:" father 
££ Moine, with his Saint Louis; and Sciidery 
with his Alaric, for a godly king and a Gothic 
ccmqueror ; and Chapelain would take it ill that 
his Maid should be refused a place with Helen and 
Laviniai Spencer has a better plea for his Fairy 
Queen, had his action been finished, or had been 
one ; and Milton, if the devil had' not been his 
hero, instead of Adam; if the giant had not 
foiled the knight, and driven him out of his 
stmng hold, to wander through' the world with 
his lady errant ; and if there had not been more 
Hiachining persons than human in his poem. 
After these, the rest of our English poets shall 
not be mentioned. I have that honour for them 
which I ought to have ; but, if they are wor- 
thies, they are not to be ranked amongst the 
three whom I have named, and who are established 
in their reputation. 

r Before I quitted the comparison betwixt epic 
poetiy and tragedy, I should have acquainted 
my judge with one advantage of the former over 
the latter, which I now casually remember out 
of the preface of S6grais before his translation of 
the iBnets, or out of Bossu, no matter which: 
** the style of the heroic poem'is, and Ought to be, ' 
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more loAy than that of the dranuu'' The critic m 
certainly in the right, for the reaaon already 
uiigrd : the work of tragedy is on the paasions, 
and in a dialogue : both of them abhor strong 
metaphors, in which the epopee delights. A poet 
cannot speak too plainly on the stage : for volat 
irreoocabile verbum ; the sense is lost, if it be not 
taken flying. But what we read alone, we have 
leisure to digest : there an author may beautify 
his sense by the boldness of his expression, which 
if we understand not fully at the 6rst, we may 
dwell upon it, till M^e find the secret force and 
excellence. That which cures the maimers by 
alterative physic, as I said before, must proceed 
by insensible degrees ; but that which purges the 
passions, must do its business all at once, or 
wholl}' fail of its effect, at least in the present 
operation, and without repeated doses. We must 
beat the iron while it is hot ; but we may polish It 
at leisure. Thus, my lord, you pay the fine of 
my forgetfulness ; and yet the merits of both 
causes are where they were, and undecided, till 
you declare whether it be more for the benefit of 
mankind to have their manners in general cor- 
rected, or their pride and hard-heartedness re- 
moved. 

I must now come closer to my present business, 
and not think of making more invasive wars 
abroad^ when, like Hannibal, I am called back to 
the defence of my own countiy. Virgil is at- 
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tacked by many enemies : be has a whole cohfe-^ 
deracy against him ; and I must endeavour to 
defend him a» well as I am able. But their prin- 
cipal objections being against his moral, the du- 
ration or length of time taken up in the action of 
the poem, and what they have to urge against 
the manners of his hero ; I shall omit the rest as 
mere cavils of grammarians; at the worst, but 
casual slips of a great man's pen, or inconsidera- 
ble faults of an admirable poem, which the au- 
thor had not leisure to review before his death. 
Macrobius has answered what the ancients could 
urge against him ; and some things I have lately 
read in Tanneguy le Ffevre,. Valois, and another 
whom I name not, which are scarce worth answer- 
ing. They begin with the moral of his poem> 
which I have elsewhere confessed, and still must 
own, not to be so noble as that of Homen But 
let both be fairly stated; and, without contra- 
dicting my first opinion, I can shew that Virgil's 
was as useful to the Romans of his age, as Homer's 
was to the Grecians of his, in what time soever he 
may be supposed to have lived and flourished* 
Homer's moral was to urge the necessity of union j 
and of a good understanding betwixt confederate 
states and princes engaged in a war with a mighty 
monarch ; as also of discipline in an army, and 
obedience in the several chiefs to the supreme 
commander of the joint forces; To inculcate 
this, he sets forth the ruinous effects of discord 

VOL. II. c 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



intht .camp of tiiose allies, occ^stoBed 1^ the 
qibiTrel l^etwbt the general and one of the nest 
ilkf6ffiee under hinii Agamemnon gh'es the pr^^ 
vototian^ and Achilles resents the injury. JBoth 
IMtnAea are faulty iii the quarrel ; and accordingly 
they jure bo«h punished : the aggressor is fdixred 
to a^e ibr pea^e to his inferior on disbonoikrafale 
conditiont : the deserter refuses the satisfalTtion 
bflfeied; aiid his obstinacy costs him his best 
jfmnd^ This i^rks the natural effect of choler^ 
ittd turns his rage against him by whom he was 
Ut^ Mwktedy and most sensibly. The greater 
lager e&pefe the less; but his character is sttU 
IMierved. In the mean time, the Grecian army 
S6eicii^^es loas on loss, and is half destroyed by a 
lpftstHenc6^ ifito the bargain. 

Qmdyuid dtiirant regcs^ plectuntur AciufoL 

JU th^ poet, in the first part of the example, 
had shewn the bad efiects of discord, so, ajfter 
Iftie' i<econciIement, he gives the good effects of 
Hatty : for Hector is slain, and then Troy must 
i^L; By this, it is probable that Homer li\*ed 
ivben the Median monarchy was grown £>iTiikla^ 
Me to the Grecians) and that ^ joinlendeavours 
of his oonntrymen w^pe little enough to presia*!^ 
^beftr comtnon ireedam fMm an €pctx»ching en&- 
Hayw Sudli was his moraV which !ali ciiticB.hairt 
^dtoimd ta \» vMtt noble tbiia that .of Viifiil^ 
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though not jMlapted to the times in whidi tbe 
Bomau poet lived. Had Virgil flourished in dm 
age of Ekmios, and addressed to Scipio, he had 
pfobably taken the same moral, or some: other 
not unlike it: for then the Romans were lA a« 
inuch danger from the Carthaginiau common*- 
wealth, as the Grecians were from the Assj^ciaii 
or Median monarchy. But we are to considar 
him as writing his poem in a time when the old 
foim of government was subveil^ed, and anew 
one just established by Octavius Csesar, tn effect 
by force of arms, but seemingly by the ocMnsmi 
of the Roman people. The commonwealth. hod 
received a deadly wound in the former oivil wan 
betwixt Marius and Sylla. The commons, while 
the first prevailed, had almost shaken oflPtheyiokt 
of the nobility; and Marius and Cinna, like the 
captains of the mob, under the specious pre^Cence 
of the public good, and of doing justice on the 
i)f>pre8sors of their liberty, revenged themsekes^ 
wiNdiout form of huw, on their private aienries. 
%Ua, in his tm*n, proscribed the heads of the ad*- 
vent party : he too had nothing bat liberty and 
iocformation in his mouth; (for the cause of j^ 
h^jam k but a modern motive to rebellion, m^ 
wmttd by the Chn^tiaii priesthood, refining CA the 
JMgthen!) SyUa^ to be sum, meant no more good 
te the 'Ronon people tiian Marius before, whab- 
wmihodtcisLted; but sacrificed t^ lives and took 
4f^atates «£ alLliis emmies, to gratify those who 

c a 
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brought him into power. Such was the reformd-' 
tion of the goverament by both parties. The se- 
nate and the commons were the two bases on 
which it stood ; and the two champions of either 
faction, each, destroyed the foundations of the 
other side : so the fabric, of consequence, must fall 
betwixt them; and tyranny must be built upoii 
their ruins. This comes of altering fundamental 
laws arid constitutions — like him, who, being in 
good health, lodged himself in a physician's house, 
and was over-persuaded by his landlord to take 
physic (of which he died), for the benefit of hh 
doctor, Stavo ben: (was written on his monu- 
ment) ma^ per star meglio^ sto qui. 
' After the death of those two usurpers, th6 
commonwealth seemed to recover, and held up its 
head for a little time. But it was all the while iti 
a deep consumption, which is a flattering disease. 
Pompey, Craffus, and Caesar, had found the sweets 
of arbitrary power; and, each being a check to 
the other's growth, struck up a false friendship 
a^mongst themselves, and divided the government 
betwixt them, which none of them was able to 
assume alone. These were the public-spirited men 
of their age; that is, patriots for their own interest. 
The commonwealth looked with a florid counte- 
nance in their management, spread In bulk, and 
^11 the while was wasting in the vitals. ' Nbt to 
trouble your lordship with the repetition of*whiit 
^ou know-— after the death of Crassus, Pompey 
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found hiinself out-witted by Caesar, broke with 
biro, oj^er-powered him in the senate, and caused 
niany ui\}ust decrees to pass against him. Csesar, 
th^vw injured, and unable to resist tlie faction of 
the, nobles which was now uppermost, (for he was 
a. Marian) had recourse to arms ; and his cause 
'W^. Just against Pompey, but not against his 
cpuntry, whose constitution ought to have been 
aaored to him, and never to have been violated on 
tl^e account of any private wrong. But he pre- 
vailed ; and, heaven declaring for him, he becsune 
a providential monarch, under the title of per- 
petual dictator. He being murdered by his own 
son, whom I neither dare commend, nor can 
ji^ly blame (though Dante, in his Inferno^ has 
put him and Cassius, and Judas Iscariot betwixt 
them, into the great devil's mouth), the, com- 
monwealth popped up its head for the third 
time, under Brutus and Cassius, and then sunk 
for ever. 

Thus the Roman people were grossly gulled 
twlw ox thrice over, and as often enslaved in one 
^^tury, and under the same pretence of reformar 
^Om. . At last the t^vo battles of Philippi gave the 
4e<fi4yie stroke ^gjainst Uberty; and, not long 
aft^r, .the cpmmon>vealth was turned into a mo- 
q^chy, by the conduct and good fortune of 
Augfi^tns. It is triie, that the despotic power 
p9fUd ino^.h^ye fallen jnto better hands than those 
qi the- fir?t and, secojid Csesar. Your lordship 

............ ^ ^. ..... „ ^^ 
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iveil knows what obligatidvis Virgil had to the 
latter of them: he saw, beside, that the cotnmoA- 
wealth was lost without resource; the heads of it 
deiatroyied; the senate new moulded, grown dege- 
imvtte, and either bought off, or thrusting their 
own tieeks into the yoke, out of fear of being 
forced. Yet I may safely affirm for our great 
author^ (as men of good sense are generally 
holiest) tiiat he was still of republican principles 
hi his heart. 

Secretwque pio9f his dantemjura Catonem. 

I think, I steed use no other argument to justify 
.imy opinion, than that of this one line, taken from 
the' eighth b6ok of the iEneis. If he had hot 
well studied his patron*s temper, it might have 
fuined him with another prince. But Augustus 
• Wias not discontented, at least that vre can find, 
that Cato was placed, by his own poet, in Ely- 
sium, and there giving laws to the holy souls who 
deserved to be separated from the vulgar sort 
of good spirits : for his conscience could not but 
whisper to the arbitrary monarch, that the kings 
of Rome were at first elective, and governed not 
without a senate; — that Romulus was^ no heredi- 
taiy prince ; and though, after his death, he re- 
iceived divine honours for the good he did on 
earth, yet he was but a god of their own 
making;*^ that the last Tarquin was expelled 
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jltotly fof overt acts of tyranny, and mal^odminir 
9tDa*ion; to such are the conditions of an elective 
kingdom: and I meddle not with others, beings, 
for my own opinioii^ of Montaigne's principteB^ 
that an honest man ought to be contented with 
i:haA<form of government, and with thdsefimdtt- 
mfintal constitutions of it, which he received from 
jhia anct^tors, and under which himself was bom; 
tlmugh at the same time he confessed freely, that, 
if he could liave chosen his place of birth, it 
should have been at Venice — which, for many 
reasons, I dislike, and am better pleased toJiave 
been bom an Englishman. -l 

But, to return from my long rambling*^ I say 

that Virgil having maturely weighed the oondition 

of the thnes in which he lived — that an entire 

Uberty was not to be retrieved ; that the present 

aettiement had the prospect of a long oontinuanee 

isk the same family, or those adopted into it; that 

he held his paternal estate from the bounty of the 

oiHMiqueror, by whom he was likewise enriched, 

! feateemed, and cherished ; that this conqueror, 

■ itllQugh of a bad kind, was the very best of it ; 

- /<that the arts of peace flourished under him ; that 

j^all men might be liappy, if they would be quiet ; 

- tiMtf now he was in possession of the whole, yet 

Jie fihaj'ed a great part of his authority with' the 

. rebate j tliat he would be chosen into the attcient 

.'I offices) of the commonwealth, and mled by the 

^. pbwer which he derived from them, and prorogued 

c 4 
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bi8tg0veraflieni'frocD!tiine.tothBe^ sdll; aa^it were; 
• tbftvatompg to dkmiss himself £x)iii- puUic oaces^ 
livfakh he exercised more foe the comtium good^.* 
than for any delight he took in grestnbssi;/*-^'.' 
these things, I say, being considierad by the poet^ '^ 
he Concluded it to be the interest of his country : 
to be 90 governed; to infuse anawfid respect into 
the people towards such a prince ; by that respeot ; 
to CGo&rm their obedience to him, and by that 
obedience to make them happy* This was the 
moral of his divine poem •— honest in the poet j 
honourable to the emperor, whom he derives from 
a. divine extraction ; and reflecting part of that 
honour on the Roman people, whom he derivm 
alao from the Trojans; and not only profitable, 
but necessary, to the present age, and likely 
to be such to their posterity. That it was the 
received opinion that the Romans were de** 
soended from the Trojans, and Julius Cassar from 
liilus the son of .£neas, was enough for Virgil;- 
though, perhaps he thought not so himself, or that 
iEneas ever was in Italy; which Bochartus jsmxi* 
featly proves. And Homer, where he says that 
Jhpiter hated the house of Priam, and was re«* 
solved to transfer the kingdom to the family of 
JEokCQSy yet mentions nothing of his leading a co- 
lony into a foreign country, and settling tliere^ 
But that the Romans valued themselves on their 
Tfojan ancestry, is so undoubted a trath, that I 
need not prove it Even the seals.w'hfloh we hav^ 
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r€jnaitting of Jialias Caodar/ whidi weicii0^ tuter 
antiqiie, fa&Vfithe star of Venus ovet them (thoiighi • 
tbefmreattgvafvieii'afterhBdeatk)^ asanotetkat^ 
he-wBs-dciAed. i doabt not bitt one Teason, • why" ' 
Aagnstw should be so passionately concerned ibf « 
the pi^eservation of the iEneis^ which its aiMhoF • 
had condemned to be burnt, as an imperfebt* 
poeoi^ by his last will and testament^ i^as^ <be^i 
cause it did him a real service as well as ^anv< 
honour; that a work should not be lost, wherehiflv * 
divine or^nal was celebrated in verse which Ifaadir 
the character of immortality stamped apoiiibo^ a 
rNeiHier were the great Roman families, •whi6hn 
flovrislied in his time, less obliged l^himithann 
the «mperor. Your lordship knows widy what' 
address he makes mention of them, as captains of 1 
ships, or leaders in the war; and even some soft 
Itafian extraction are not forgotten. These are: 
the single stars which are sprinkled through the 
.Snei's : but there are whole constellations of them i 
in the fifth book. And I could not but takeno^ r 
tice, when I translated it, of some favourite fa*' 
nnties to which he gives the victory, and a^vards : 
the: prizes, in the person of his hero, at the funeral '• 
gjUDies whidi were celebrated in honour of An- 
chises. I insist not on their names ; but am . 
^pleased to find the Memmii amongst them, de* 
rived ^ from Mnestheus, because Lucretius dedi-^ 
cites, to one of that family, a branch of which 
des43T>yed Corisith; I likewise either found or 
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f^rm^cl an ima^ to myself of tlie contiwy kind ; 
that those who lo6t the pm«6, were such m 4i$r 
ol>)iged the poet, or were ia disgrace with An* 
gitttusi or enemies to MeH:enas : and this w4s the 
poetical revenge he took : for genus irritaUk 
uUum^ as Horace says. When ja poet is tho** 
roughly provoked, he will do himself ju9ticiE^ 
however dear it cost him ; animamque m ^ouAwe 
panit I think these are not bare imaginations ^ 
my own, though I find no trace of them in the 
commentators: but one poet may judge of ano^hef^ 
by Imnself. The vengeance we defer, is not fof- 
gottien. I hinted before, that the whole Roman 
people were obliged by Virgil, in deriving them 
from Troy ; an ancestry which thpy affected* Wie 
axid the French are of the same humour : they 
would be thought to descend from % son, I think, 
of Hector : and we would have our Britain both 
named and planted by a descendant of JEneas. 
Spencer favours this opinion what he can. His 
Prince Arthur, or whoever he intends by him^ is 
a Trojan* Thus the hero of Hpmer was a Grecian^ 
of Virgil a Roman, of Tasso an Italian. 

J have transgressed my bounds, and gone farther 
than the moral led me: but, if your lordship is 
not tired, I am safe enough., 
. .ITius far» I thinks my author is de&pded. 
, But,, as Augustus is still shadowed in the person of 
.w9£neas (of which I shall say mfxre, when J QQme 
.tp. tlie manners which tlie poet gives his.hejro), I 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



OF TH£ JEKBIS. . XKVU 

must prepare that subject, by shewing how dexte* 
roiisly he managed both the prince and people, so 
as- to displease neither, and to do good to both ; 
-which is the part of a wise and an honest man, 
and proves that it is possible for a courtier not to 
be a knare. I shall continue still to speak my 
thoughts like a free-bom subject, as I am ; though 
such things, perhaps, as no Dutch commentator 
could, and I am sure no Frenchman durst. I 
have already told your lordship my opinion of 
Virgil ; that he was no arbitrary man. Obliged he 
was to his master for his bounty ; and he repays 
him with good counsel, how to behave himself in 
his new monarchy, so as to gain the affections of 
bis subjects, and deserve to be called the father 
of his country. From this consideration it is, 
that he chose, for the ground-work of his poem, 
one empire destroyed, and another raised from the 
ruins of it This was just the parallel. MneBS 
could not pretend to be Priam's heir in a hneal 
succession: for Anchises, the hero*s father, was 
only of the second branch of the royal family ; 
and Ilelenus, a son of Priam, was surviving, and 
might lawfully claim before him. It may be, Vir- 
gil mentions him on that account. Neither has he 
forgotten Priimus, in the fifth of his .Siieis, the 
BOti of Polites, youngest son to Priam, who was 
slain by Pyrrhus, in the second book. JEa\tM 
had Only married Creiisa, Priam s daughter, and 
by her could h^c no title, while any of the male 
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^s^e v«re remakiing. In this case, tbe poet gave 
hi^ithe Bext title, ^^hich is that of an elective, 
kii^g. The remaining Trojans chose him to lead 
them forth, and settle them in ^some foreign 
country. Uioneus, in his speech to Dido, calls, 
hw expressly by the name of king. Our pocjt^ 
who all this while had Augustus in his eye, had 
ng^,4fsire he should seem to succeed by any right 
of. iffJbeiitance derived from Julius Caesar (siich a 
ti;^}^ being but one degree removed from con- 
qW^t); f^^ what was introduced by force, by 
fpFC? may be removed. It was better for the 
pcpple that they should give, than he should 
ta^^; since that gift was indeed no more at hot-. 
tc^Qfj; than a trust Virgil gives us an example o£ 
tfii^.ii^ the person of Mezentius : he governed 
aijbifoarily : he was expelled, and came to the der 
s^^^d 'end of all tyrants. Our author shews us 
anpther sort of kingship, in the person of La- 
t^^s; he was descended from Saturn, and, as I 
tl^Qfember, in the third degree. He is described 
a just and gracious prince^ solicitous for the 
welfare of his people, always consulting with his 
senate to promote the common good. We find 
him at the head of them, when he enters into 
the council-hall, speaking first, but still demand- 
ing their advice, and steering by it, ?is far as l^he 
iniquity of the times would sui^r him. . And, this 
is die proper character of a king by ,inheritanc^,^ 
who is bom a father of his country* iEneasj 
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tKorugh' be married the heiress of the crdMrrf, yet 
clilined riof tittfe to it during the life of his fath*f*^ 
ih-k'M^. Pater Urma Latttms habtto, '&c. are Vii*-'' 
^I -s 'words. As for himself, he was contented to' 
take care of his country gods, who were nbf 
those of Latium : wherein our divine author seeife^ 
Id relate tb the after-practice of the Romans/ 
^liich was to adopt the gods of those they con-'^ 
quered, or received as members of their commbri- 
Avealth. Yet, withal, he plainly touches at the- 
office of the hfgh-priesthood, with which Ati-i 
gustus was invested, and which made his petsoti*' 
more sacred and inviolable, than even the tribiltii^: 
tial power. It was not therefore for nothing, tbkt^ 
the most judicious of all poets made that office 
vacant by the death of PanthAs in the second' 
book of the iEneis, for his hero to succeed m it, 
and consequently for Augustus to enjoy, I knovr 
not that any of the commentators have taken lio-^ 
tice of that passage. If they have not, I am sui*e' 
they ought : and if they have, I am not indebted' 
to them for the bbservation. The words of Virgi! 

are very plAin — 

. •» ■ . \. 

Sacra^ sUosque tibi commendat Troja penates. 

As for Aiigustus or his uncle Julius claiming 
by descent ftpm .lEneas, that title is already ottt- 
of dbors. '^ti^as succeeded not, but was dected* 
TroV was foi-e-adomed to fall for ever. 
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Immcritam visum superis.^^Sjoei^ lib. IIL t. I. 

Augustus, it is true, had once resolved to re* 
build that city, and there to make the seat of 
empire: but Horace writes an od^ on purpose 
to deter him from that thought; declariog the 
place to be accursed, and that the gods would aa 
often destroy it, as it should be raised. Here* 
upon the emperor laid aside a project so ungra^ 
ful to the Roman people. But by this, my lord^ 
we may conclude that he had still his pedigree 
in his head, and had an itch of being thought a 
divine king, if his poets had not given him better 
counsele 

I will pass by many less material objectkms, 
for want of room to answer them : what follows 
next is of great importance, if the critics can 
make out their charge; for it is leveled at tb& 
manners which our poet gives his hero, and 
which are the same which were eminently seen iti 
his Augustus. Those manners were, piety to the 
gods and a dutiful affection to his father, love t^ 
his relations, care of his people, courage and 
conduct in the wars, giatitude to those who )md 
pbliged him, and justice in general to mankindi. ; 

Piety, as your k>rdship sees, takes place of all, 
as the chief part of his character ; and th« wand 
in Latin is more full than it can poasil^ly be ex-> 
pressed in aiiy piod^m Ungmgeii fpr Hmn itosmn 
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prehcoids sot onfy devotion to the gods, but fiUal 
lov^, and tender affection to rdations of all sorts; 
As instances of this, the deities of Troy, and his 
own Ptnates, are made the companions of his 
{light: they appear to him in his voyage, and 
advise him ; aiid at last he replaces them in Itlly, 
their native country. For his father, he takes 
him-oti his back : he leads his little son : his i^ife 
ibllMirs him; but, losing his footsteps through 
fear or ignorance, he goes back into the midst of 
hfe ^enemies to find her, and leaves not his pursuit 
until her ghost appears, to forbid his farther 
search. I will say nothing of his duty to his 
ioidier while he lived, his sorrow for his death, of 
the games instituted in honour of his memory, 
or seekiBg him, by his command, even after his 
death, in the Elysian fields. I will not mention 
his tenderness for his son, which every-where is 
visible — of his raising a tomb for Polydorus, the 
obsequies for Misenus, his pious remembrance of 
Deiphobus, the funerals of his nurse, his grief 
for Pallas, and his revenge taken on his murderer, 
whom otherwise, by his natural compassion, he 
Ibd forgiven ; and then the poem had been left im- 
perifect ; for we could have had no certain pro- 
spect of hfs happiness, while the last obstacle to 
ili Witt unWmfoved. Of the other parts which 
4iompi3Bt'}m character, as a king, or as a genera!/ 
l^tietfi «y ntt^tfing ; the whole JEneis is one cour 
^smnd iflscaheeof doiiae tme or other of them;' 
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and where I find any thing of them taxed, it riia^ 
suffice me, as briefly as I can, to vindicate my 
divine master to your lordship, and by you to the 
reader. But herein, S^grais, in his admirable pre- 
face to his translation of the Mneis^ as the autiior 
of the Dauphin's Virgil justly calls it, has pre- 
vented me. Him I follow, and what I borrow 
from him, ant ready to acknowledge to him. 
For, impartially speaking, the French are as 
much better critics than the English, as they 
are worse poets. Thus we generally allow that 
they better understand the management of a war, 
than our islanders ; but we know we are superior 
to them in the day of battle. They value them-* 
selves on their generals, we on our soldiers. Bat 
this is not the proper place to decide that que- 
stion, if they make it one. I shall perhaps say ft 
much of other nations, and their poets, except- 
ing only Tasso ; and hope to make my assertion 
good, which is but doing justice to my country ; 
part of which honour will reflect on your lord- 
ship, whose thoughts are always just ; your num- 
bers harmonious, your words chosen, your ex- 
pressions strong and manly, your verse flowing; 
and your turns as happy as they are easy. If you 
would set us more copies, your example would 
make all precepts needless. In tibe mean time, 
that little you have written is owned, and that 
particulai'ly by the poets (who are a nation not 
I ov^r-lavish of praise to thdr coatMnpoimriesX ^ 
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;li.pn«ci|Mil cfnmmcat of our language : but the 
fme^test Maenoes are always confined in the 
iliBaaUe«yt i^aaaea* 

, Whoik I apeak of your lordships it is neter a 
4ip«mMi> and therefore I need beg no pardon 
$m it.; but taJbe up Serais where I left him, and 
jihaU lue him leas often than I have occasion for 
him : for his pre&ce is a perfect piece of criti^ 
^ism^ full and clear, and digested into an exact 
JMthod; mine is loose, and, as I intended it» 
epiatolaiy. Yet I dwell on many things^ which 
he durst not touch : for it is dangerous to offend 
an arbitrary master; and every patron who baa 
the power of Augustus, has not his clemency. 
In short, my lord, I would not translate him, be* 
Ci^j^Be I would bring you somewhat of my own. 
iiis notes and obs^vations on every book are of 
tlie aame excellency ; and, for the same reason, I 
omit the greater part 

tie takes notice that Virgil is arraigned for 
fiteeiqg. piety before valour, and making that 
-1^^ dae<rhief character of his hero. I have al- 
ready said from Bossu, that a poet is not obliged 
j^ nake his hero a virtuous man ; therefore 
jmf^r Homer nor Tasso are to be blamed, for 
iffMh^i^kU 'fTedomixiaL^^ quality they pleased to 
th«r first. cbaraeter. But Virgil, who designed 
,t» f^gm a perlect prince^ and would insinuate 
.?tba%Aigli«tu% whom he calls £neas in his poem, 
>]Ff^ ^vAy- m^ found himself obliged to mak^ 
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^}^.,wijth<^t blepaisb^ tborqughly virtuoita j 9mi 
j|it])oitQugb YUtwi both begms and ei^ in pi^ 
Ijf,^ Tus^o^ without questiQn, obseFved tlm befqrf? 
^, and therefore ^t his heroio two : be gf^yc 
go^iprey piety, autd. Binaldo fortitude, for tlidi 
<^ef qualities or manners* Homefi who,ba4 
diips^Q another moral,- makes both Agajnemt¥^ii 
fxi^ Achilles vicious; for hid design was to mi 
f|3:^ct in virtue, by shewing the deformity «f 
^jc^. -. ^^ ^^void jrepetition of what I have said 
9^ov€^ What foUows, is translated literally from 
S^grais. 

^,i ** Virgil had i^onsidered, that the greatest tir- 
^^€s*of Augustus consisted in the perfect art of 
gqyeimjixig his people ; which caused him to reigtv 
f^ve fprty years in great felicity. He conn 
aid^]194-^^ bi^ onperor was valiant, civil, pop«i* 
lar, eloquent, politic, and religious ; he has giveii 
all.tbcse qualities to ^neas. But*^kno>vingtbat 
piibety alone comprehends the whole duty of man 
tqwarda the gods, toward^ bis country, and Uk-* 
"^rvds his relations — he judged that this ought ta 
l)0ihi$; first character, whom he would set for ^ 
p^t^m of perfection. In reality, tliey who be- 
Jie>;§ that the praises which aiise from valoiijr 
i^re i^uperior to. those which proceed ftoiij any 
other ' yhtuesj have not con§ider^d (as. they 
9ttgl^0 thfit valour, destitute i^foiher victugft^ 
^ait^not render a m^ worthy of ,.any tf^ ;estegfn> 
"Jfept qvaiity, whiqhiiiguifie* no mp^e tbs«. AO 
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intfeptd cdurage, may be septtratcd 'from matiy 
otl^rft winch are good, and accompanied irith 
'many which are ill, A man may be very valiant; 
ahd yet hnpious and vicions. But the samft 
eaniiot be said of piety, which excludes all ili 
qualities/ aiid compi-ehends even valour itscH; 
with all other qualities which are good. Can we, 
for example, give the praise of valour to a mkn 
who should see his gods profaned, and should 
want the cotirage to defend them? to a man whd 
should abandon his father, or desert his king; fit 
his last necessity ?" 

Thus far S6grais, in giving the? prefererice to 
piety, before valour. I will now follow hitti, 
where he considers this valour, or intrepid 
coumge, singly in itself; and this also Virgi! 
gives to his -Eneas, and that fn a heroieal de^ 

gree- 

Having first concluded that our poet did for 
the best in taking the first' character of his heW 
from that essential virtue on which the rest de- 
pend, he proceeds to tell us, that, in the ten 
yeanT war of Troy, he was considered as the 
second champion of his country (allowing^ Hec- 
tor the fii:ist place), and this, even by the con- 
fi^ou of Hom^r, who took all occasions of 
sretdhg" up his own countrymen the Grecians, 
and «r li^ervaltiing the Trojau chiefs. But 
Vii^l (n^iom S6grais forgot to cite) makes 
I>k>med€ give him a higher character for 
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strength and coui'age. His testimony is this, in 
the eleventh book. 



"Stetimus tela aspera contra, 



Qmtulimusjue manus : experto credite, quantus 
In clypcum assurgatj quo turbine torqueat liastam. 
Si duo prceterea tales Idcea tulisset 
Terra viroSy ultro Inackias venisset ad urbes 
DardanWy et versis lugeret Grceciajatis. 
Quidquid apud dur(e cessatum est nuenia Trojce, 
Hectoris JEncieque manu 'cictoria Graium 
Hcesitf et in decumum vestigia retulit annum. 
Amboanimisy ambo insignes pra^stantibus armis : 
Hie pietate prior. 

I give not here my translation of these verses 
(though I think I have not ill succeeded in them), 
because your lordship is so great a master of the 
original, that I have no reason to desire you 
fliould see Virgil and me so near together : but 
you may please, my lord, to take notice, that 
the Latin author refines upon the Greek, and in- 
sinuates that Homer had done his hero wrong, 
in giving the advantage of the duel to his own 
countryman; though Diomede was manifestly 
the second champion of the Grecians ; and Ulysses 
preferred him before Ajax, wheu he chose him 
for the companion of his nightly expedition; for 
he had a head-piece of his own, and wanted only 
^he fortitude of another, to bring him off with 
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safety, and that he might compass his design with' 
honour. 

The French translator thus proceeds: "they 
who accuse ^neas for want of courage, either 
understand not Virgil, or have read him slightly ; 
otherwise they would not raise an objection so. 
easily to be answered.*' Hereupon he gives so 
many instances of the hero's valour, that to re- 
peat them after him, would tire your lordship, 
and put me to the unnecessary trouble of traLXi- 
scribing the greatest part of the three last Mneids. 
In short, more could not be expected from an 
Amadis, a Sir Lancelot, or the whole Round 
Table, than he performs. Prosima qtueque metif 
gladio, is the perfect account of a knight errant 
" If it be replied (continues S^grais) tliat it was 
not difficult for him to undertake and achieve 
such hardy enterprises, because he wore en- 
chanted arms ; that accusation, in the first place, 
must fall on Homer, ere it can reach Virgil.** 
Achilles was as well provided with them as JEneas, 
though he was invulnerable without them. And 
Ariosto, the two Tasso's (Bernardo and Tor- 
quato), even our own Spencer-— in a word, all 
modem poets — have copied Homer as welt 
as Virgil : he is neither the first nor last, but 
in the midst of them ; and therefore is safe, if 
they are so. *^ Who knows (says S^grais) buf that 
his fated armour was only an allegorical defence, 
ind signified no more than that he was undei^ 
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ihe pciculiar protection of the gods ? bom^ as the 
ditrologers will tell us out of Virgil {who was 
well versed in the Chaldean mysteries), under the 
fitvourable influence of Jupiter, Venus, and the 
Sun/' But I insist not on this, because I kaow 
you believe not there is such an art ; though not 
^Mily Horace and Persius, but Augustus bimtelf, 
thought otherwise. But, in defence of Vit^l^ I 
dam positively say that he has been more cau- 
tious in this particular^ than either his prede- 
€<a$sor) or his descendants : for £neas was ac- 
tClttlly wounded, in the twelfth of the .^neis; 
tilougli he had the same god smith to forge his 
ivms, as had Achilles. It seems he was no wdiv 
litck, as the Scots commonly call such men, who, 
they say, are iron-free, or lead-free. Yet, after 
this experiment, that his arms were not impeae* 
tntble — when he was cured indeed by his mo- 
ther's help, because he was that day to conclude 
the war by the death of Tumus — the poet durst 
not carry the miracle too far, and restore him 
wholly to his former vigour ; he was still too weak 
to overtake his enemy ; yet we see with what cou- 
mge he attacked Tumus, when he faces, and re* 
news the combat I need say no more; for Vir- 
gil defends himself without needing my assis- 
tance, and proves his hero truly to deserve that 
luune. He was not then a seeondnrate chaoapion, 
as they would have him, who think fortitude die 
Jrik virtue in a hero. fiut« being bea|;eB from 
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this {hold; they will aot yet allow him. to- be vi* 
liant^ because he wept more often/ as they Ihtak^ 
thin irett becomes a man of courage. . v 

'In the first place^ if tears are argmnenta <tf 
<;oirardioey ivhat shall I say of Homei'^s hffx>? 
ffiiall Achilles pa:ss for timorous, because he W^pt^ 
and wept cm lesn occasions than JEneas? Heif^ 
Yirgil must be granted to have excelled his m&r 
ster. For once both hleroes are described kiiwitr 
ing their lost loves : Briseis m as taken avay? by 
force from the Grecian ; Creiisa was lost forewr 
.to het husband. But Achilles went roaring along 
-the salt-sea-shore, and, Kke a booby, waia (Witi- 
phmmig to his mother, when he should haye Wi- 
.vd)ged his injury by arms. £iteas took a nd- 
bier course; for, having secured his father aiiii 
€Ott, he repeated all his foimer dangers, to^ hfttv 
found his wife, if She had been above ^rOUiwi. 
And here your lordship may observe the* bddt 08S 
-of Virgil: it was not for notliing tliat this peW- 
tsage was related with all these tender circunt- 
sitances. JEneas told it; Dido heard it. That.be 
-had been so affectionate a husband, wasno iH ar- 
gument to the coming dowager, that he might 
prove as kind to her. Virgil has a thousand 
seeret beauties, though I have not leisure to r^ 
mitrk them^ 

:S6grsiSj an i this subject of a hero sheddasg 

teai«; ofaserreA thnt historians commend Alesinder 

• for n^^repiag irhea he read the i mighty actiomi '6f 
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AcdbUtes : amd Juliii3 Cflssai* is likewise praised^' 
whcUf out of the same nobie envy, he wept . at 
the victories of Alexaaden But, if we ofaaerva 
moxe closely, we shall find that the tears of 
JEne«s were always on a laudable occasioiu Tims 
he weeps out of compassion and tenderness of 
n{i4;ure, when, in the temple of Cartibage, he be^* 
holds the pictures of his friends, who :sacrificed 
their lives in defence of their country. He de« 
jlhfm the lamentable end of his pilot Palinunis, 
the untimely death of young Pallas his confede^ 
rale,, and the rest, which I omit Yet, even for 
these teans, his wret<:hed critics dare condemn 
l»m« They make ^neas little better than a kind 
of St. Switbin hero, always raining. One of' 
these censors is bold enough to arraign him of 
cowardice, when, in the beginning of the firat 
bqgk, he not only weeps, but trembles, at an ap« 
preaching storm -np 

l^twtplo JEnea sohuntur ftigare membra : 
lng€mt; etduplices tendemadsiderapalmaa^ See* 

But to this I have answered formerly, that his 
fear was not for himself, but for his people. And 
what can give a sovereign a better commendation, 
or recommend a hero more to the affection of the 
reader? They were threatened with, a tempest; 
and he wept : he was promised Italy ; and tberc'^^ 
fyxe he prayed for the accomplishment of tUa^ 
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ptonose : -^M tbi» in the beginning of a storm ; 
tberefof€ ht' shewed the more early piety, * and tlie 
(flicker sense of compassion. Thus much I have 
urged ekewfaere in the defence of Virgil : and, 
smo^ I have been informed by Mn Moyl, a 
ywiHg^ gentiemaai whom I can never sufficiently 
conunend, t^at the ancients accounted drowning 
aa accursed de^tth: so that, if we gi^nt him to 
have been afraid, he had just occasion for that 
fear, both in relation to himself and to his sub* 
jects. I think our adversaries can carry this ar- 
gument no farther, unless they tell us that he 
ought to have had more confidence in the pro^ 
mise of the gods : but how was he assured that 
iie had understood their oracles aright ? Helenus 
might be mistaken ; Phoebus might speak doubts 
fully ; even his mother might ilattev him, that he 
m^ht prosecute his voyage, which if it sud^* 
ceeded happily, he should be the founder of an 
empire : for, that she herself was doubtful of 
his fortune, is apparent by the address she made 
to Jupiter on his behalf; to which the god miakes 
answer in these words : 

PdHYre metuj Cytherea : manent immota tiwmm 
Fata tibiy &c* 

notwithstanding which, the goddess, tliough 
comforted, was not assured: for, even after tluas, 
through the course of the whole Mnm, she stilt 
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jqif^rehends the interest which JuttDmaght make 
with Jupiter agaimst her son, F«n^it was a moot 
point in heaven; whether he could aher ifato or 
not And indeed/ some passages in Virgil would 
make us suspect that he was of Apitrion^ Jupil^r 
might defer fate, though he could n«ift alter iti 
for, in the latter end of the tfenth book, he- iti^ 
traduces Juno begging for the life of Tumas> 
and flattering her husband with the powev of 
changing destiny— ir«a, qui potes, d^sa reflectof. 
To which he graciously answers: 

Si m»a pnesentis leti^ tempusque cadaco 
Oratur juveniy meque hoc itaponere ientis, 
Tolk Jvgd Tarmtm^ utgue instantikiB eripe fati^. 
HacUfms induiswe vacat. Sin althr iHis . 
Smbprecibui vema ulla latety totumque mmeri 
Mutarhe putas bcUum, spes ptucis ifumes. 

But, that he could not alter those decrees, the 
king of gods himself confesses, in the book above 
cited ; when he comforts Hercules for the deteith 
of Pallas, who had invoked his aid, before he 
threw his lance at Tumus — 



-Trqjas sub nuembus altie. 



Tot nati cecidere deUm ; quin ocddit una 
SkirpediMy mea progenies. Etiam suM Tuimum 
Fata manastj : metasque dati peroenk ad woi^ 



\ ^ 
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where he pbunly acknowledges that he could mot 
Mve his own saxi, or prevent the death which he 
fore9aw. Of his power to defer the blow, I oa^ce 
bocasionally discoursed with that excellent peiK 
mh Sit Rohert Howard, who is better conversaat^ 
tlian any a3»an that I know, in the doctrine of tl^ 
Stolen ; and he set me right, from the concurrent 
testimony of philosophers and poets, that Jupiter 
could not retard the effects of fate^ even for a 
moment For, when I cited Virgil, as favouring 
the contrary opinion iit that ver se, 

ToUefugd Tunmnij atque instantibus eripe fixHs^^ 

he replied, and, I think, with exact judgement, 
that, when Jupiter gave Juno leave to mthdraw 
Tumus from the present danger, it was because 
he certainly foreknew that his fatal hour was not 
come; that it was in destiny for Juno at that 
time to save him ; and that himself obeyed destiny, ' 
in giving her that leave. 

I need say no more in justification of our 
hero's courage, and am much deceived, if he ever 
be attacked on this side of his character again. 
But he is arraigned with more shew of reason by 
the ladies, who will make a numerous party 
against him^ for being false to love, in forsaking 
Dido. A<nd I cannot .much blame them; fbt, to 
say the trutJ^ it is an ill precedent ibr their gallants 
to follow. Yet, if I can bring him off with fly-* 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Ikiv DEDICATION 

ing^ colours, they may learn experience at her' 
cost^ and, for her sake, avoid a cave, as the 
worst shelter they can chuse from a shower of 
ram, especially when they have a lover in their 
company- 

In the first place, Segrais observes with much' 
acuteness, that they who blame iEneas for his iOr 
sensibility of love when he lefk.Carthage, contra- 
dict their former accusation of him, for beings 
always crying, compassionate, and effeminately 
sensible of those misfortunes which befell others. 
They give him two contrary characters ; but Vir- 
gil makes him of a piece, always grateful, always 
tender-hearted. But they are impudent enough 
to discharge themselves of this blunder, by lay- . 
hig the contradiction at Virgil's doon He, say 
they, has shewn his hero with these inconsistent 
characters, acknowledging and ungrateful, com-* 
passionate and hard-^hearted, but, at the bottom, 
fickle and self-inlerested : for Dido had not only 
received his weather-beaten troops before she saw 
him, and given them her protection, but had also 
offered them an equal share in her dominion— 

Vultis et his mccum parifer considere regnis ? 
Urbtm quam statuo, vestra est. 

This was an obligement never to be forgotten ; 
aiid the more to be considered, because antece- 
dent to her love. That passion, . it is true, pro-' 
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duced the usual effects of genero3ity, gallantry, 
and care to please ; and thither we refer them, 
fiat, when she had made all these advances, it 
was still in his power to have refused them : after 
the intrigue of the cave (call it marriage, or en- 
joyment only), lie was no longer free to take or 
lei^ve ; he had accepted the favour, and was obliged 
to be constant, if he would be grateful. 

My lord, I have set this argument in the best 
light I can^ that the ladies may not think I write 
booty : and perhaps it may happen to me, as it 
did to Doctor Cud worth, who has raised such 
strong objections against the being of a God, and 
Providence, that many think he has not answered 
them. You may please at least to hear the ad- 
verse party. S6grais pleads for Virgil, that no 
less than an absolute command from Jupiter could 
excuse this insensibility of the hero, and this 
abrupt departure, which looks so hke extreme in- 
gratitude. But, at the same time, he does wisely 
to remember you, that Virgil had made piety the 
«first character of ^neas: and, this being allowed 
(as I am afraid it must), he was obliged, antece- 
dent to all other considerations, to search an 
asylum for his gods in Italy — for those very 
gods, I say, who had promised to his race the 
universal empire. Could a pious man dispense 
with the commands of Jupiter, to satisfy his pas- 
sion, or (take it in the strongest sense) to com* 
ply . with the obligations of his gratitude ? Re- 
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legion, it is trae, must have moral honesty for its 
ground*work, or we shall be apt to suspect its 
truth ; but an immediate revelaition dispenses with 
all duties of morality. All casuists agree that 
theft is a breach of the moral law: yet^ if I mi^it 
presume to mingle things sacied with profane, the 
Israelites only spoiled the Egyptians, not robbed 
them, because the propriety was transferred by 
a revelation to their law-giver. I confess, Dida 
was a very infidel in this point; for she would not 
believe, as Virgil makes her say, that ever Jupiter 
would send Mercury on such an immoral errand* 
But this needs no answer, »t least no more than 
Virgil gives it — 

Fata ohstant; plaeidasque tiri Deus obstruU aure^ 

This notwithstanding, as Serais confesses, he 
might have shewn a little more sensibility when 
he left her ; for that had been according to his 
character. 

But let Virgil answer for himself. He still loved- 
her, and struggled with his inclinations^ to obey 
the gods : 

Curam sub cordc premebati, 

Multa gemenSy magnoque 4tnimum labefaotus aman.^ 

Upon the whole matter, and immanly speak^ 
19& I doubt there was a £suilt aosBeMAieire; and 
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JtqnWr 18 better' able to bear the bktine, than 
etdier Virgil or .dieas. The poet, it seems, had 
ftund it out, and therefore brings the deserting 
hero and the forsaken lady to meet together in 
Ae lower regions, where he excuses himself when 
it is too late; and accordingly she will take no 
satia&jction, nor so much as hear him. Now S6- 
grais is forced to abandon his defence, and ex-- 
aiises his author, by saying that the JEnds is an 
in^i&ct work, and that death prevented the di* 
wie poet from reviewing it ; and for that reason 
he had condemned it to the fire ; though, at the 
aame time, bis two translators must acknowledge 
that the sixth book is the most correct of the 
whole iEneis. Oh ! how convenient is a machine 
sometimes in a heroic poem ! This of Mercury is 
plainly one; and Virgil was constrained to use it 
here, or the honesty of his hero would be ill*de- 
fended. And the fair sex, however, if they had 
th& deserter in their power, would certainly have 
shewn him no more mercy than the Bacchanals 
did Orpheus: for, if too much constancy may 
be a fault sometimes, then want t)f constancy, 
and ingratitude after the last favour, is a crime 
that never will be forgiven. But, of machines, 
more in^ their proper place ; where I shall shew, 
wkb.kDW mut^h judgement they have been used 
by Virgil ; and, in the mean time, pass to another 
article of hisdefasce, on the present subject; 
^nSiere, if 1 cannot clear tlie hero^ J hope at least 
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ipbriogqlFthepMt; for hiaie I miMC divide tbefir 
Mwes* Let .£n€f» trust to hit machiiie, whick 
Witt only hdip to braak his fall : but the addran m 
iuconiparable* Plato, who borrowed so much fysm 
tiomer, and yet concluded for the banishmeat of 
all poets, would at least have rewarded Viigil, 
before he seat him into exile* But I go fartl^r^ 
a&d say that he ought to be acquitted, and de- 
-ferved, beside, the bounty of Augustus, imd the 
gratitude of the Roman people. If, after thii^ 
-the ladies will stand out, let them remember that 
the jury is not all agreed; for Octavia was of hit 
party^ and was of the first quality in Rome : she 
was also present at the reading of the sixth £neid; 
nskd we know not that she condemned iSneas ; Imt 
•we are sure she presented the poet, for his admi- 
rable elegy on her son Marcellus. 

But let us consider the secret reasons which 
Virgil had, for thus framing this noble episode 
wherein the whole passion of love is more exactly 
described, than in any other poet Love was the 
theme of his fourth book ; and, though it is the 
shoTtest of the whole i£nas, yet there he has 
given its beginning, its progress, its traverses, imd 
its conclusion; and had exhausted so entirely tibis 
subject, that lie could resume it but very slightly 
in the eight ensuing books. 

She was waiined with the gcaceful appearance 
of the hero : she ^mvothered thpie sparkles out ai 
decemcy; but converaUion blew them up iatoa 
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tWn Ae WM farced to make a cDbibleaA 
<if her vkom she best might trust, her own 
ttBteTy who approves the passion, and thereby 
Mmgmevt» it; then succeeds l^r public owning it; 
•ad, after that, the consummation* Of Venus 
and Juno, Jupiter and Mercury^ I say nothing; 
for they were all machining work ; but, possession 
havk^ cooled his. love, as it increased hers, she 
aoon perceived the change, or at least grew sii* 
spicioBS of a change : this suspicion soon turned 
to jealousy, and jealousy to rage ; then she dii* 
dains and threatens, and again is humble, and cat* 
tieats, and, nothing availing, despairs, cursMi 
and at last becomes her own esiecutionen See 
here the whole process of that passion, to whicii 
nothing can be added. I dare go no farther, lest 
I should lose the connexion of my discourse. 

' To love our native country, and to study its 
benefit and its glory, to be interessed in its con* 
ceraa, is natural to all men, and is indeed our 
common duty. A poet makes a farther step ; for^ 
endeavouring to do honour to it, it is allowable 
in him even to be partial in its cause ; for he is 
asbot tied to truth, or fettered by the laws of his* 
tory. Homer and Tasso are justly praised for 
chasing their . heroes out of Greece and Italy : 
Virgil indeed made his a Trojan ; but it was to 
dmve the Ronums and his own Augustus from 
himu Bat ^i the three poets are manifestly partial 
-to. thdr heraes^ in favour of their country : for 

VOL. H. C 
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Bhtfgim reports t)f Hector^ ihKt hermit 
idtiA^cdinattlly t'. jfinfeas^ acieonllAg-tJO.' the > head: 
McouHt^ 5tkv not ^eflCBattiii, tmfc.wto^rslaia by 
imLt and the cbrntneks of Italy isett iftiljttie<tf 
lUt JEtinatfo d'JStte, wbo cotti^ui^rs JeinmJeKi: m 
7«Mfc Hetoight fae(a dmmpiojt «tf the ^bhurchi) 
imt we boir not tbat* be ivte Mxnrac!! ts- pitaedt 
lit the aiege. To ap|)Iy this to ^ii^ he thlHijg^. 
iMwctfjCfiga^td w honour to.eapouse the eansb 
artj^iianrdl dbis country against Carthage/ Ud 
knevrfte could not fifeaae the Re^aans bettery or 
Qhttg|s:»th«ii moK to patronkeihir poem, than h)» 
diagraeoig tJ^imiudieas of that city. He shevt 
hor mgratbfnl to. idie memory of her first h^A^ 
ttttid^rdbth^ Oft a j»tranger ; enjoyed, andaibriH 
ndirda^naken, by him* Thb was the original^ 
sa;^ff he^ of the impiortal hatred betwmt tfae\<tiiDo 
rwfal nations. It is true, he cokmre tiieiUsehobd 
ei iCneas by an express command IroiD Jupitcv; 
to £iisake the qneen^ who 'bad obtiged hbn : bnJb 
faeJcnew the Romans were to be his KaddBa;* imd 
them he bribed, perhaps at the expense of 1a^ 
faemSs bonesty ; but he gained- his cauae^howi^kr, 
as pleading before corrupt judges»> .They w^p 
eontent to see tfadr foundier laliso^odenne ; forattU 
he had the adTantogeof d^ amoktpc it wasrti^tt 
enemy whom he fimook'; andtd^iimi^trhaffe 
forsaken him, if he had nrt gofciAeiatMt of; belli 
idie faadabeady fdrgottaii.<hfBr ^yb^ to.ber SAte* 
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ftWpe^t tetfat^ in the iewefit words> ^at ever irtis 
j&ade 00 wdinaa4ciad ; for botii tfa« adjectives ^»fe 
nchitety and mnkmU muBt be^dersteod, t» nake 
tibant granfllar. Virgii does veil to fmt those 
wonis into the mouth of Afercury. If a god IukI 
not spdken them, i^ther durst he have wrilteii 
them, iMMT I translated them. Yet the deity irai 
lioroed to come twice on thesame errand : :$xiA 
t^secotid time^ as much a hero as .^Eoeas maaj 
hh frighted him* It seems he feared not Jfipitar 
aomuch as Dido: for yonr lenbhip mdy obsesvc^ 
li^tf .m nmoh intent as he waa upon his vog^ai^ 
yet he still dehiyed it, till the nie66e!i^;er jwah 
obliged to tell him plainly, that, if he wighed 
not anchor in th^ nighty the queen ifoold be^witb 
hkn in the morning -*- »a/iim^e, fumw fuHiifa^ 
mkia fomt'-^Bho was injured; she waarprenge*- 
iul; shewas powerful The poet had lakewiseabe^ 
fare hinted liiat the people were naturally peifr 
daws ; for he gives their character in the quaso^^ 
aad makes a proverb of Funicajbk^f inanyalgfS 
before it was invented 

Urns, I hope, my lord, that I have made good 
ngr promise, and justified the poet, whatevet'^be^* 
comes'of the false ksnght. And sure a poet isiaa 
aineh^pfivilegQEi to U^ as an ambassador, for %he 
hwiourteid interest of his country; at least aa Sic 
Henry Wotten has defined > 

^IThtt natural^ lads me to. the defence of the 
ftinous aswdii^onismy in makmg i£neas and Dido 

£ 2 
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cemtemporaries : for it is certain that the hew 
lived almost two himdred years before the biiild^ 
ing of Carthage. One who imitates Boocalint^ 
saysr that Virgil was accused before Apollo for tkta 
error. The god soon found thut he was not able 
to defend his favourite by reason ; for the case 
wits clear : he therefore gave this middle sentence^ 
that any thing might be allowed to his son Viigil, 
oh the account of hfs other merits ; that, being 
a monarch, he had a dispensing power, and ptr-^ 
d6ned him. But, that this special act of grace 
might never be drawn into example, or pleaded 
by^ his puny successors in justification of their ig* 
norance, he decreed for the future, no poet should 
presume to make a lady die for love two hundred 
years before her birth. To moralize this story, 
Virgil is the Apollo who has tliis dispensing 
power. His great judgement made the laws of 
poetry ; but he never made himself a slave to 
them : chronology, at best, is but a cobweb-law.j 
and he broke through it with his weight They 
who will imitate him wisely, must cliuse, as he 
did, an obscure and a remote sera, where they 
may invent at pleasure, and not be easily coiitta- 
dieted* Neither he, nor the Romans, had ever 
read the Bible, by which only hia false computar 
tion of times can be made out against him. Tl^ 
S6grais says in his defence, and proves it from his 
learned friend Bochartus, whose letter . on this 
subject he has printed at the end of the fcmrth 
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iEneid, ta wliich I refer your lordship ajid the. 
reader. Yet the credit of Virgil was so. great, 
that he made this fable of his own invention pass 
for an authentic history, or at least as credible 
as^ any thing in Homer. Ovid takes it up after 
him, even in the same age, and makes an ancient 
heroine of Virgil's new-created Dido; dictates a 
letter for lier just before her death, to the un- 
grateful fugitive; and, very unluckily for him- 
seif, is for measuring a sword with a man so 
much superior in force to him, on the same swh* 
jcct I think I may be judge of this, because I 
have translated both* The famous author of. the 
Art of Love has nothing of his own ; he boiTOVs 
all from a greater master in his own profession ; 
and, which is worse, improves nothing which he 
finds. Nature fails him; and, being forced to 
his old shift, he has recourse to witticism. This 
passes indeed with his soft admirers, and gives 
him the preference to Virgil in their esteem. But 
let them like for themselves, and not prescribe 
to others ; for our author needs not their admira- 
tion. 

The motives that induced Virgil to coin this 
faJ^Cj I hare shewed already ; and have also be- 
gun to slifiw that he might make this anachro- 
ififism, .by superseding the mechanic rules of 
poetry, ibrtheaame reason that a monarch may 
dispense with or suspend his own laws^ when he 
finds it. necessary so to . do^ especially if those 

E 3 
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k^ife not altogether futidamei^.' Nodimg* 
ti^ be called a fault in poetry, say» Amtotfei bat 
what is against the art ; therefore a man may he 
$xxk admirable poet, without beii^ an ejcadt chM* 
n6k)ger. Shall we dare^ t^ontinues S6grais, to 
condemn Virgil for having made a fictidn against 
tlie order t>f time, when we commend Oirid and 
d^r poets who made maliy of their fictioiks 
ags$net the order of nature? For what are the 
i^endid miraeks of the Metamorphoses r YH 
^es« are beaudfol as they are related, andh»re 
a)s6 'deep learning and instractiYe mythologies 
eoudhed under them : but to give, as VirgM d6es 
in this episode, the original cause of the Icmg 
wars betwiict Rome and Carthage, to draw truth 
out* of fiction after so probable a manner, with 
%o much beauty, and so much for the honour of 
his country, was proper only to the divine wit of 
Ularo ; and Tasso, in one of his discourses^ ad^ 
mires him for this particularly. It is not lawfiil, 
indeed, to contradict a point of history which is 
known to all the world, as, for example, to make 
Hannibal and Scipio contemporaries with Alex- 
ander : but, in the dark recesses of antiquity, a 
great poet may and ought to feign such things, as 
he finds not there, if they can be brought to em* 
beilish that subject which he treatsj On the 
" other side, the pains and diligente df ill pbetsis 
but thrown away, when they wast the getiitis to 
invent and feign agt^eably. But^ if the fictions' 
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^dfdjgfetful '(:iiHhich they alWeys are^.if th^/bp 

tniituMl); ;iiPth€y. be of a f^ece; if tlie be^imiiig, 

^ihe raickUe, snd the end, be in their dueiptac[«i, 

ottt-^ctfiiUy ttfiited to each othen ^ch warJts (»Qt 

tnever r^t of their desen^ed succesa. Au4 $!^i^ 

^itr .ykgilr e|>i6ode of Dido wd iEneaa; wh^ise 

idle isoiiitedt crtttc must ackuowledge, thaty if he 

>.had deprived his Mneis of 8o giteat aa ornaq«9iit 

because he found uo traces of it in autiqi^tyy 

\l\i had aaroided their unjust 4^usure, h)ut had 

^^mrtxted one of the greatest beauties of his pP0f9. 

^I:0hall Bay more of this in the next article of thl^ir 

- tobai^' against him, which is want of invtfnti^iu 

Ja;:the mean tbney I may affirm^ in honour €[f this 

: epbode, that it is aot only now esteemed the m9»t 

fleasing entertabiment: of the iBneiS) but W9S40 

tooeouirted in his own age^ rand before it/ was 

aieUowed into that reputation which time.htts 

l^v^i it; for which I need produce no^ p^r 

ftdiyticmony, than that of Ovid, his contempfK 

Miry-^ 

y ? Ifc0 kgiturp0r9 uUa magia de iarpare toto^ : : 
• ^mtn non iegitimofcsderejunetusitmor-^, 

iwhere^nby the way^ you may observe, myJord, 
: .Ihafc^Ovid,- in tlime words, Nan legitinio fadere 
.Jumtm tfii^idr,; wilt by no means allow it to be a 

Jairfai marriage /belwixt I>ida and JEneas. iJe 
. .wa»;M't3iUt]shm€lit when he wrote those verses, 

E 4 
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vhicfar I eke from his letter to Augustas : <* Yon, 
Sir»" saith be, *^ have sent me into exile finr 
wiacing my Art of Love, and my wajitcm £iegie9 ; 
y^t your own poet was happy in your good 
graces, though he brought Pido and iEneas into 
a cave, and left them there not over-honestly tOr 
gether, May I be so bold. to ask your majesty, is it 
a gneater fault to teach the art of unlawful love, 
than to shew it in the action ?" But wi^ Ovid the 
court-<pQet so bad a courtier, as to fiiyl no othef 
plea to excuse himself, than by a plain accusation, 
of his master? Virgil confessed it was a lawful 
majTiage betwixt the lovers, that Juno the god^ 
di3ss of matrunony had ratified it by her presence 
(for it was her business to bring matters to that 
issue). That the ceremonies were short, we may 
believe ; for Didp was pot only amorous, but a 
widow* Mercury himself, though employed on. 
a quite contrary errand, yet owns it a marriage 
by an innuendo — pulchramque u^orius ufbcm 
ea:struU — he calls yEneas not only a husband^ 
but upbraids him for being a fond husband, as . 
the word udvriM implies. Now max-k a little^ if 
your lordship pleases, why V^irgil is so much oon-» 
cemed to make this marriage (for he seenis to 
he the father of the bride himself, and to give 
her to the bridegroom). It was to make M^y for 
the divorce which be intended afterwards ; for he- 
was a fmer flatterer than Ovid ; and I more than 
conjecture, tliat he had in his eye the divorce. 



I 
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wYncHk not ioog. before had passed betwixt tlic 
em^^eror and Scribonia^ He drew thk dimple m 
the cheek oi £neas, to prove Augustus of the 
same family, by so remarkaUe a feature in the 
aame place. Thus, as we say in our htmierspun 
English proverb^ he kilted two birds with one 
stone; pleased the emperor, by giving him the 
reseimblance of his ancestor, and gave him such 
a resemrblance as was not scandalous in that ■ 
age* For, to leave one wife, and take another, 
was but a matter of gallantry at that time of day 
among the Romans. Neque bcec in ftedera veni^ 
h the very excuse which iEneas makes, when he' 
leaves his lady : ^' I made no such bargain with - 
yon at our marriage, to live always drudging on 
at Carthage : my business was Italy ; and I never 
ndade a secret of it. If I took my pleasure, had 
not you your share of it ? I leave you free, at my 
dq>artnre, to comfort yourself with the ncptt 
stranger who happens to be shipwrecked on your 
coast. Be as kind a hostess as you have been 
to me ; and you can never fail of another husf- 
teind. In the mean time, I call the gods to 
witness, that I leave your shore unwillingly ; for, 
ithough Juno made the marriage, yet Jupiter 
commands me to forsake you." This is the eflfect 
of what he saith, when it is dishonoured out erf 
Latin* verse, into English prose. If the poet ar* 
gued not. aright, we must pardon him for a 
poor blind heathen, who know no better morals. 
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^ ;I iliAve '4l«taiiied your lord^bipi t^ngtrithsm J 
yf^vui^ on this objection, viiioh wodb^ mdfifd 
Vci^.6omethiDg in a apiiitunloQurt); ^ntfr^^gm 
not jbo defend our poet there. Hie neni^. J tfabk^ 
v^ but, a cavilp though this cry ja. gre$t»i^imt 
liimi and hath continued from the time Of Msr- 
c^obiuis to this, pneaent age. IJUinted it befom 
They lay no les» than want of .inveAtion. t0 hi^ 
charge —a capital crime, I must acknowledge; 
fiiur 9> poet is .a maker, as ithe word 9igni6e» ; .^Mtd 
he who cannot make, that is, invent, hath hb 
Aame for nothing. . That which makes -thi«: accu-- 
'i^^on look 4»^ fftrgiige at the first sight, \a^ ^9^ 
lie haa. bor»>w<e|d sp many things from Homer, 
J)^p<Alonii|& Jlhodiiis^ and others who preemiffi 
)umi .Butv in the first place, if invention is ll> 
be tak^n in so strict a sense, that the mattentff 
a pEoem must he wholly new, and that in ^1 Its 
parts; then Scaliger hath made out, «9ix|i 9^ 
grais^ that the history of Troy was no mwre tlie 
invention of Homer, than of Virgil Tbtre was 
not ^ old woman, or almost a child^ but bad it 
in tfaeix mouthy before the Greek poet oji; ^js 
friends digested it into this admimble ]w^r in 
winch we read it At this rat€^ fsSolonHwi h^th 
told us, there is nothing new bi^fteath .the^^Hfii. 
lyhp t)ien can pass foraor invent»it) if ^ ^oui^r^JR^ 
well ^^Virgil, musts be depri^fldf^f|h|*iglory ?| |s 
VwsaiUes theiess a new buiWin^i:hea«l|e tb^c4f- 
chitpcit of ^at palace halh imitated ^titers ¥^b 
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Of TRt'JKmsiS. *liit 

^mbuilt befbreit^ Walls, doors, and irmdoMrs, 
Sapadrtmittts, officer, rooms of convenience and 
magtiifieenct, fo-e tn all great hott9es. So descrip* 
tiom; figures, ^bles, and thi rest, must be in 
iaH beroie poems: they are the common mate^ 
fiiiis of poetry, furnished from the magazine of 
flatHnJ ; every p6et hath as much right to them, 
dli eitry man hath to air or water. 

QmdprMbtHs apuis f Uius cammunUnquarum Osi. 

But the argument of the work, that is to say, its 
|>rincipal action, the oe^onomy and disposition oi 
It^^ these are the things which distinguish copies 
frttm originals. The poet, who borrows nothing 
from, others, is yet to be born ; he and die Jews' 
Mesbias will come together. There are pkrts of 
the JBneis, which resemble some parts both of 
the Ifite and of the Odysses: as, ibr example, 
ifineas descended into hell, and Ulysses had been 
tihiere before him : iEneas loved Dido, and Ulysses 
loved Calypso : in few words, Virgil hath imitated 
Momer^ Odysses in his first six books, and, in his 
six: kfft, the Ilias. But from hence can we infer 
that the two poets write die same history .> fa 
there n6 invention in some other parts of Virgilij 
iGaida? Hie disposition of so many various mat- 
•«eA,vls not that his own? From what book 6f 
Hotter faftd Virgil his episode of Nisns and Eu- 
tyaiws, ttf Me^eAtitt^ atid Lausus ? From whehc6 
3 
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did be borrcnr bis design cf bringing Mneas 
into Italy ? of establishing the Roman empire on 
tbe foundations of a Trojan colony ? to say no^ 
tliiiig of the honour he did his p^itron, not only 
in his descent from Venus, but in making hiro 
so like her in his best features, that the goddess 
might have mistaken Augustus for her son. He 
bad indeed the story from common fame^ as 
Homer had his from the ^Egyptian priestess. 
^neaditm gemtris was no more unkuoHm td 
Lucretius, than to him. But Lucretius taught 
faim not to form his hero, to give him piety or 
valour for his manners, and botli in so eminent 
a t degree, that, having done what was possible 
for man to save his king and country, his mother 
vas forced to appear to him, and restrain his 
foay, which hurried him to death in their ro- 
Venge* But the poet made his piety more sue* 
cessful ; be brought off his father and his son ; 
and his gods witnessed to his devotion, by putting 
tbemsdves under bis protection, to be re-placed 
by him in their promised Italy. Neither the in* 
Jifention nor the conduct of this great action were 
owing to Horner^ or any other poet It is one 
ibing to copy, and another thing to imitate from 
fiatuiT. The copier is that servile imitator, to 
vhom^ Hoiace gives no better a name than that 
of animal ; be will not so muph as A\\wf htm to 
i>e aiman. itjpbael imitated natuie) ^ey wfae 
icopy one of RaphaeF^ pieces/ matste but him; 
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for his vofk is their original They translate 
faim, afl I do Virgil ; and fall as short of hini^ aa 
I of Virgil There is a kind of invention in tte 
iimtatioa of Raphael ; for, though the thing waa 
in 'nature^ yet the idea of it was hw own. Ulysses 
traveled ; so did iEneas : but neither of them 
ivere the first travelers ; for Cain vent into the 
land, of Nod) before they were born : and neitiier 
of the poets ever heard of such a man. If 
Ulysses had been killed at Troy, yet ^neasmui^t 
have gone to sea, or he could never have arrived 
in Italy. But the designs of the two poets ven^ 
as different as the courses of their heroes ; one 
went home^ and the other sought a home« To 
return to my first similitude---* Suppose ApeUei 
and Raphael had each of them painted a burning 
Tjoy ; might not the modern painter have sue** 
ceeded as well as the ancient, though neither of 
them liad seen the town on fire ? for the draughts 
of both were taken from the ideas winch th^y had 
of nature. Cities had been burnt, befone either 
of them were in being. But, to close the simile 
as I began it ; they would not have designed it 
after the same manner : Apelles would have dir 
jBtinguished Pyrrhus from the rest of all the Grr&» 
ciansy and shewed him forcing his entrance into 
Priam's palaee^; there he had set him in die 
faiiest light, and given him the chief place of 
afl his figures ; because he was a Grecian^ and he 
would do honoiur to hiscouatry* Raphael, who 
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imt.ftii Italian^, and dncended firom tiid IVojtn^- 
woidd kove made 4uiieaa tiie hero of liia fwee; 
attd perha{i6 not iiritiL his.father on his hack/ Uii? 
8Qn ia i6oe hand, hia bundle a£ godaiiv tfaa "oAtOi^ 
and his wife following (for an act of fidty « moP 
half .80 grac^nl in a picture, a$ anadbof ^coui». 
rago). . He would have rather drawn him kilU^gr 
Androg^s^ or aome other^ band *to hand ; ;«Qct 
tho hlaee. of l^e fires ahooid have daited 6at 
xvpfimhiB Jace, tojitiake hia oonsptcudiis amongitti 
his Trojans. This, I think, is a just oompariaitt 
hetwiKt.the two poets, m the conduct of tfaieir 
several dieses. Virgii cannot be smA to coffjn 
Homer : the Grecian had only the advatttage ^ 
y^ntmg first. If it be. urged, that I haivre granted 
a r^9seinbiance in acme parts; yet themn:Titgil 
has excelled hinu For, what are the lcur$ o£ 
C^ypso for being left, to the fury and deatfa^M^ 
Dido? Where is there the whole pMceasof her 
passiop, and all its violent efiects to be founds i» 
the laaguishtng episode of the Odyssea? If Jlim 
h0<a>c(qpy, let the critics shew u& the same dispo^ 
SKtton^ features, or colouring, in their ori^ii^ 
The like may be said of dw deseentAto IleU#^ 
which was pot c^ Uoner^s invention ncithw ^' Jae 
hftd it from the story of Orphbus and EaJty^km* 
But to what end dki Ulysses make that jonnley ^ 
^n^M undertook it by the eiqmsaoQHQWiidineM 
of his father's ghost: there be was to slmrihiBa' 
aU the mceeediiig hones of im^rmt^^mi^mixt 
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t0. Boniului; :(iinirk, if you please, the addreiflf 
of Viigil)liis(ivn patron^ Augustas A^^ 

oysea^irarf likewise to instruct him, hmr to m^ 
nagetbeltafilm vwr, and hoir to oosdude it 
mik his hoadiir; that is, in other words, to lay> 
tlia> foundations of that empire which Augustiii 
ifHttlo igmen^ This is tlvs noble invention ^cf 
Ottsauihor; hut it hath been copied by so mftfly" 
d^-post dauber^ that now it is grown fulsome^' 
nliiar. by their want cd skill, than by the com^ 



. . IiK the hut .phu», I may safely grant, that, l^ 
reading Homer, Virgil was taught to imitate his 
iin^asti6ii**-^that is^ to imitate like him; which 
asjtm iDore than if a painter studied Rsf^ael^ 
ibt^Tke^ might learn to design after his manner. 
And tbas I might imitate Virgil, if I were ca*^ 
pabic of writing a heroic poem, and yet the in^^ 
wendon be my own : but I should endeavour to 
avoid, a servile copying. I would not give the 
some stoiy under other names, with die same 
charactets, in the same order, and with the same 
Miqiu^ . for every common reader to find me oot 
at the-firet sight for a plagiary, and cry, This I 
raidbeftire.isi Virgil, in abetter language, and 
in?:hetter tveme. . This is like Meny Andrew Ott 
l9ie-.Iaw T^y t:^jing lubberly the same trick* 
whaeh^hia'snaater 18 90 dexterously performmgoii 

i.^imrijltaulde yom Lordship faM wid> ottie objef^^: 
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timi more, which I know not iriietber fomli itt 
Le F^vre, or ValaU ; but I am wie I hare read it 
in another French critic, wh<Hn I will noit naaoM^ 
because I think it is not much for his reputatmu 
Virgil, in the heat of action — sui^om, for e%f^ 
ample, in describing the fury of his hero in i 
battle, when he is endeavouring to raise our cte«> 
cernments to the highest pitch -— turns short on 
the sudden into some similitude, which diyarts» 
say they, your attention from the main subject, 
and mis-spends it on some trivial image. He poun 
cold water into the caldron, when his business is. 
to make it boiL 

This accusation is general against all who wooM 
be thought heroic poets ; but I think it touched 
Virgil less than any. He is too great a master of 
his arty to make a blot which may so easily bfe 
bit. Similitudes^ as I have said, are not for tnr 
gedy, which is all violent, and where the paw 
sions are in a perpetual ferment; for there thejr 
deaden where they should animate ; they are nftt 
of the nature of dialogue, unless in comedy : a 
metaphor is almost all the stage can suffer, which 
is a kind of similitude comprehended in a woriL 
But this figure has a contrary effect in heroic 
poetry ; there it is employed to raise the adaiimr 
tion, which is its proper business : aad atkniia* 
tion is not of so violent a nature as &ar or h<ye^ 
compassion or horror, or any concenuaa^ wc 
can have for such or suich a pemon ^m ^ stage. 
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Not but I confess, that similitudes and descrip- 
tions, when drawn into an unreasonable lengthy 
must needs nauseate the reader. Once, I re- 
member, and but once, Virgil makes a similitude 
of fourteen lines ; and his description of Fame is 
about the same number. He is blamed for both ; 
and I doubt not but he would have contracted 
them, had he lived to have reviewed his work : 
but faults are no precedents. This I have ob- 
served of his similitudes in general, that they are 
not placed, as our unobserving critics tell us, in 
the heat of any action, but commonly in its de- 
clining. When he has warmed us in his descrip- 
tion as much as possibly he can, then, lest that 
varmtii should languish, he renews it by some apt 
similitude, which illustrates his subject, and yet 
palb not his audience. I need give your lordship 
but one example of this kind, and leave the rest 
^ your observation, when next you review the 
vhole :£neis in the original, unblemished by my 
rude translation. It is in the first book, where 
tiie poet describes Neptune composing the ocean, 
on which £olus had raised a tempest without his 
permission. He had already chidden the rebel- 
lious winds for obeying the commands of their 
urarpmg master : he had Varned them from the 
seas : he had beaten down the billows with his 
inte^ dispelled the clouds, restored the sun- 
shine, while Triton and Cymothoe were hea- 
ving the ships from oif the quick-^ands, be-* 
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fym the poet would 'offer ut a sinuUtude for iUus- 
tratioB. 

Jc, veluti magno in populo'cum scepe coorta est 
Seditio, sceoitquc animis ignobile wtlgus, 
Jamque faces et sasa volant; furor arma minis f rat; 
Turn, pietate gravem ac meritis si forte virum quern 
Conspexere^ silent , arrectisque auribus adstant : 
Ilk regit dictis animos, etpectora mulcet : 
Sic cunctus pelagi cecidit fragor^ (Equora postquam 
Prospiciens genitor^ cosloque inoectus aperto, 
Flectit equos, curruque volans dat lora secundo. 

This is the first similitude which Virgil makes 
in this poem, and one of the longest in the whole; 
for which reason I the rather cite it. While the 
Storm was in its fury, any allusion had been im* 
proper : for the poet could have compared it to 
nothing more impetuous than itself; consequently 
he could have made no illustration. If he couM 
have illustrated, it had been an " ambitious roma^ 
ment" out of season, and would have diverted 
our concernment : nunc non erat his locus ; and 
iherefore he deferred it to its proper place. 

Tliese are the criticisms of most moment which 
have been made against the iEneis by the an- 
cients or modems. As for the particular excep- 
tions against this or that passage, Macrobius and 
Pontanus have answered them already. If I de- 
sired to appear more learned than I am, it had 
been as easy for me to have taken their objeo- 
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tions and solotions, u it is for a country parson 
to take the expositions of the fathers out of Ju-* 
Bius and Tremellius^ and not to have named the 
authors from whence I had them : for so Rua;us^ 
otherwise a most judicious commentator on Vir- 
gil's works, has used Pontanus, his greatest bene- 
factor ; of whom he is very silent ; and I do not 
remember that he once cites him. 

What follows next, is no objection; for that 
implies a fault : and it had been none in Virgil, 
if he had extended the time of his action be- 
yond a year. At least Aristotle has set no precise 
limits to it. Homer's, we know, was withia two 
months : Tasso^ I am sure, exceeds not a sum-* 
mer ; and, if I examined him, perhaps he might 
be reduced into a much less compass. Bossu 
leaves it doubtful whether VirgiPs action were 
within the year, or took up some months beyond 
it. Indeed, the whole dispute is of no more con«- 
cenunent to the common reader, than it is to a 
plouglk-man, whether February this year had S8 
or £9 days in it But, for the satisfaction of the 
more curious, (of which number I am sure your 
k>fdship is one) I will translate what I think con- 
venient out of S^grais, whom perhaps you have 
not read : for he has made it highly probable, that 
the action of the Unci's began in the spring, and 
was not extended beyond the autumn. And we 
have kinown campaigns that have begun sooner, 
and haye ended laten 
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Ronsard, and the rest whom S^grais names, whd 
are of opinion that the action of this poem takes 
up almost a year and half, ground their calcula«> 
tion thus. Anchises died in Sicily at the end of 
winter, or beginning of the spring, ^neas, im- 
mediately after the interment of his father, puts 
to sea for Italy. He is surprised by the tempest 
described in the beginning of the first book ; and 
there it is that the scene of the poem opens, and 
where the action must commence. He is driven 
by this storm on the coasts of Afric : he stays at 
Carthage all that summer and almost all the 
winter following, sets sail again for Italy just be- 
fore the beginning of the spring, meets with con- 
trary winds, and makes Sicily the second time. 
This part of the action completes the year. 
Then he celebrates the anniversary of his father's 
funeral, and shortly after arrives at Cumas : and 
from thence his time is taken up in his first 
treaty with Latinus, the overture of the war, the 
siege of his camp by Tumus, his going for suc- 
cours to relieve it, his return, the raising of the 
siege by the first battle, the twelve days' truce, 
the second battle, the assault of Laurentum, and 
the single fight with Turnus ; all which, they 
say, cannot take up less than four or five months 
more ; by which account, we cannot suppose the 
entire action to be contained in a much less con^ 
pass than a year and half 

Serais reckons another way ; and his compu** 
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tation is not condemned by the learned Rua^s, 
who compiled and published the commenta- 
ries on our poet, which we call the Dauphin's 
Virgil. 

He allows the time of the year when Anchises 
died to be in the latter end of winter, or tlie be- 
ginning of the spring : he acknowledges, that, 
when iEneas is first seen at sea afterwards, and 
is driven by the tempest on the coast of Afric, is 
the time when the action is naturally to begin : 
he confesses, further, that iEneas left Carthage 
in the latter end of Avinter ; for Dido tells him 
in express terms, as an argument for his longer 
stay, 

Quinetiam hiberno moliris sidere classem. 

But, whereas Ronsard's followers suppose, that, 
when £neas had buried his father, he set sail 
immediately for Italy (though the tempest drove, 
him on the coast of Carthage), Segrais will by 
no means allow that supposition, but thinks it 
much more probable that he remained in Sicily 
till the midst of July, or the beginning of Au- 
gust ; at which time he places the first appear- 
ance, of his hero on the sea; and there opens 
the action of the poem. From which beginning, 
to the death of Turnus, which concludes the 
action, there need not be supposed above tea 
monibs of intermediate time : for, arriving at 
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Carthage in the latter end of summer, staying 
there the winter following, departing thence in 
(he very beginning of the spring, making a short 
abode in Sicily the second time, landing in Italy, 
and making the war, may be reasonably judged 
the business but of ten months, To this the Ron^ 
sardians reply, that, havkig been for seven years 
before in quest of Italy, and having no m<^e to 
do in Sicily than to inter his father-^ after that 
office was performed, what remained for him, 
but, without delay, to pursue his first adventure? 
To which S^grais answers, that the obsequies of 
his Either, according to the rites of the Greeks 
and Romans, would detain him for many days { 
that a longer time must be taken up in the re- 
fitting of his ships after so tedious a voyage, and 
in refreshing his weather-beaten soldiers on a 
friendly coast. These indeed are but suppositions 
on both sides ; yet those of Serais seem better 
grounded : for the feast of Dido, when she 
entertained £neas first, has the appearance of a 
summer's night, which seems already almost end- 
ed, when he begins his story ; therefore the lo\ie 
was made in autumn : the hunting followed pto<* 
perly when the heats of that scorching country 
were declining : the winter was passed in joUity, 
as the season and their love required; and he 
left her in the latter end of winter, as ia already 
proved. This opinion is fortified by the arrival 
(jf -Eneas at the mouth of Tyber ; which naarks 
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the season of the spring ; that season being per'^^ 
fectly described by the singing of the birds sa- 
lutihg the dawn, and by the beauty of the place, 
which the poet seems to have painted expressly in 
the seventh iEneid : 

Aurora in roseis fulgebat lutea bigis, 
Cum ^enti pontere. 



"VaruBy circumque suprofue^ 



Assuetce ripis volucresj etfluminis ahea, 
JEthera mulcebant cantu.-^ — 

The remainder of the action required but three 
months more : for, when £neas went for suc«- 
eour to the Tuscans, he found their army in a 
readiness to march, and wanting only a com- 
mander ; so that» according to this calculation, 
the £neis takes not up above a year complete, 
aiid may be comprehended in less compass. 

This, amongst other circumstances treated 
more at large by S^grais, agrees with the rising 
of Orion, which caused the tempest described in 
the beginning of the first book. By some passa- 
ges in the Pastorals, but more pai'ticularly in the 
Gteorgics, our poet is found to be an exact astro- 
nomer, according to the knowledge of that age. 
VIcfw Uionens (whom Virgil twice employs in 
embassies, as the best speaker of the Trojans) 
-attributes that tempest to Orion^ in his speech to 
Did^ 
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Cifmj subito aswrgens fluctu, mnibosui Orion -^ 

He must mean either the heliacal or achronical 
rising of that sign. The heliacal rising of a con- 
stellation is when it comes from under the rays of 
the sun, and begins to appear before day-light : 
the achronical rising, on the contrary, is when it 
appears at the close of day, and in opposition to 
the sun's diurnal course. 

Tlie heliacal rising of Orion is at present com- 
puted to be about the sixth of July ; and about 
that time it is, that he either causes or presages 
tempests on the seas. 

S^grais has observed farther, that, when Anna 
counsels Dido to stay ^neas during the winter, 
she speaks also of Orion — 

Dumpelago descpoH hiemSy et aquosu9 Orion. 

If therefore Ilioneus, according to our suppo^ 
sition, understand the heliacal rising of Orion^ 
Anna must mean the achronical, which the diiFe-- 
rent epithets given to that constellation seem to 
manifest. Ilioneus calls him nimbosM ; Anna, 
aquosus. He is tempestuous in the summer, 
when l]e rises heliacally, and rainy in the winter, 
when he rises achronically. Your lordship will 
pardon me for the frequent repetition of theae 
pant words, which I co,uld not ^void in this ^b- 
biCYiation of S^grais, who, I thii^k, deserve? UQ 
little commendation in this new criticiam. 
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I have yet a word or two to say of Virgil's 
machines, from my own observation of them. 
He has imitated those of Homer, but not co- 
pied them. It was established, long before his 
time, in the Roman religion as well as in the 
Greek, that there were gods ; and both na- 
tions, for the most part, worshipped the same 
deities ; as did also the Trojans, from whoin the 
Romans, I suppose, would rather be thought 
to derive the rites of their religion, than from 
the Grecians; because they thought themselves 
descended from them. Each of those gods had 
his proper office, and the chief of them their 
particular attendants. Thus Jupiter had in pro- 
priety Ganymede and Mercury; and Juno had 
Iris. It was not for Virgil then to create new 
ministers: he must take what he found in his 
religion. It cannot therefore be said that he 
borrowed them from Homer, any more than Apol- 
lo, Diana, and the rest, whom he uses as he 
finds occasion for them, as the Grecian poet did : 
but he invents the occasions for which he uses 
them. Vemis, after the destruction of Troy, had 
gaified Neptune entirely to her party; there- 
fore we find him busy in the beginning of die 
JEnei's, to calm the tempest raised by ^^lus, and 
afterwards conducting the Trojan fleet to Cums 
in safety, with the loss only of their pilot, for 
whom he bargains. I name those two examples 
(amongst a hundred m hich I omit) to prove that 
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Virgil^ gcanerally speakings employed his machines 
in performing those things which might poes^^ 
have been done without them. What mord fre- 
quent than a storm at sea, upon the rising of 
Orion? What wonder, if, amongst so many shipsi^ 
there should one be overset, which was eom^ 
manded by Orontes, though half the winds had 
not been there which i£olus employed ? Might 
not Palinurus, without amiracle, fall asleep^ and 
drop into the sea, having been oveivwearied with 
watching, and secure of a quiet passage^ by his 
observation of the skies ? At least £neas, who 
knew nothing of the machine of Somnus, takes 
it plainly in this sense : 

O nkmum ccsk et pelago canjm sereno^ 
Nudus in ignatd^ Palinure^ jacebia arena. 

But machines sometimes are specious things to 
amuse the reader, and give a colour of proba'^ 
bility to things otherwise incredible. And, he- 
sides, it soothed the vanity of the Romans, to 
find the gods so visibly concerned in all the ao 
tions of their predecessors. We, who axe better 
taught by our religion, yet own every wonderful 
accident, which bei&lls us for the best, to be 
brott^t to pass by some special providence of Ai« 
mighty God^ and by the care of guardian angek^: 
and from hence I might infer, that no hetoio 
poem can be writ on the Epicurean prinoipkfi ; 
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n^iich I could easily demonstrate, if there were 
need to prove it, or I had leisure. 

When Venus opens the eyes of her son JEneas, 
to hehold the gods who combated against Troy 
m that fatal night when it was surprised, we 
share the pleasure of that glorious vision (which 
Tasso has not ill copied in the sacking of Jerusa** 
lem)^ But the Greeks had done their business, 
though neither Neptune, Juno, nor Pallas, had 
^en them their divine assistance. The most 
crude machine which Virgil uses, is in the epis^ 
ode of Camilla, where Opis, by the command of 
her mistress, kills Arruns. Tlie next is in the 
twelfth -Eneid, where Venus cures her son 
iEneas. But, in the last of these, the poet was 
driven to a necessity ; for Tumus was to be slain 
that very day ; and iEneas, wounded as he was, 
could not have engaged him in single combat, 
unless his hurt had been miraculously healed. 
And the poet had considered, that the dittatny 
which she brought from Crete, could not have 
wrought so speedy an effect, without the juice of 
ambrosia, which she mingled with it After all^ 
that his machine might not seem too violent, we 
tee the hero limping after Tumus. The wound 
wto skinned ; but the stiength of his thigh was 
not restored. But what reason had our author to 
wtrund iEneas at so critical a time? and how 
came the cuisses to be worse tempered than the 
rest «f his armour, u^hich was all wiought by 
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Vulcan and his journeymen ? These difficulties are 
not easily to be solved, without confessing that 
Virgil had not life enough to correct his woric ; 
though he had reviewed it, and found those er*- 
roi-s, which he resolved to mend : but, being 
pi"evented by death, and not willing to leave aa 
imperfect work behind him, he ordained, by his 
last testament, that bis iEneis should be burned. 
As for the death of Arruns, who was shot by a 
goddess, the machine was not altogether so ou*- 
tn^ous, as the wounding Mars and Venus by 
the sword of Diomede. Two divinities, one would 
have thought, might have pleaded their preroga- 
tive of impassibility, or at least not have been 
wounded by any mortal hand ; beside that the 
iX«f which they nhed, was so very like our com« 
mon blood, that it was not to be distinguished 
from it, but only by the name and colour. As 
for what Horace says in his Art of Poetry, that 
no machines are to be used, unless on some 
extraordinary occasion, 

Nee deus intersit, nisi dignus vindke nodm — 

that rule is to be applied to the theatre, of winch 
he is then speaking; and means no more than 
this, that, when the knot of the play is to be 
untied, and no other way is left, for making the 
discovery — then, and not otherwise, let a god 
descend upon a rope, and clear the bosuiess to 
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^e aadience : but this has no relation to the 
machine& which are used in an epic poem. 
- In the last place, for the Dira, or flying pest, 
which, flapping on the shield of Tumus, and 
fluttering about his head, disheartened him in the 
duel, and presaged to him his approaching 
death, I might have placed it more properly- 
amongst the objections : for the critics who 
lay wint of courage to the charge of Virgil's 
hero, quote this passage as a main proof of their 
assertion. They say our author had not only se-^ 
cured him before the duel, but also, in the be*- 
ginning of it, had given him the advantage in 
impenetrable arms, and in his sword (for that 
of Tumus was not his own, which was forged by 
Vulcan for his father, but a weapon which he had 
snatched in haste, and by mistake, belonging to 
his charioteer Metiscus) ; that, after all this, Ju*> 
piter, who was partial to the Trojan, and distrust- 
ful of the event, though he had hung the ba- 
lance, and given it a jog of his hand to weigh 
down Tumus, thought convenient to give the 
Fates a collateral security, by sending the screech- 
owl to discourage, him; for whicli they quote 
liiese words of Virgil, 



— Non mc tua/ervida urrcHi 

Diciajferox : di im terrenty et Jupiter hostis. 

In anjKHier ta which, I say, that this machine is* 
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one of those which the poet uses only for onub* 
ment, and not out of necessity. Nothing can 
be more beautiful or more poetical than bis de^ 
scription of the three Diras, or the setting of ib^ 
balance, which our Milton has borrowed freu 
him» but employed to a difiieitnt end : for first 
he makes God Almighty set the scales for St. 
Gabriel and Satan, when he knew no combat 
was to follow ; then he makes the good angePs 
scale descend, and the Devil's mount, quite con-» 
trary to Virgil, if I have translated the three 
verses according to my author's sense — s 

Jupiter ipse duas ceqaato examine lances 
Suatinet; et fata impamt dioersa duarwn ; 
Quern damnet laboTy et quo vergatpandere letum^ 

for I have taken these words, quern damnet laiery 
in the sense which Virgil gives them in another 
place — damnabis tu quoque mtis •— to signify a 
prosperous event. Yet I dare not condemn so 
great a genius as Milton: for I am much mistaken 
i£ he alludes not to the text in Daniel, where Bel- 
shazzar was put into the balance, and found too 
light. This is digression; and I return to my 
subject. I said above, that these two machines 
of the balance and the Dira were only c^nar 
niental, and that the success of the duel had been 
the same without them : for, when £neas and 
Tiumus atood fronting each odiex before ^ al^ 
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tu^ Turntts looked dejected, and his colour faded 
ia hift fitce^ as if he desponded of die victory 
before the fight; and not only he, but all his 
jparty, vhen the strength of the t\ro champions 
m» judged by the proportion of their limbs, con<^ 
daded it was iii^piar pugna, and that their chief 
was over-matched :' whereupon Jutuma (who was 
of the same opinion) took this opportunity to 
break the treaty and renew the wan Juno herself 
had plainly told the nymph beforehand, that her 
brother w^ to fight 

Imparibusfatis, nee dzs nee viribus aquU; 

so that there was no need of an apparition to 
fright Tumus: he had the presage within him* 
self of his impending destiny. The Dira only 
served to confirm him in his first opinion, that 
it was his destiny to die in the ensuing combat : 
and in this sense are those words of Virgil to be 
taken, 



Non me tuafervida terrent 

Dicta, ferav : iH me terrent, et Jupiter hastis. 

^ I doubt not but the adverb solum is to be 
understood ; '^ It is kiot your [threats] only that 
give me this concerament; but I find also, by 
tins portent, that Jupiter is my enemy :" for 
Tanms.fled before, when Ins first sword was 
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broken, till his sister mippfied him With a better ^ 
which indeed he could not use, because iEneas 
kept him at a distance with his spean I wonder 
Ruseus saw not this, where he charges hb author 
so unjustly, fojr giving Tumus a second sword to 
no purpose. How could he fasten a blow, or 
make a thrust, when he was not suiFered to ap- 
proach? Besides, the chief errand of the Dira 
was to warn Juturna from the field ; for she 
could have brought the chariot again, when she 
saw hfer brother worsted in the duel. I might 
farther add, that MncBs was so eager of the 
fight, that he left the city, now almost in hi» 
possession, to decide his quarrel with Turnus by 
the sword : whereas Tumus had manifestly de- 
clined the combat, and suffered his sister to 
convey him as far from the reach of his enemy 
as she could — I say, not only suffered her, but 
consented to it ; for it is plain, he knew her, by 
these words : 

soror^ et dudum agnaoi, cum prima per arfem 
Feedera turbdsti, teque fuBC in bella dedisti ; 

Et nunc necquidquam falli^ dea. 

1 have dwelt so long on this subject, that I 
must contract what I have to say in reference to 
my translation, unless I would swell my preface 
into a volume, and make it formidable to your 
lordship, when you see so many pages yet be* 
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hind. And indeed what I have already writtett, 
either in justification or praise of Virgil, 13 a* 
gainst myself, for presuming to copy, in my 
coarse English, the thoughts and beautiful ex^ 
pressions of this inimitable poet, who flourished 
in an age when his language was brought to its 
last perfection, for which it was particularly 
owing to him and Horace. I will give your 
lordship my opinion, that those two friends had 
consulted each other's judgement, wherein they 
should endeavour to excel; and they seem to 
have pitched on propriety of thought, elegance 
of words, and harmony of numbers. According 
to this model, Horace M^rit his Odes and Epodes : 
for his Satires and Epistles, being intended wholly 
for instruction, required another style ■— 

Omari res ipsa negate contenta doceri — 

and therefore, as he himself professes, fare 
sermoni propioray nearer prose than verse. But 
Virgil, who never attempted the lyric verse, is 
e^''ery-where elegant, sweet, and flowing in his 
hexameters. His words are not only chosen, but 
the places in which he ranks them for the sound. 
He who removes them fi*om die station wherein 
their master set them, spoils the harmony. What 
he says of the Sibyl's prophecies, may be as pro- 
perly applied to every word of his : they must be 
read in order as they lie; the least breath dia^ 
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composes them ; and somenehat of their divinity 
is lost I cannot boast that I have been thus ex^ 
act in my verses ; but I have endeavoured to fol^ 
low the example of my master, and am the fiist 
Englishman, perhaps, who made it his design to 
copy him in his numbers, his choice of words^ 
and his placing them for the sweetness of the 
sound. On this last consideration, I have 
shunned the aesura as much as possibly I could : 
for, wherever that is used, it gives a roughness 
to the verse ; of which we can have little need in 
a language which is overstocked with consonants. 
Such is not the Latin, where the vowels and con- 
sonants are mixed in proportion to each other: 
yet Virgil judged the vowels to have somewhat 
of an over-balance, and therefore tempers thdr 
sweetness with ccesuras. Such difference there is 
in tongues, that the same figure, which roughens 
one, gives majesty to another: and that was it 
which Virgil studied in his verses. Ovid uses it 
but rarely ; and hence it is that his versification 
cannot so properly be called sweet, as luscious. 
The Italians are forced upon it once or twice iii 
every line, because they have a redundancy of 
vowels in their language. Tlieir metal is so softj 
that it will not coin without allov to harden itl 
On the other side, for the reason already tiamtAi 
it is all we can do to give sufficient Sweetness to 
our language : we must not only chuse our wovd4 
for elegance, but for sound ; to perform \rhich, a 
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mastery in the langmge is required ; tbe poet 
must have a magazine of words, and have the art 
to manage his few vowels to the best advantage 
that they may go the farther. He must also 
know the nature of the vowels — which are 
more sonoroos, and which more soft and sweet •— 
and BO dispose them as his present occasions re* 
quire : all which, and a thousand secrets of ver* 
sification beside, he may learn from Virgil, if 
be will take him for his guide. If he be above 
Virgil, and is resolved to follow his own verve 
(as the French call it), the proverb will fidl hea- 
vily upon him : " Who teaches himself, has a fool 
for his master.'* 

Virgil employed eleven years upon his JEneSs ; 
yet he left it, as he thought himself, imperfect ; 
which when I seriously consider, I wish, that, in*** 
stead of three years which I have spent in the 
translation of his works, I had four years more 
allowed ma to correct my errors, that I might 
make my version somewhat more tolerable than it 
is : for a poet cannot have too great a reverence 
for his readers, if he expects his labours should 
survive him. Yet I will neither plead my age 
nor sickness, in excuse of the faults which I have 
made : that I wanted time, is all that I have to 
say ; for some of my subscribers grew so clamo* 
roiia, that I could no longer defer the publica* 
tion. I hope, from the candour of your lordship, 
and y<Mir often experienced goodness to me, that, 
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if die faults are not too msmy, you will make al« 
lowaiices with Horace : 



s i plura nitcnt in canmnCy mn ego pauck 
OffcndarmacuUsj quas aut incuria /uditf 
Aut humana parum emit natura. 

You may please also to observe, that there is 
not, to the best of my remembrance, one vowel 
gaping on another for want of a c<tsura, in this 
whole poem : but, where a vowel ends a word, 
the next begins either with a consonant, or what 
is its equivalent ; for our JV and U aspirate, and 
our diphthongs, are plainly such. The greatest 
latitude I take is in the letter F, when it con- 
cludes a word, and the first syllable of the next 
begins with a voweL Neither need I have called 
this a latitude, which is only an explanation of 
this general rule — that no vowel can be cut oS 
before another, when we cannot sink the pronun- 
ciation of it ; as Ae, she, me, /, &c. Virgil thinks 
it sometimes a beauty to imitate the licence of 
the Greeks, and leave two vowels opening on 
each other, as in that verse of the third Pastoral, 

Et succus pecori, et lac mbducitur agnis* 

But, nobis non licet esse tarn disertisj at kast if 
we study to refine our numbers. I have long had 
by me the materials of an English ProsodiOf conr 
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taining aH the mechanical rules of veraificatibn, 
wherein I have treated, with some exactness, of 
the feet, the quantities, and the pauses. The 
French and Italians know nothing of the two 
first ; at least their best poets have not practised 
them. As for the pauses, Malherbe first brought 
them into France within this last century : and 
we see how they adorn their Alexandrines. But, . 
as Alrgii propounds a riddle, which he leaves un- 
solved —* 

Dk, quibus in terjHsy inscrtpti nomina regum 
Nascanturjhres; et PhylUda 9olus habeto*^ • ' 

so I will give your lordship another, and leax^e 
the exposition of it to your acute judgement. I 
am sure there are few who make verses, have ob- 
served the sweetness of these two lines in Cooper 's: 
Hill : 

Though deep, yet clear; though gentle, yet not dull; 
Strong without rage; without o'erflcmng, full-^ 

s 

and there are yet fewer who can find the reason 
of that sweetness. I have given it to some of 
my friends in conversation; and they have al- 
lowed the criticism to be just. But, since the 
evii of false quantities is difficult to be cured in 
any modem language ; shice the French and tbe 
fta]iafl$^ as well as we, are yet ignorant what feet 
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are to be used m heroic poetry ; smee I have not 
strictly observed those rules myself, which 1 dan 
teach others ; since I pretend to no dictatorship 
among my fellow-poets; since, if I should in* 
struct some of them to make well-ronning verses> 
they want genius to give them strength as wdl 
as sweetness ; and, above all, since your lordship 
has advised me not to publish that little which I 
know, I look on your counsel as your command, 
which I shall observe inviolably, till you shall 
please to revoke it, and leave me at liberty to 
make my thoughts public* In the mean time, , 
that I may arrogate nothing to myself, I must 
acknowledge that Virgil in Latin, and Spencer ifi 
English, have been my masters. Spencer has 
also given me the boldness to make use sometimes 
of his Alexandrine line, which we call, though 
improperly, the Pindaric, because Mr. Cowley 
has often employed it in his odes. It adds a cer- 
tain majesty to the verse, when it is used with 
judgement, and stops the sense from overflowing 
into another line. Formerly the French, Kke us, 
and the Italians, had but five feet, or ten syllables, 
in their heroic verse : but, since Ronsard's time, 
as I suppose, they found their tongue too weak to 
support their epic poetry, without the addition 
of another foot. That indeed has given it some* 
what of the run and measure of a trimeter ; but 
it rund with more activity than strength: their 
language is not strung with sinews, like our £n- 
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glish ; it has the nimblenes^ of a greyhound, but 
not (he bulk and body jof a mastiff. Our men 
a^ oar viersea over^-bear tbem by their weight; 
and Pwdere, non numerOy is the British xnottOt 
The French have set up purity for the standard of 
their language ; and a mascuhne vigour is that of 
ours» like their tongue, is the genuis of their 
poets^ light and trifling in comparison of th« 
Eaglish; more proper for sonnets, madrigalsi 
and dkgies, than heroic poetry. The turn on 
thoughts and words is their chief talent; but thf 
/e|MC poem is too stately to receive those little or^ 
aaments* The painters draw their nymphs in thi^ 
and airy habits : but the weight of gold and of 
embroideries is reserved for queens and goddesses. 
Virgil is never frequent in those turns, like Ovidy 
but much more sparing of them in his iCneiis^ 
than in his Pastorals and Georgics. 

Igmicenda quidem, scirent si ignoscerc mmcf. 

. That turn is beautiful indeed ; but he employs 
it in the story of Orpheus and Eurydice, not in 
his great poem. I have used that licence in his 
i&^m sometinieft,: but I own it as my fault It 
.wa3 given to those who understand no better. It 
isi like Ovid's 
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the poet found it before his critics, btrt it was a 
darting sin, ^hich he would not be persuaded to 
rtfdnn, Tht want of genius, of which I have; 
steiruised the French, is laid to their charge by one 
of their own great authors, though 1 have for^ 
gotten his name, and where I read it. If rewards 
could make good poets, their great master has 
tnoi been wanting on his part in his bountiful en- 
couragements : for he is- wise enough to imitate 
Augnstus, if he had a Maro. The triumvir and 
prdstoriber had descended to us in a more hideous 
form than they now appear, if the emperor had 
not taken care to make friends of him and Ho- 
race. I confess, the banishment of Ovid was 
H blot in his escutcheon : yet he was only ba*- 
tiished ; and who knows but his crime was capitol^ 
arid then his exile was a favour? Ariosto, wlia, 
with iall his faults, must be acknowledged a gre^l 
poet, has put these words into the mouth of att 
evangelist : but whether they will pass for GospH 
now, I cannot tell, 

Non fu si santo ne benigno Augusta, 
Come la tuba di flrgilio suona. • 
L'kaver kavuto in poesia buon gusto, 
La proscriitione iniqua gli perdona. * 

But heroic poetry is not of the growth of 
Praince, as it might be of England, if it were cul- 
tivated, Spencer wanted only to^ have read tlie 
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rulw of Bossu ; for no man was ever born witb a 
greater genius, or had more knowledge to snp^ 
port it. But the performance of the French » 
not equal to their skill ; and hitherto we have 
wanted skill to perform better. S^grais, wliose 
prefitce ir so wonderfully good, yet 13 wholly 
destitute of elevation, though his version ia 
much better than that of the two brothers, or 
any of the rest who have attempted Virgil. Han* 
tubal Caro is a great name amongst the Italians; 
yet his translation of the JEsicis is most scanda* 
k>usly mean, though he has taken the advantage 
of writing in blank verse, and freed himself from 
the shackles of modem rhyme (if it be modern j 
for Le Clerc has told us lately, and I believe ha« 
made it out, that David's Psalms were written in 
as; errant rhyme as they are translated). Now, if a 
Muse cannot run when she is unfettered, it is a 
fiign she has but little speed. I will not make a 
digression here, though I am strangely tempted 
to it ; but will only say, that he who can write 
well in rhyme, may write better in blank verse. 
Rhyme is certainly a consti*aint even to thfi best 
poets, and those who make it with most ease; 
though perhaps I have as little reason to complain 
of that hardship as any man, excepting Quarles 
and Withers. What it adds to sweetness, it takes 
away from sense ; and he who loses the least by 
it^ may be called a gainer. It often m^ea us 
swerve from an author's meaning ; as^ if a mark 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



b^ set i4> for an archer at a great dUtaiioe» let hira 
aim u exactly as he can> the le9J&t wind will t9k^ 
his arrow, and divert it from the white. I retuarti 
to our Italian translator of the Mneh : he 19 ^ 
foot-poet, he lacquies by the side of Virgil .at 
the best, but never mounts behind him. Doctor 
Morelli, who is no mean critic in our poetry^ and 
therefore may be presumed to be a better in hi3 
own language, has confirmed me in tliis (pinion 
by his judgement, and thinks, withall, that he 
has often mistaken his master's sense. I would 
say so, if I durst, but am afraid I have com- 
mitted the same fault more often^ and moce 
grossly ; for I have forsaken Rusus (whom, gj^ 
perally I follow) in many places, and mad« e;^ 
positions of my own in some, quit^ contrary, tf^ 
him; of which I will give but two example 
because they are so near each other, in the tenU» 
Mneid — 



-Sorti Fater aquM utrique. 



Pallas says it to Tumus, just before they fight 
Rua^us thinks that the word Pater is to be referred 
to Evander, the father of Ps^llas. But how could 
he imagine that it was the same thing to Evandeiv 
if his son were slain, or if be overcame ? The 
poet certainly intended Jupiter, the co^unon fa* 
ther of mankind; who, as Palht^ hq>ed, wi^vld 
stand an impaiti^l spectator of itha9Pin|>at^ ap^ 
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not be more favourable to Tumus thati to him. 
The second is not long after it, and both before 
the duel is begun. They are the words of Ju- 
piter, who comforts Hercules for the death of 
Pallai^ which was immediately to ensue, and 
which Hercules could not hinder (though the 
young hero had addressed his prayers to him for 
his assistance), because the gods cannot controul 
destiny. — The verse follows — 

JSic ait; atque ocuhs Rutulorum rejicit arois — 

which the same Ruaeus thus construes : Jupiter^ 
after he had said this, immediately turns his eyes 
to the Rutulian fields, and beholds the duel. I 
have given this place another exposition, that he 
turned his eyes from the field of combat, that he 
might not behold a sight so unpleasing to him. 
The word rejicit^ I know, will admit of both 
senses; but Jupiter, having confessed that he 
could not alter fate, and being grieved he could 
not, in consideration of Hercules — it seems to me 
that he should avert his eyes, rather than take 
pleasure in the spectacle. But of this I am not 
so confident as the other, though I think I have 
followed VirgiVs sense. 

What I have said, though it has the face of 
arrogance, yet is intended for the honour of my 
twrntry; and therefore I will boldly own, that 
this English traiislatiob has more of Virgil's spirit 

2 
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in if, than cither the Fitench or the Italian. Some 
of Our coimtrjrmen have translated episodes and 
other parts of Vrrgrl, with great success ; as par- 
tlcukrly your lordship, whose version of Orpheus' 
and Eurydice is eminently good. Amongst the 
dead authors, the Silenus of my lord Roscom- 
mon cannot be too much commended. I My 
nothing of Sir John Denham, Mr. Waller, and 
Mr. Cowley ; it is the utmost of my ambition to 
be thought their equal, or not to be much infe- 
rior to them, and some others of the Kving. But 
it is one thing to take pains on a fragment, and 
translate it perfectly ; and another thing to have 
the weight of a whole author on my shoulders. 
They who believe the burden light, let them at- 
tempt the fourth, sixth, or eighth Pastoral ; the 
iirst or fourth Georgic; and, amongst the 
jEneids, the fourth, the fifth, the seventh, the 
ninth, the te^th, the deventh, or the t^^^lfth ; 
for in these I thinlc I have succeeded best. 

Long before I undertook this work, I was no 
stranger to the original. I had also studied Vir- 
giFs design, his disposition of it, his manners, 
his judicious management of the figures, the so- 
ber retrenchments of his sense, which ahvay* 
leave somewhat to gratify our imagination, on 
which it may enlarge at pleasure; but, above till, 
the elegance of his expression, and the harmony 
of his numbers : for, as I have said in a former 
dissertation, the words tire, in poetry, what (Hi 
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colours are hi painting : if the design be gqod, 
and the draught be. true, the colouring is the first 
beauty that strikes the eye. Spender and Milton 
are the nearest, in English, to Virgil and Horace 
in the Xatiu; and I have endeavoured to form my: 
style by imitating their masters. I will fuither 
own to you, my lord, that my chief ambition is 
to please those readers who have discernment 
enough to prefer Virgil before any other poet m 
the Latin tongue. Such spirits as he desired tQ 
please, such would I chuse for my judges, and, 
would stand or fall by them alone. S^grais haa 
distinguished the readers of poetry, according to 
their capacity of judging, into three classes: (he 
might have said the same of writers too, if h^ 
hi^ pleased). In the lowest form he places those 
whom he calls les petits esprits — such thinga as 
are our upper-gallery audience in a playhouse, 
who like nothing but the husk and rind of wit; 
prefer a quibble, a conceit, an epigram, before 
solid sense and elegant expression: these are 
' mob readers. If Virgil and Martial stood for 
parliament-men, we know already who would 
carry iL But, though they make the greatest 
appearance in the field, and cry the loudest, the 
best on't is, they are but a sort of French Hu^ 
g^nots, or Dutch boors, brought over iu hpxds^ 
bij^t. not naturalized; who have not land of twA 
j^tfjuds per annum in Parnassus, and therefore ai«; 
^Qt privileged to. poll Their authors ait» ^ tbi; 
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same level, fit to represent them on a momite'^ 
bank's stage, or to be masters of the ceremomes 
in a bear*garden. Yet these are they who havie 
the most admirers. But it often ha|>pens, to 
their mortification, that, as their readers improve 
their stock of sense (as they may by reading 
better books, and by conversation with men <rf 
judgement), they soon forsal^e them : and when 
the torrent from the mountain falls no more, the 
swelling writer is reduced into his shallow bed, 
like the Man9anares at Madrid, with scarce water 
to moisten his own pebbles. There are a middle 
sort of readers, (as we hold there is a middle 
state of souls) such as have a farther insight than 
the former, yet have not the capacity of judging 
right ; (for I speak not of those who are bribed 
by a party, and know better, if they were not cor- 
rupted : but I mean a company of warm young 
men, who are not yet arrived so far as to discern 
the difference betwixt fustian, or ostentatious 
sentences, and the true sublime). These are 
above liking Martial, or Owen's Epigrams, b«t 
tljey would certainly set Virgil below Statins or 
Lucan. I need not say their poets are of the 
same taste with their admirers. They affect 
greatness in all they write : but it is a bladdered 
greatness, like that of the vain man whom Se^ 
neca describes — an ill habit of body, full of hu- 
mours, and swelled with dropsy. Even tliese tog 
desert their authors^ as their judgement ripeBs* 
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The young gentlemen themselves are commonly 
Aiis^Ied by their psedagogue at school, their tutoi* 
at the university, or their governor in their tra- 
vels : and many of these three sorts are the most 
positive blockheads in the world. How, many of 
these flatulent ^vriters have I known, who have 
sunk in their reputation, after seven or eight edi* 
tkms of their works ! for indeed they are poets 
only ft>r young men. They had great success at 
their first appearance ; but, not being of God (as 
a wit said formerly), they could not stand. 

1 have already named two sorts of judges ; but 
Virgil wrote for neither of them : and, by his ex- 
ample; I am not ambitious of pleasing the lowest 
or the middle form of readers. 

He fchose to please the most judicious — souls 
of the highest rank, and truest understanding. 
These are few in number; but whoever is so 
happy as to gain their approbation, can never lose 
it, because they never gjive it Mindly. Then they 
have a certain magnetism in their judgement, 
whkh attracts others to their sense. Every day 
they gain some new proselyte, and in time become 
the church. For this reason, a well-weighed judi- 
cious poem, which at its first appearance gains no 
more upon the world than to be just received, 
afid rather not blamed than much applauded, in* 
sinuates itself by insensible degrees into the liking 
of the reader : the more he studies it, the more 
it grows ufpon hhn ; every time he takes it up, he 
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Aisc&wn flcmie Heir graces wtt AxA'wketmi 
poetM, which are pit)duced by th9\)%our i^imth 
gfaiatton only, have a gloss upoft them nt Ibe 
first, which time wears off; the woi^oC juc^|»^ 
ment are like the diamond; the mon;A^ $ft 
polished, the more lustre they receive. Such is 
the difference betwixt Virgil's i£iid» and* Aflk 
rini's Adone. And, if I may be allowed to chM||e 
the metaphor, I would say, that Yirg^l is like4be 
Fame which he describes : ; s 

Mobilitate viget^ mrtsque acqmrit euni^. > ^ 

Such a sort of reputation is my aim, though 
in a far inferior degree, according to my mtotto 
in the title-page — Sequiturque patron itM jM^ 
sibus aquis : and therefore I appeal to the high- 
est court of judicature, like that of the peev% 
of which your lordship is so great an ornaments 

Without this ambition, wliich I own, of desiiing 
to please the jfi<iSicef natosy I could nevtr hav^ 
be^n able to have done any thing at this age, 
when the fire of poetry is commonly extinguitthr 
ed in othei- men. Yet Viigil haa given imf 
tlie example of Entellus for my encouragemeufei 
when he was well heated, the younger cfaani- 
pion could not stand before him. .Andjrwe 
find the elder contended not for the gift, ifalit 
for the honour *-* nee dona moror: for Dam- 
pier has informed us, in lua^ Voyagn^ that .the 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



suf of the country which produces gold, is never 
wholesome. 

I had long since considered, that the way to 
please the best judges is not to translate a poet 
literally, and Virgil least of any other : for, his 
peculiar beauty lying in his choice of words, I 
am excluded from it by the narrow compass of 
our heroic verse, unless I would make use of 
monosyllables only, and those clogged with con- 
sonants, which are the dead weight of our mo* 
ther-tongue. It is possible, I confess, though it 
rarely happens, that a verse of monosyllables 
may sound harmoniously ; and some' examples 
of it I have seen. My first line of the Mneis is 
not harsh — 

Armsy and the man Isingy who^forc'd by Fate^ &c. 

But a much better instance may be given from 
the last line of Manilius, made English by our 
learned and judicious Mr. Creech-— 

Nor could the world have borne so fierce afiame — 

where the many liquid consonants are placed so 
artfully, that they give a pleasing sound to the 
words, though they are all of one syllable- 
It is true, I have been sometimes forced upon 
it in other places of this work : but I never did it 
out of choice : I was either in haste, or Virgil 
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gftvfi.me 119 iNpca9imi for . the OFnament of worcb ; 

for it seklam happens but a monosyjkbte line 

bwm verse to prose; jaiid even that prose is 

rugged asd unharmoaious. Philarchus, I^ nt- 

mmAer, taacea Balzac for placing timnty niiHiA- 

ayUijMes ia fife, without om dissyUahte betmmt 

tb^m. Thf vay I hwe taken iA* not m ttraitas 

flfieta^rasei nor sor loose aii paraphrase: Mine 

^iQgp - too I Have omitted, and sometimes have 

.udded ^f mymrn. Yet the omissions, I hope, 

:are but of eiieusnstances, and such as woubi 

hB.yjG Qo grsre in English ; and the addita^ms^' I 

also hope, are easily deduced from Virgil's senpe. 

They will seem (at least I have the vanity to 

think so) not stuck into him, but growing, oikt 

of him. He studies brevity more than any other 

poet : but lie had tlie advantage of a language 

.wherein much may be comprehended in a litde 

apace. We, ai|d all the modern tonguesi, have 

m0re articles and pronouns, besides signs of tenses 

and cases, and other barbarities on which: our 

speech is built by the faults of our forefatkecs. 

The. Romans founded theirs upon the Gme]s : 

,ftnd the Greeks, we know, were labouring many 

•hundred years upon their language, before )^y 

brought it to perfection. They nejisri^ted all ihoae 

signs, and cut off as many artiolea as tbey 

QQukl spare; compnehendhig in one Wotd idiat 

we are constrained to express in two; wldeh 

ifione re^isosL why we cannot wtite so oonacicriy 
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asr they^ hteiVB' done: The mori fatia% ibr en- 

dttdpte^ sigQifies not dnty a father, but your ill- 

ithdTy iRjr father^ his or A^ fkther, all iiicludec^ ih 

-B.worcL « f 

^H.TJois mconvenieiice is common to all modern 

^tongues ; and this alone constrains us to employ 

-more irofds than the ancients needed. ' But, hd- 

ivang before observed that Virgil endeavoiirS ' tfe 

•beihor% and at the same time elegant, I pursue 

,4l|e: eicellencc, and forsake the bretity : for 

idbcre he is like ambergris, a ricb perflime,^ but 6f 

so- dose and glutinous a body^ thatit must lie 

called wiUv inferior scents of musk or civet, ^ 

the Bweetness will not be drawn out into atfothfer 

iknguage. 

• On the whole matter, I thought fit to steer be- 
i. twist the two extremes of paraphrase aiM literal 
ttnnslalion ; to keep as near my author as -I 
ivodld, without losing all his . graces^ the most 
" eminent of which are in the beauty of his words ; 
Tflwid those words, I must add, are always figtt!*r 
tive* Such of these as would retain their ele- 
gance in our tongue, I have endeavoured to graff 
,'pnit; but most of therti are of necessity to be 
ikkt, bicausG they will not shine in any but their 
j«wrfnj Viitgil has sometimes two of them in a 
vlitte; but the scantiness of our heroic veise is 
:^inbt capable of receiving more than one; and 
litfaatr too must expiate for many others which 
•^hare'UDiie. .Sucli ds the difi^sence .of the Ian- 
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^age^ dr^suc^my wftat of skill hi^ chxijStAK: 
vmds. Yet I may presume to e(ay, and- 1 (faopi^ 
wtfai ai much reasofli as the Freiich trant^^tai^l 
thsit; taking all the materialfi of this diTiae;^!!*^ 
th«r^ Z have endeavoured to make Virgil apiftk 
fflibh . Engfic^ as he would himself Imve, spdkem^ 
if lie had been born in £nglai»d, and intliiB pse^ 
sGi^ age. I acknowledge, with S^grats, that! h^^ei 
i)i)A 'siDOceeded m this attempt according to mir^ 
desirc : yet I shall not be wholly without pratQe^; 
ifiin come sort . I may be allowed to ba^^'e. copied! 
thp ckamess, the purity, the easiness^ ^nd. t^ 
ipagnificence, of bis style. But I shall have; lOOri 
ctei6n to iq>eak farther on this subject b^foce It 
ead the Fre&ce. 

Whidn I mentioned the Pindaric line^ I shouB/ 
have aidded, that I take another licence in my, 
verses : for I frequently make use of triplet 
liiymes, and for the same reason — because thcy^ 
bound the sense. And therefoi-e I generally joiat 
these two licences together, and make the Jaatt 
vpise of the triplet a Pindaric : for, besides the 
nl^esty which it gives, it confines the sense 
within ifhe barriers of three lines, wlUcb would : 
languish if it were lengthened into foun Spenctr/ 
is. my example for both these privileges of ifim.j 
glish verses; and Chapman has followed Jbirilo 
in his translation of Homer. <Mr^ Cowtey h8S^<? 
givoi into tkem after , both ; and all * socoeediDga 
lieriDers after him. I. regard them nowt>jfi>^hf(f 
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i^gna Chartd^ of hetoic poetry^ >andv am tcKK 

m(ict1i isLQ'finglislinian to lose what ^ny 'ancestors 

]|&»% gained for iiie. Let tbe Flinch and ItaliafiMr 

▼ahie 'tbem»elves on their regularity : strength 

diid lelevation are our standard. I said before;* 

and I repeat' it, that the affected pnrity of di& 

FiHrqch has unsinewed their heroic v6r$e« Th^ 

language of an epic poem is almost wholly figiu^ 

rative : yat they are so fearful of a metaphOfr^ 

that iro example of Virgil can encourage them td> 

be lipoid with safety. Sure they mi^ warrili 

liietnselves by that sprightly blaze, without s^^-i 

pfoacbing it so close as to singe their itrings^ji 

tliey may come as near it as their master. Not^ 

that I would discourage that purity of dictioQiia • 

which he excels all other poets. Bat he kndws 

how far to extend his franchises, and advances 4xii 

the Terge, without venturing a foot beyond it' 

On the other «ide, without being injurious to the 

memory of onr EngUsh Pindar, I will presume' 

tfr say, that his metaphors are sometimes too vio-?' 

le^ and his language is not always pure. Bist^ 

at-thesame time, I must excuse him : for, thronglt^ 

theiniqnity of the times, he was forced totra-^/ 

v^, at.iUi age when, instead of learning foreign; 

laffgjddges, he should have studied the beauties 

o£«£is mother-tongue; which, like all o^r. 

speckrbreii, is to be cultivated early, or we shall i 

ne^i^iviite it'with any kind of elegance. ThuB^ ; 

byii^aiftiiig ahraad, be lost at. home» like .the^ 

H 3 
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painter in lifee Arcadia, who,' going to see 1 
skihriish, Tiad his aims lopperf oflF, and rttuvtte^ 
says sir Philip Sidney, well instrncterf how ttf 
dray a battle, but without a hand to perfonn his 
work. 

There is anpther thing in which I have pre- 
sumed to deviate from him and S|>enGet. They 
both make hemistichs (or hatf*-verses), breaking 
off in the middle of a line, I coHfesa there are 
iK>t many such in tlie Fairy Queen ; and even 
those few might be occasioned by his unhappy 
choice of so long* a stanza. Mir. Cowley had 
found out, that no kind of staff is proper for- a 
heroic poem, as being all too lyrical : yet, thouglL 
he wrote in couplets, where rhyme is freer from 
constraint, he frequently affects half-vei^se* ; of 
which we find not one in Homer, and I thitik not 
in any of the Greek poets, or the Latin, except* 
ing only Virgil ; and there is no question but he 
thought he had Virgfl's authority for that li- 
cence. But I am confident, our poet never 
meant to leave him or any other such a prece*' 
dent : and I ground my opinion on these two 
reasons : first, we find no example of a hemi- 
stich in any of his Pastorals or Georgics; for he 
had given the last finishing strokes to both these 
poems : but his ^neis he left so incorrect, at 
least so short of that perftction at which he 
aimed, that we know how hard a sentence he 
passed upon it : and in the secdnd place, I rea- 
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fonably presmne that ht intended to have fSkd 
n(^ att- iho90 hemistichs^ beeaftis^ m one of them 
we fiiod tbe aease xixyperfeet : 



Qtf e^n /iW jawi TirOfd 



whkih some foolish ^ammdnAam has ended for 
hiin/with a bali^line of nonsense — 

peperit fumantt CriiuU$ : 

for Asc'aaiu» must have been liorn some yedrtf 
hefoie the bnniing of that tity ; which I neetf 
ak>t prove. On the other side^ we iSud also^ that 
he himself filled up one line in the sixth i^^id^ 
the enthusiasm seising him^ while he wa£( leading 
to Augustos^ 

Mkenum JEoHden^ quo ncn prtestaniwr aiter 

Mre ciere vivos -j 

to which he ddded^ in that transport^ Martemgut 
UQcendere cantu: and never was any line more 
iu>bly finished ; for the reasons which I have 
given in tiie bdok of painting. On these const- 
demtions I hiave shunned hemistichs; not being 
willing to ixtfitate Virgil to a fault, like Alexander's 
courtiers, who affected to hold their necks a^vry, 
hecanse^ he could not help it« I am confident 
your loxdship is by this time of my opinion^ and 

h4 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Ijl^fj^ th/9 frog^, an^ . js^rpcmt^/in ittei^NUe ;^ fOKtydB 
t^kffn kinUled Mi^tQ life, and part ikiuap'^oftiimi 
fpijE^ed unaiwna^ed mud* - . / 1. ^ ."-' i'>t ka I 

j.jl affv.&^nsibde that many of my iwibok veiveal 
lurc; as. imperfect as those halv€)9^ foir.iw'tiibof tkuii 
t9^ digest them better : but give meteavie t^.toiko, 
iif/t* ei;cuse of Boccacej who^ wheo. he'Wa8itiop*i 
l)rai4j?d that some of hia novels had not the- 
sgjcit pf the rest, returned this anewBr-i-ti^atf 
C^lemagnei, v^ho made the paladiw,. was. neven 
^If to raise an army of them. The leaders may, 
tj^^, herpes; but the multitude, must coiuustitxf 
Gp^niQnmen. 

^J am atep bound to tell your lordship, in. nay; 
own defence, that, from the beginning of .tho( 
i|rst Gneorgio to the end of the last i£naid;i I 
fqui^^ ^^^ difficulty of translation growing OBr. 
ig'^ in every succeeding book: for Virgil, above; 
^1 poets, had a §tock, which I may call almo$t> 
ir^haustible, of figurative, elegant, and soundip, 
iljg words. I, who inherit but a small portion oft 
lus.genii^s, and write in a language so much ifi<^^ 
ffinox to the Latin, have found it very paditi^Lt»t 
va)7 phrases, when the s^n^ sense petunas >dpMk: 
m^ Even he himself, wither .out> of neceosiity i 
or choice, has often expreissed tlte^same thingiin) 
the saflie words, and often rejwated twoor thiiee: 
v^pjeviefscp w\kjs^ he.had.uaed befow* . Wonfer^* 
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see thal4he«wiit, iiot^dftly ^flbtok^, "bUt eff^W^^ 
cibet|iicrs, cracky ' vAim httia^^c&i&ti in, ■ attil^ 
Hnic6 g^» out; Vitgil callfed n'pon m^iii e^tif^ 
line for some new word : and I paid so long;, ■ tftttf 
Ijwm aimdft bankrupt; so tlrat the latter ehd 
miBt hedds^ be * mdre burdensome' than ' tJie bt^ 
guhning o«v the • middle ; and cohdequeritly kHi? 
twcifdi c^Eneid dost me dotible iJie time bF tlifi^ 
Sdt and second. What had betconie of ih^,-^if^ 
Virgil had taiced me with another bobk? I Tiifl^ 
catadnly been reduced to pay die public iii' li'attip 
mered money, for want of milled ; that is, in ihiP 
sam« old words which I had Usfed before : knd^ 
the receivers must have been forced trt have-' 
taken any thing', where there was s^ little t6 fee 
had. '• ■• ' ■ ■ • ^'^''^ 

1 BssideB this difficulty (with which i 'ha^b* 
struggled, and made a shift to pass it ottr),' 
^ere is one remaining, which is insuperable i6^ 
all translators. We are bound to our author^s 
fldnse, though with the latitudes already' lireiii' 
tioned,' (for I think it not so sacred, as that ohe' 
iota 'mu&t not be added or diminished, on pahi of^ 
MLdtuahtfffui)'' fiut slaves we are, and labour oii 
anMhermaii^ plantation; we dress the vineyard,' 
bnift'^e wiile is^h^ owner's : if the soil be some- 
time9'biiiten/'theti we are sure of being scourged : 
if itiba^fruitfbV aftid'Otir eare^iucceeds, we ait . 
niti tWinked ,* for 'Ihe^ pro^d ieA^t \vill only say, • 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



the fKM)r drudge ba» done hh duty. But tlm is^ 
nothing to i¥hak follows; for, .being obliged to^ 
make bi$ sense intelligibk^ we are forced to an* 
twie our own veraesy that wc may give hit mean- 
ing to the reader. He who iayests^ is Blaster of 
his thoughts and words: he can turrn aoftd vary 
them as he pleases^^ 'till l>e renders them har- 
monious : but the wretched translator has no* 
such p«*iviiege : for, being tied to tlie thoughts^ 
he must make what music he can in the expres- 
sion : and^ for this reason^ it cannot always be 
so sweet as that of tine original Thei'e is a 
beauty of sound, as S6grais has observed^ in 
some . Latin words, which is wholly lost in any 
modern l2»igiiage. He instances in that moU» 
amaracMy on which Venus^ lays Cupid in the 
first i£uekt. If I should translate it sweet-mar^ 
jaram^ as the word signifies^ the reader wobld 
think I had mistaken Virgil: for those village^ 
-words, as I may call them, give us a mean idea 
c^ the. thing; but the sound of the Latin is so 
much more pleasing, by the just mixture of the 
vowels with the consonants, that it raises our 
ftncies^ ta conceive somewhat more noble than a 
common, herb, and to spread roses under hira^ 
and strew lilies over him v a^ bed not unworthy the 
gsandson of the goddess^ 

If I eannotcopy his harmonious* numbers, hcfir 
shall I imitate his nabte fligiiti^ where his* thoughts 
and woiids are e^Mallry sublknc ? 
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quisquit studet ctmulari^ 

^■- ceratis ope Ikedaied 

Nititur pennis;, vitreo daturus 
Nommapmto. 

What modern language, or what poet, can 
express the majestic beauty of this one verse, 
amongst a thousand others ? 

AudCj hospes, contemnere opes^ et te quoque dignum 
Finge deo. 

Focmy part, I am lost in the admiration of it: 
J cointemn the world when I think on it» and 
myself when I translate it. 

Lay by Virgil, I beseech your lordship, and all 
my better sort of judges, when, you take up my 
Tersion ; and it will appear a passable beauty 
when the original Muse is absent. But, like 
Spencer's false Florimel made of snow, it melts 
imd Tanishes when the true one comes in sight. 
I will not excuse but justify myself for one pee- 
tended crime, with which I am liable to be 
diar^d by false critics, not only in this translai- 
tion, but in many of my original poems .-~ that I 
latinize too much. It is true, that^ wlien I find 
an English word significant and sounding, I nei* 
iher borrow from the Latin nor' any other hair 
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giugei but, vUeii I wimtatlioiaiej' I'mUfi1ri»#@k 
abroadi ," ^ >- 

If sounding words are not of our growth 'd^ 
ibwiufacture, who shall hinder me to imfort^Chem 
from a foreign country ? I c5af ry not o«t the ftfta^ 
snreof the nalion> which is never to return t ^btit! 
y^X I bring from Italy, I spend in England i' 
hpre it remains, and here it ^ircillates ; for, if - 
the coin be good, it will pass from one^ ha&nd > tO' 
anodiier. I trade both with the iivhig an<l;<he 
dtad, for the enrichment of our native larigtt«ge; • 
We have enough in England to supply ourne^^ 
c^^Mty ; but, if \ve will have things of magriiflv^ 
cence and splendor, we must get them by ^oih^ 
mer^. Poetry requires ornament; and tfeatii' 
not to be had from our old Teuton mondiytta^/ 
bks ; therefore, if I find any elegant word in a ' 
classic audior, I propose it to be naturalised, !l)^y 
u^ing it myself; and, if the public approves of' It; ' 
tbe^ bill passds. But every man cannot dJstJn-^ ^ 
gui^h between pedantry and poetry : every matl 
therefore is not fit to innovate. Upon the whole 
maidter^ a poet must first be certain that theirord^i 
he^ Ivould introduce is beautiful in the Latin, a»d' ' 
is: to consider^ in the next place, whether it»\WH'^ 
agi^e with the English idiom: a£ker thib,! h«t^ 
ought to take the opinion, of juditious^AfeikdHJ^'^ 
«ii^ as are. learned in both langua^es/sn attd>i> 
lastly^ since na man » infalKUey 4et? hilar u»eBt|Mp:^ 
Iio€«$re yri^jparaigl^ ; .foiy if txta MBofyifofbigfipn 
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were designed not to assist the natives,, but .t(}i 
cK)(ftq^<«r,thcm^ ; 

si|ppi9ot:yw5 loTd&hip is very g^d of it . Bat 
p)^n|ait.iue:first to own what jjelpa I have had in-^ 
thifw^infUartaking. /Itie late earl of Landeidafch 
sfpt me overbid new translation of the JEneisy' 
Mfhicfe, he had ended before I engaged in the same' 
d^igH;. Neither did I then intend it : but, some 
pi$3^^1s being, afterwarda made me byiny^^ 
hi^seller, I desired his lotdship's leave, that^^I^ 
might accept them, which he freely granted j' 
ax^ .1 have his letter yet to shew, for that per^ 
ratsstoiii He resolved to have printed his work " 
(which. he might have done two years before I^ 
CQuld piiblish mine), and had performed it^ if 
d^athihad not prevented him. But, liavinghid 
n^atittscript in my hands, I consulted it as ol^ii 
as J doubted of my author's sense: for no man* 
ufid^rstood Virgil better than that learned noble^ ^ 
mAni . Hisr friends, I hear, have yet another^^ 
aid 'more correct copy of that translation by ^ 
tliffflst, which had they pleased to have given the \ 
ptiblic^ the judges must have been convinced-' 
that I hure act flattered him. Besides this help; /^ 
w^lijWlLSiJWtanooiididerafal^ Mr; CongreveW"' 
d<}n&m6'.D^i4mt)u]: to review the iEneis,' and "' 
coM^amimifii^fetsiAhitrith the original^ I sH^^'' 
nSfgrholajs^ieimcdjtx) QW9ithatt^ei3Cfillentydtt«ig^^' 
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man has sih^vred me laaaj fau2ts^ wfaioh I liaise 
ancleavoumd t^ . correct. It is true^ he migbt 
have easily found more ; and then my tmnda^oa 
had been more perfect. 

Two other worthy friends of miQe> who dcaifC 
to have their names concealed^ seeing me straits 
ened in my time, took pity on me, and ^avelne 
the Life of Virgil, the two prefaces to tine Pasto**- 
riaifl and the Georgics, and all the argumesito in 
prose to the whole translation ; wh^ch, perfadjifl, 
has caused a report, that the two first poems ate 
not mine. If it had been true that I had taken 
their verses for my own, I might have gloried in 
their aid, and, like Terence, have fathered the 
opinion that Scipio and Laslius joined with. me. 
But the same style being continued through the 
whole, and the same laws of versification ob- 
served, are proofs sufficient, that this is one 
man^ work: and your lordship is too weU ao- 
quainted with my manner, to doubt that any part 
of it is another's. 

That your lordship may see I was in earnest 
when I promised to hasten to an end, I will not 
give the reasons why I writ not always in the 
proper terms of navigation, land-service, or in 
the cant of any profession. I will only say, that 
Virgil has avoided those proprieties^ because he 
writ not to mariners, soldiers, astronomers, gar- 
. deners, peasants, &c. but to ail in ffsrwroi,/ and 
in particular to men and jadies, of the 'fiwt qua- 

a 
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Vftfy Vho have heen better bred than to he te<» 
nicdy knowing in the terms. In such cases, it 
ift euiMigh for a poet to write so plainiy that ht 
may be understood by his readers ; to avoid im- 
propriety, and not affect to be thought learned in 
^1 things. 

I hare omitted the four preliminary Knes of 
the first iEneid, because I think them inferior 
to any four others in the whole poem, and con- 
sequently believe they are not Virgirs. There is 
too great a gap betwixt the adjective vicina in the 
Mcond line, and the substantive arva in the latter 
^d of the third, which keeps his meaning in ob- 
scurity too long, and is contrary to the clearness 
of hia style. 

Ut qmnrcis (rcido 

IS' too ambitious an ornament to be his ; and 

Gratum opus agricolisy 

mt all words unnecessary, and independent of 
what he said before. 



-Horrentia Martis 



Arma* 



1 



\a wbTse than any of the rest. Horrentia is 
•uph 4>.flat epithet, ac Tully vould have given 
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us ia bis verses. It is a mere filler^ to stop a ts* 
cancy in the hexameter, and connect the preface 
to the work of Virgil. Our author seems to 
sound a charge, and begins like the clangor oi 
a trumpet— 



Amuiy virufnque cano^ Tryes qui primus ab oris.. 



scarce a word without an Ry and the vowels 
for the greater part sonorous. The prefacer be- 
gan with lUe egOy which he was constrained to 
patch up in the fourth line with at nunCj to 
make the sense cohere. And, if both those 
words are not notorious botches, I am much de- 
ceived, though the French translator thinks 
otherwise. For my own part, I am rather of the 
opinion that they were added by Tucca and Va- 
rius, than retrenched. 

I know it may be answered, by such as think 
Virgil the author of the four lines, that he asserts 
his title to the iEneis in the beginning of this 
work, as he did to the two former in the last lines 
of the fourth Georgic. I will not reply other- 
wise to this, than by desiring them to compare 
these four lines with the four others, which we 
know are his, because no poet but he alone could 
write them. If they cannot distinguish creeping 
from flying, let them lay down Virgil, and take 
up Ovid, de Ponto^ in his stead. My master 
needed not the assistance of that preliminary 
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poet to piro^e hli ekkn. His own imjeglic roiea 
<}iscoy6r8 him to be the kmg amidst a thouMnd 
courtiers. It was a superfluous office; and there* 
fope-I woukt not set those verses in the front of 
Virgil, but have rejected them to my own preface. 

It who befwcy with shepherds in the grweSy 
Skmg, to myoatmpipej their rural ioves, 
Andy issuing thence, campeWd the neighV ring Jield 
A plenteous crop of rising com to yields 
Manured the glebe, and stocked the fruitful plain^ 
(A poem grateful to the greedy swain) &q. 

If there be not a tolerable line in all these six, 
the prefacer gave me no occasion to write bettor* 
This is a just apolo^ in this place. But I have 
done great wrong to Virgil in the whole translation: 
want of time, the inferiority of our language, the 
inconvenience of rhyme, and all the other excuses 
I have made, may alleviate my fault, bjat cannot 
justify the boldness of my undertaking. What avails 
it me to acknowledge freely that I have not been 
aUe to do him right in any line? for even my own 
confession makes against me; and it will always be 
returned upon me, *• Why then did you attempt it?" 
To which no other answer can be made, than that 
I have done him less injury than any of his former 
libeler& 

What diey called his picture, had been drawn at 
laigti^ so laany times^ by the d$iubers of almost all 

VOL. II. ♦h 
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natiDiis, ^aad&tKlLiM :unlike faiiB^tbtttfi BMitf^iediitp 
iiie |ieneil(with«disdiw} bdng8kl&86tdibefore^hHEBU, 
ItloHti could make some small resembiancel 6£ faom, 
though I must be oonleat with a wors6<iliJi€iBeal 
iA sixth pastora], a Pharmacemttia^ a skgleOv^ecit, 
and some other features, have beisn exictly takesfc: 
Ibut those iioiiiday'^aolhor& mfit foT)^leaduitt;.*Bai(l 
louly ^ewed us wteu they could ha^^* done^ i^)tiw5r 
iv^uld hate taken pains toperfermithe-whdle/'M! v 
!i^ iBe.pleaded, my iord^ to accept^ with, ycmr wooir- 
^.'goodMss, tills unworthy present isdiioh' Ismake 
^\ I have taken off one trouble from: youycof 
d^f^nding. it^' i>y acknowledging its imperfeationESc 
4^fiM^ though .some part of them are covered inith^ 
.yerse. (^s Erichthonius rode always in a chariot^ t^ 
hik^ his lamenessX such of them as cannot be com- 
/^^aled, you wiU please to connive at, though^ in bfae 
strictness of your judgement, you cannot pardoi^ 
|f Hornet was allowed to nod sometimes in so long 
a work, it will be no wonder if I often fall ftslee|i& 
Xou took my Aureng-zeb into your protection; wWsi 
^U bis faults: and I hope here cannot be IeK). ^^^tmsg^ 
l^ecause I translate an author who giv>e9 me duch 
examples of correctness. What my jury mjby bftiJ 
iinow not; but it is good for a criminaji ta plead bet 
fqnB a favourable judge •r^ if I had ;9aid . liartial^ 
^uld your lordship have forgiven me.?-^ri:!ttillyQn 
give me leave to acquaint thb wpHd that Jrho^ 
ngiajay. times l^een obliged .to.iyour bauiK^ sinortha 
^yolutiop.?* Though I Bwer \vas redocefi toibegm 
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.^dra^^tjsHMT iwsrih^di tiie>impudenld0'ta.ask,'Oiifi;iBi- 
^iliBFlafuyoor. kdnAalap^ or your* aoblia kibamqi ^be 
,eari 6S DmBtb, imiGh ieM oftoay otfafflr;)jiet,>\fImDliI 
.leaflbisipeeted it; if our hftve both reaaiemfaiered ma: 
.BO >ih^i^]it;ii-is^iQ yoor fjeunily, oottofoi^tan old 
sen^anu' >Il looks rather lik^ ingratiliide <» /o^ 
fpairt;,. tihat, wJ;ieTe I have been so often obliged^ I 
Jiaveappeatsd fiiE> seldom to return my thanks, and 
where I vras also so sure of being well received. 
43omewduit/of laziness was in the case, Juadsoipei^hat 
t^a of modesty^ but nothing of disrespect oci ii» 
itfaankfuloesk • I will not ^ay that your lordship^ ha$ 
aoicounlged me to this presumption^ lest, if my^ldU 
htmrs meet with no success in public, I may expose 
^ur judgement to be censured. As fdrmy owft 
enemies^ I shall never think them worth an^nswer^ 
alid, if your lordship has any, they will not dare to 
furaign you for want of knowledge in this ai^t, till 
they can produce somewhat better of their bUti^ 
tkiaii your Essay on Poetry. It was on this c^otfs^ 
deration, that I halve drawn out my preface ' to sb 
great a length. Had I not addressed to a poet and 
a^ritic of the first magnitude, I bad myself beeii 
{axed lor want of judgement, and shamed my pk^ 
trdri tot ;wai« of understanding. But neitlier Will 
you, i»y lord; so *>oii be tired as any other, bfef^ 
cirais^ the discourse is on your art; neither will the 
leamell 'render ^tbink^ it tedious, because it is a4 
€krumr At lek^t, when he begins to be weieiry, 
the cbttr^ddio^ are open. That I may pursti^e 
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the allegory with a short prayer after a long, ser- 
mon—- 

May you live happily and long, for the service 
of your country, the encouragement of good letters, 
and the ornament of poetry; which cannot be wish'^ 
ed more earnestly by any ^lan, than by 

YOUR lordship's 
MOST HUMBLf, 

MOST OBLIGED, 

AND 
MOST OBEDIENT SERVANT, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
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JE N E I 

BOOK L 

ARGUMENT. 

The Trojansy after a seven years* voyage, set sail for Italy, but are 
overtaken by a dreadful storm, which ^olus raises at Juno's 
request. The tempest sinks one, and scatters the rest. Neptune 
drives ofFth^ winds, and calms the sea. . Mntas, with his own ship, 
and six more, arrives safe at an African port. Venus complains 
to Jupiter of her son's misfortunes. Jupiter comforts her, and 
sends Mercury to procure him a kind reception among the Car- 
thaginians, ^neas, going out to discover the country, meets hit 
mother in the shape of a huntress, who conveys him in a cloud 
to Carthage, where he sees his friends whom he thought lost, 
and receives a kind entertainment from the queen. Dido, by a 
device of Venus, begins to have a passion for him, and, after some 
discourse with him, desires the history of his adventures since 
the siege of Troy, which is the subject of the two following 
books. 

Arms, and the man I sing, who, forc'd by Fate, 
And haughty Juno's unrelenting hate, 
Expell'd and exil'd, left the Trojan shore. 
Long labours, both by sea and land, he bore, 
And in the doubtful war, before he won 5 

The Latian realm, and built the destined town; 

VOL. IT. I 
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His banish'd gods restorM to rites divine, 
And settled sure succession in his lin^ 
From whence the race of Alban fathers come, 
And the long glories of majestic Rome. \9 

O Muse! the causes and the crimes relate; \ 
What goddess was provoked, and whence her hate; ' 
For what offence the queen of heav'n began 
To persecute so brave, so just a man; 
Involv'd his anxious life in endless cares, IS, 

Exposed to wants, and hurry'd into wars ! 
Can heav'nly minds such high resentment show^ 
Or exercise their spite in human woe ? 

Against; the Tyber's mouth, but far away, 
An ancient town was seated on the sea— SO 

A Tyrian colony — the people made 
Stout for the war, and studious of their trade : 
Carthage the name — belov'd by Juno more 
Than her own i^gos, or the Samian shore. 24 

Here stood her chariot; here, if heav'n were kindf 
The seat of awful empire she designed. 
Yet she had heard an. ancient rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the people of the sky) 
That times to come should see the Trojan racc( 
]Ej[er Carthage ruin, and her tow'rs deface; SO 

Nor thus confined, the yoke of sovereign sw^y 
Should on the necks of all the nations lay. , < 
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She ponde?*€ thi^ and fear'd'it wa& in fate; 
Nor conld forget the war she wag'd of late, 
For coiii[|uVing Greece, against the Trojan state. S5 
^Besides, long causes working in her mtnd^ 
And secret seeds of envy, lay behind : 
Deep graven in her heart, tke doom remained 
Of partial Paris, and her form disdained; 
The grace bestow'd on ravish'd Ganymedf; . 40 
ilectra's glories, and her injur'd bed. 
Each was a cause alone; and all combined 
To Idndle vengeance in her haughty mind. 
For this, far distant from the Latian coast, 
She drove the remnants of the Trojan host: 45 
And sev'n long years th' unhappy wand'ring train 
Were toss'd by storms, and scattered thro'ugh themai& 
Such time, such toil, required the Roman name. 
Such length of labour for so vast a frame. 4^ 

• - Now scaree the Trojan fleet, with swls and oafs, 
Had left behind the fair Sicilian shores, 
Ent'ring with cheerful shouts the wat*ry reign, 
And ploughing frothy furrows in the main; 
When, lab'ring still with endless discontent, 
The queen of heav'n did thus her fury vent-— 55 
" Then am I vanquished? must I yield?" said she: 
" And must the Trojans reign in Italy? 
So Fate will have it; and Jove adds his force; 

i2 
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Nor can my pow'r divert their happy course*^ ,/*. 
Could angry Pallas, with revengeful spleen,. 69 
The Grecian navy burn, and drown the men? -; 
SheT, for the fault of one offending foe, ] 

The bolts of Jove himself presum'd to throw: ^ 
With whirlwinds from beneath she toss'd the ship, 
And bare expos'd the bosom of the deep: €5 

Then — as an eagle gripes the trembling game— . 
The wretch, yet hissing with her father's flame, 
She strongly seis'd, and, with a burning wound 
Transfix'd, and naked, on a rock she bound 
But I, who walk in awful state above, 70 

The majesty of heav'n, the sister wife of Jove, 
For length of years my fruitless force employ 
-Against the thin remains of ruin'd Troy! 
What nations now to Juno's pow'r will pray. 
Or ofFVings on my slighted altars lay?" 76 

Thus rag*d the goddess; and, with fury fraught^ 
The restless regions of the storms she sought, 
Where, in a spacious cave of living stone, 
The tyrant iEolus, from his airy throne, 
With pow'r imperial curbs the struggling winds, 80 
And sounding tempests in dark prisons binds. 
This way, and that, th' impatient captives tend, 
And, pressing for release, the mountains rend, 
^igh in his hall th' undaunted monaroh standsi 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



iENEYs, ¥. 5 

And shakes his sceptre, and their rage commands; 
Which' did he not, their unresisted sway 8^ 

Would sweep the world before them in their way ; 
Earth, air, and seas, through empty space would roll, 
And heav*n would fly before the driving soul. 
In fear of this^ the father of the gods 90 

C6nfin'd their fury to those dark abodes, 
And lock'd them safe within, oppress'd with moun- 
tain loads ; 
Impos'd a king, with arbitrary sway, 
To loose their fetters, or their force allay; 94 

To whom the suppliant queen her pray'rs address'd, 
And thus the tenor of her suit expressed. 
" O .3Eolu8 ! — for to thee, the king of heav'n 
The pow'r of tempests and of winds has giv'n; 
Thy force alone 'their fury can restrain, 99 

And smooth the waves, or swell the troubled main— 
A pace of wandVing slaves, abhorr'd by me. 
With prosperous passage cut the Tuscan sea: 
To fruitful Italy their course they steer. 
And, for their vanquish'd gods, design new temples 
there. 104 

Raise all thy winds; with night involve the skies; 
Sink, or disperse my fatal enemies. "^ 

Twice sev'n, the charming daughters of the main, 
Around my person wait, and bear my train: 
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Succeed my wish, and second my design, '"•'<■' 

The fairest, Deiopeia, shall be tinne, lltf 

And make diee father of a happy line/' ^^ 

To this the god—" 'Tis yours, O queecil taidlt' 
The work, which duty binds me to fulfills 
Tliese airy kingdoms^ and this wide command, 
Are all the presents of your bounteous hand : 1 15 
Yours is my sovereign's grace; and, as your guest, "^ 
I sit with gods at their celestial feast 
Raise tempests at your pleasurei, or subdue; 
Dispose of empire, which I hold from you." 119 

He said, and iiurl'd against the mountain-side 
His quiv'ring spear, and all the god apfdy'd. 
The raging winds rush through the hollow wound^^ 
And dance aloft in air, and skim along the ground; 
Then, settling on the sea, the surges sweep, 
Raise liquid'mountains, and disclose the deep* 1 25 
South, East, and West, with mix'd confusion roar. 
And roU the foaming billows to the shore. 
The cables crack; the sailors' fearful cries 
Ascend; and sable night involves the skies; 
And faeav'n itself is ravish'd from their eyes. 130 
Loud peals of thunder from the poles ens)ue{ 
Then flashing fires the tranaent light renew; 
The face of thmgs a frightful image bears; 
^And preseal; deatl^ in ttulioB» lonns appeara w .. i 
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Struck with ufutMal fright, the Trcyan chief, 135 

^ith lifted hands and eyes, invokes relief; 

And " Thrice and four thnes happy thos^" he cry'4i 

'^That under Ilian walls, before their parents, died 1 

Tydidesy bravest of the Grecian train ! 

Why could not I by that strong arm be slain, 140 

And lie by noble Hector on tbe plain, 

Or great Sarpeddn, in those Uoody fields, 

Where Simois Tcrfls the bodies and the shields 

Of heroes^ whose dismember'd hands yet bear 

The dart aloft, and clench the pointed spear?" I4i 

Thus while the pious prince his iate bewails^ 
Fierce Boreas drove against his flying sails, 
And rent the sheets: the raging billows rise. 
And mount the tossing vessel to the skies: 
Nor can the shiv'ring oars sustain the blow; 150 
The galley gives her side, and turns her prow ; 
While those astern, descending down the steeps 
Through gaping waves behold the boiling dieep» 
Three ships were hurry'd by the Southiern blasts 
And on the secret shelves with fury cast 155 

Those hidden rocks th' Ausonian sailors knew: 
They call'd them Altars, when they rose in view. 
And show'd their spactoia backs above the flood; 
Three more fierce £uru0, in his an^ mood, 
Dash'd on the abaUowa of the morving flaad, 160 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



8 M^^r^ 

And in mid <iCfiAn left them moovJ^ a^aml; • ' - -' 
Qrooit^s' barky that bore the Lycian cr^ < i 
(A horrid sight) ev'n in the hero's vieir, 
f ^Qm stem to stern by waves was overborne : • 

The trembling pilpt, from his rudder torn, \63 

Was headlong hurPd : dirice round tbeshipwafi toss'<j^ 
'ilt^hen bulged at once, and in the deep was lost; 
And here and there above the waves were seen 
Arms,, pictures^ precious goods, and floating men. 
The stoutest vessel to the storm gave way, 170 

And suck'd through loosened planks the rushing sest« 
Ilioneus was her chief : Aletes old, 
Achates faithful, Abas young and bold, 
Endur'd not less : their ships, with gaping seams. 
Admit th^ deluge of the briny streams, 175 

Mean time imperial Neptune heard the sound A 
Of raging billows breaking on the ground. 
Displead'd, and fearing for his wat'ry reign, 
He rear'd his awful head, above the main. 
Serene in majesty,— then roU'd his eyes 180 

Around the space of earth, and seas, and. skies. 
He saw the Trojan. fleet dispers'd, diatress'd, 
By stormy winds and wiat'ry heav'n oppres^'d. 
F.^ll well the god his sister's envy koew, 
And what her aims and what her arts purwei 165 
He summon'd Eurus and the Western Hsat, . " 
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And first BIT angry glance on both he cast, 

Then thus jrebuk'd — ^'Audaciotiswinds! iromwhence 

This bold attempt, this rebel insolence? 

Is it for you to ravage seas and land, 19O 

Un-authoriz'd by my supreme command? 

To raise such mountains on the troubled main? 

Whom I but first 'tis fit the billows to restrain: 

And then you shall be taught obedience to my reign. 

Hence ! to your lord my royal mandate bear— IffS 

The realms of ocean and the fields of air 

Are mine, not his. By fatal lot to me 

The liquid empire fell, and trident of the sea. 

His pow'r to hollow caverns is confin'd: ^ 

There let him reign, the jailor of the wind, 200 

With hoarse commands his breathing subjects call, 

And boast and bluster in his empty hall." 

He spoke — and, while he spoice, he smoothed the sea, 

Dispeird the darkness, and restor'd the day. 

Cymothoe, Triton, and the sea-green train 205 

Of beauteous nymphs, the daughters of the main, 

Clear from the rocks the vessels with their hands: 

The god himself with ready trident stands^ 

And opes the deep, and spreads the moving sands; 

Then heaves ikiem off the shoals. — ^Where*er he guides 

IHs finny coursers, and in triumph rides, SH 

The waves tmt^affle, and the sea subsides. 
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As, when in tumnite rise tib'^iioble orowd^ 
Mad are their motions, and their tongues are londf 
And stones and brands in rattling voUeys fly, Sli 
And all the rustic arms that fury can 6U|^ly: v 

If then some grave and pious man appear, 
They hush their noise, and lend a listening ear: 
He sooths with sober words their angry mood, 
And quenches their innate desire of blood : SSQ 
So,. when the father of the flood appears, 
And o'er the seas his sovVeign trident rears, 
Their fury falls: he skims the liquid plains, 
High on his chariot, and, with loosen'd reins, £24 
Majestic moves along and awful peace maintains. 
The weary Trojans ply their shattered oars 
To nearest land, and make the Libyan dhore&K 

Within a long recess there lies a bay: 
An i^nd shades it from the rolling sea, 
And forms a port secure for ships to ride: 330 
Broke by the jutting land, on either side, 
In double streams the briny waters glide, 
Betwixt two rows of rocks: a silvan scene 
Appears above, and groves for ever green: 
A grot is form'd beneath, with mossy seats, SSS 
To rest the Nereids, and exclude the heatSL 
Down through the crannies of the living walls, 
The crystal streams descend in muna'iing fiill& . 
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No halsers need to bind die vesaek faere^ . 

Nor bearded anchors; for no storms tiiey feas. S49 

Sev'n ships within this happy harbour meet^ 

The thin remainders of the scaitter'd fleet 

The Trojans, worn with toils, and spent widi woes^ 

Leap on the welcome land, und seek tbdr wish'd re* 

pose. 
First, good Achates^ with repeated strokes S45 
Of clashing flints, their hidden fire provokes: 
Short flame succeeds : a bed of wither'd leaves 
The dying sparkles in their fall receives: 
Ciuight into life, in fiery fUmes they rise, 
And, fed with stronger food, invade the skies. 850 
The Trojans^ dropping wet, or stand around 
The cheerful blaze, or lie along the ground 
Some dry their com infected with the brine^ 
Then grind with marbles, and prepare to dine. 
£neas climbs the mountain's airy brow, S55 

And takes a prospect of the seas below, 
If Capys thence, or Antheus, he could spy. 
Or see the streamers of Cai'cus fly. 
No vessels were in view: but, on the plain, 
Three beamy stags command a lordly train 260 
Of branching heads: the more ignoUe throng 
Attend their statdy steps^ and slowly graze along. 
He stood ; aafid, while secure tfa^ fed below, 
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He took the qmrer and the tnwtyljow 
AiThates us'd to bear: the leaders first i6S 

He laid along, and then the vulgar pierc'd ; 
Nor ceas'd his arrows, till the shady plain 
Sev'n mighty bodies with their blood distain. 
For the sev'n ships he made an equal share, S6§ 
And to the port return'd triumphant from the war. 
The jars of gen'rous wine ( Acestes' gift, 
When his Trinacrian shores the navy left) 
He set abroach,, and for the feast prepar'd, 
In equal portions with the ven'son shar'd. 
Thus, while he dealt it round, the pious chief 27^ 
With cheerful words allay'd the common grief: 
" Endure, and conquer ! Jove will soon dispose, 
To future good, our past and present woes. 
With me, the rocks of Scylla you have try'd ; 
' Th' inhuman Cyclops, and his den defy'd. 280 

What greater ills hereafter can you bear? 
Resume your courage, and dismiss your care. 
An hour will come, with pleasure to relate 
Your borrows past, as benefits of Fate. 
Through various hazards and events, we move 285 
To Latium, and the realms foredoom'd by Jove. 
Caird to the seat (the promise of the skies) 
Where Trojan kingdoms once again may rise, 
Endure the hardships of your present ^te; 
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Live, and reserve ypuraelves for better &te." 309 
These words he spoke, but spoke oot froin his Ja^ea^t^ 
His outM^ard smiles concealed his inward smart 
The jolly crew, unmindful of the past, ' 

The qu^ry share, their plenteous dinner haste. 
Some strip the skin; some portion out the spoil; 9QS 
The limbs, yet trembling, in the caldrons boil; 
Some on the fire the reeking entrails broil. 
Stretch'd pn the grassy turf, at ease they dine, 
Restore their strength with meat, and cheer thear 

souls with wine. 
Their hunger thus appeas'd, their care attends 300 
The doubtful fortune of their absent friends: 
Alternate hopes and fears their minds possess, 
Whether to deem them dead, or in distress. 
Above the rest, iEneas mourns the fate 
Qf brave Orontes, and th' uncertain state 305 

Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amycus. — 
The day, but not their sorrows, ended thus; 
When, from aloft, almighty Jove surveys 
Earth, air, and shores, and navigable seas: 
At length on Libyan realms he fix'd his eyes— 310 
Whom,. pond Ving thus on human miseries, 
When Venus saw, she with a lowly look, 
Not free from tears, her heav'nly sire bespoke. 
*' O king of gods and men ! whose awful hand 
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Disperses diunder <iii the se&B and land; S!5 

Disposes all with absolute command; 

How could my pious son thy powV incense? 

Or what, alas! is vanished Troy's ofifence? 

Our hope of Italy not only lost. 

On various seas by various tempests toss'd, SfiO 

But shut from ev'ry shore, and barr'd from ev^ry 

coast 
You promised once, a prc^ny divine, ' 
Of Romans, rising from the Trojan line, 
In after-times should hold the worid in aw^ 
And to the land and ocean give the law. SiS 

How is your doom reversM, which eas*d my care 
When Troy was ruin'd in that cruel war? 
Then fates to fates I could oppose : but now, 
When Fortune still pursues her former blow, 
What can I hope ? What worse can still succeed ? SS6 
What end of labours has your will decreed? 
Antenor, from the midst of Grecian hosts, 
Could pass secure, and pierce tii' Illyrian coasts, 
Where, rolling down the steep, Timavus raves, S34 
And through nine channeb disembogues his waves. 
At length he founded Padua's happy seat. 
And gave his Trojans a secure retreat; 
There fix'd their arms, and there renewed their name/ 
And there in quiet rules, and crown'd with fame. 
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Qut we, deseended from your oftcrod line, 340 

Entitled to your heav'n and rites diTine, 
Are baniah'd eardi^ and,, for the wrath of one, 
Removed from Latium, and the promised throna 
Are these our sceptres? these our due rewards? 344 
And is it thus that Jove his plighted faith regards?^ 

To wh<Mn the father of th' immortal race, 
Smiling with that serene indulgent face. 
With which he drives the clouds and clears the skies^ 
First gave a holy kiss; then thus replies**- 
*' Daughter, dismiss thy fears: to thy desire, 350 
The fates of thine are fix'd, and stand entire. 
Thou shalt behold thy wish'd Lavinian walls; 
And, ripe for heav'n, when Fate iEneas calls. 
Then shalt thou bear him up, sublime, to me: — 
No councils have reversed my firm decree. 355 

And, lest new fears disturb thy happy state, 
Know, I have searched the mystic rolls of Fate: 
Thy son (nor is th' appointed season far) 
. In Italy shall wage successful war. 
Shall tame fierce nations in the bloody field, 360 
And sovVetgn laws impose, and cities build. 
Till, after ev'ry foe subdu'd, the sun 
Thrice through the signs his annual race shall run: 
T4)ts is his time prefixed. Ascanius then, 
Now/«all'd liilus, shall b^n his reign. 365 
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Then from Lftvittimn shU I the sesik tawiafer, .. . ^ 

And, with hard labour, Alba-loagu buskl;-^ 

The tfatone with his succession shall be fiU'd^ ^ 

Three hundred cireoits more : then shall be seeii 370 

Dia the fair, a priestess and a queefi^ 

Who, ftiU of Mars, in time, with kincUy throes^ 

Shall at a birth two goodly boys disclose, 

Utae royal babes a tawny wolf shall drain: 

Th^a Romulus his grandsire's throtie shall gpuo, 373 

Of Martial tow'rs.the founder shall become, 

The people Romans call, the city Roma 

To them no bounds of empire I assign. 

Nor term of years to their immortal line. 

Ev'n haughty Juno, who, with endless broils^ SM 

£arth, seas, and heav'n, and Jove himself, turmoil^ 

At length aton'd, her friendly pow'r shall join, 

To cherish and advance the Trojan line. 

The subject world shall Rome's dominion own, 384 

And, prostrate, shall adore the nation of the gown. 

An age is rip'ning in revolving fate. 

When Troy shall overturn the Grecian state, 

And sweet revenge her conqu'ring sons shall caU, 

To crush the people thut .conspired her fall 

Then Caesar frpm the Julian stock dball risie, 390 

Whose empire ocean, and whose ftme the akie$» . 
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Alone stuA feoimd ; whom, frau^twitli eastern spoik, 
Our heav'n, tiie jwt reward of buflian toil% 
Securely fhaUl repay with rites diTine; 394^ 

And incense shall ascend before his sacred shrine. 
Then dire debate, and impious war, shall cease^ 
And the stem age be softeri'd into peace: 
Then banish'd Faith shall once again return. 
And Vestal fires in hallow'd temples bum; 
And Remus with Quirinus shall sustain 400 

The righteous laws, and fraud and force restrakt 
Janus himself before his fane shall wait^ 
And keep the dreadful issues of his gate, 
With bolts and iron bars: within remains 
ImiMrison'd Fury, bound in brazen chains: 405 

High on a trophy rais'd, of useless arms, 
He sits, and threats the world with vain alarms." 

He said, and sent Cyllenius with command 
To free the ports, and ope the Punic land 
To Trojan guests; lest, ignorant of fate, 410 

The queen might force them from her town and state. 
Down from the «teep of heav*n Cyllenius flies, 
And cleaves with all his wings the yielding skies. 
Soon on the Libyan shore descends the god. 
Performs his message, and displays his rod. 415 
The surly murmurs of the peofde cease; 
And, as the Fates requtr d, tiiey give the peace* 

VOL. II. K 
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The queen herself suspends the rigid lawSf 
The Trojans pities^ and protects their cause. 

Mean time, in shades of night i£oeas lies: 4Sfi 
Care seis'd his soul, and sleep forsook his eyes. .' 
But, when the sun restor'd the cheerful day. 
He rose, the coast and country to survey. 
Anxious and eager to discover^mpr^, — 
It look'd a wild uncultivated. shore: 495 

But, whether human kind, or beasts alone, 
Possessed the new-found region, was unknown. 
Beneath a ledge of rocks his fleet he h^des: 
Tall trees surround the mountain's shady sides: 
The bending brow above a, safe retreat provides. 439 
Arm'd with two pointed darts, be leaves. his ffiendsf 
And true Achates on his steps attends. 
Lo ! in the deep recesses of the wood, 
^Before his eyes his goddess mother stood — . . 
A huntress in her habit and her mien: 43S 

Her dress a maid, her aLr confessed a queen. 
Bare were her knees, and knots her garments bind* 
Loose was her hair, and wanton'd in the wind; 
Her hand sustained a bow; her quiver hung behind* 
She seem'd a virgin of the Spartan blood: Mti 

With such array HarpaJyce bestrode 
Her Thracian courser,and out-stripp'd the rapidJ^ood^ 
^* Ho ! strangers ! have you lat^ seen, ** she. wid> ' 
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" One of tny sisteifs, Kite myself array'd, ^ ' 

Who crdsfe'd the lawn, or in the forest stray'd? 44i 
A painted quiver at her back she bore ; 
Vary^d with spots, a lynxes hide she wore ; 
And at full cry pursu'd the tusky boar.** 

Thus Venus: thus her son reply'd agen: 
" None of your sisters have we heard or seen, 456 
O virgin ! or what other name you bear 
Above that style— O more than mortal lair! 
Your voice and mien celestial birth betray! 
If, as you seem, the sister of the day. 
Or one at least of chaste Diana's train, 455 

Let not an humble suppliant sue in vain: 
But tell a stranger, long in tempests tossed. 
What earth we tread, and who commands the coast? 
Then on your name shall wretched mortals call. 
And oflTerM victims at your altars fall.'*-*- 4ffd 

A. 

" I dare not," she reply'd, " assume the name 
Of goddess, or celestial honours claim : 
For Tyrian virgins bows and quivers bear. 
And purple buskins o'er their ankles wear. ' 

Know, gentle youth, in Libyan lands you are — 4^5 
A people rude in peace, and rough in war. 
The rising city, which from for you see. 
Is Garthiige, and a Tyrian colony. - 

Phcbnidclh Dido rules the growing state, 

k2 
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Who fled from Tyre, liosbunlier bvoiher'^ fattte; i 4ffO 
Great ivere her wrongs^ her atorj fiiU of falet ; . I 
Which I will sum m ^hort Sichfeus, knovra -^ ' i^ 
For wealth, and brother to the Punic thfoae^ . i 
Possessed fair Dido'B bed; and eith/er heart / 

At once was wounded with an equal dart Af79 

Her father ^ve her^ yet a spotless oaaid ; < ^" 
Pygmalion then the Tyrian sceptre away'dr- i 
One who contemn'd divine and human laws. 
Then strife ensu'd, and cursed gold the cause. A 
The monarch, blinded with desire of wealth, 41^ 
With steel invades his brother's lilfe by stealth; ' 
fiefare the sacred altar made him bleed, 
And long from her concealed the cruel deed^ - t 
6ome tale, some new pretence, he daily coin'd, / ' 
To sooth his sister, and delude her mind. 485 

At length, in dead of night, the ghost appears ^ 
Of her unhappy lord: the spectre stares^ 
And, with erected eyes, his bloody bosom bares. ^ * 
The cruel altars, and his fate, he tells, i 

And the dire secret of his house reveals, 4^ 

Then w^arns the widow, and her household gods, I 
To seek a refuge in remote abodes^ - i* 

Last, to support her ia so long-a way, ; < • 

He shows her where his hidden treasure lay, J» ^' 
Admonished thus, and seis'd with mortedlrighl^ 4^^ 
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TbB queen provideei cexnpftnioiis of her fft^t: 
They meet, and nit combine to leave the stsite, 
Who hate the tyirant, or who fear his hate. 
They seiie a flefet, which ready rigg'd they find ; i 
Nor is Pygmalion's treieisui^ left behind. 5^ 

The vessels, heavy laden, put to sea ^^ 

With prosperous winds: a woman leads the way. 
I know-not, if by • stress of weathet- driv'n, 
Or was. their fi&tal course dispos'd by heav'n; > 
At last they landed, where from far yoiir eyes ACS 
May view the turrets of new Carthage rise ; 'C 

There bou^t a space of ground, which (Byrsa calFd 
From the bulFs hide) they first inclos'd^ and wail'A 
But wlience are you? what country claiois your bhr4dt? 
What seek you, strangers, ou our Libyan earth?'* 6\0 
V To whom, with sorrow streaming from his eyes^l' 
And deeply sighing, thus her son replies: . ^ 

" Gould you with patience hear, or I relate, ' ^ 
O nymph ! the tedious annals of our fate, \ 

Through such a train of woes if I should run, 51^ 
{Rie day would sooner, than the tale, be done. . A 
From an&ient Troy, by force expell'd, we came-^ 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan name* i 
On various seas by, various tempests toss'd,^ - J 
At len^h'we:l%nded.an your Libyan coast . 5S0 
^Ti|e gpfid Mww 'am J callU-t^'a name^ 
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While Fortune favoured, not unkadWQ to:£inie.v. >, 
My^hoosehold gods^ eampaniom of my woes^ 
With pious care I rescu'd from our &>e$. ^a 

To fruitful Italy my course was bent; 5S4i 

And from the king of heav'n is my deacent* 
With twice ten aail I crossed the Phrygian sea; 
Fate and my mother goddess led my way« 
Scarce sev n, the thin remainders of my fleet, 529 
From storms preserved, within your harbour me^t 
Myself distressed, an exile, and unknown, 
Pebarr'd from Europe, and from Asia thrown, 
In Libyan deserts Wander thus alone." 

.His tender parent could no longer bear, i 

Bttt» interpoang, sought to sooth his care. 635 
"Whoe'er you are -^ not unbelov'd by heav'n, 
SinQO on our friendly shore your ships are driv'n-— 
Have courage : to the gods permit the rest, 
And to the queen expose your just request 
Now take this earnest of success, for more: 540 
Your scatter'd fleet is join'd upon the shore; 
The winds are chang'd„your friends fromdanger free; 
Or I renounce n^y skill in augury. 
^Twelve swans behold in beauteous order movcv 
And stoop with closing pinions fropi. above ; 545 
Whom late the bird of Jove, hwl driven along, :, r 
And througKthe clpajflj pijKsw^^theWfktfringtteP?©^ 
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Now,>aU united in a goodly team, 

They skim the ground^ and seek the quiet stream. 

As they, with joy rotorning, clap their wings» 650 

And ride the cht^uit of the skies in rings ; 

Not otherwise your ships, and ev'ry friend, 

Already hold thfe port, or with swift sails descend. 

No more advice is needful ; but pursue 

The path before you, and the town in view." S5S 

Thus having said, she turned, and made appear 
Her neck reftilgent, and dishevel'd hair, 
Which,flowingfromhershouldcrs, reached thegrotmd; 
And widely spread ambrosial scents around* 
In length of train descends her sweeping gown; 560 
And, by her graceful walk, the queen of love isknown* 
The prince pursu'd the parting deity 
With words like these: **Ah! whither do yon fly? 
Unkind and cruel ! to deceive your son • 

In borrowed shapes, and his embrace to shun; $€l^ 
Never to bless my sight, but thus unknown; 
And still to speak in accents not your own.*' 
Against the goddess these complaints he made, ^ 
But took the path^ and her commands obey'd. ' 
Th^ march obscure; for Venus kin<Uy shrouds, 5T0 
With mists, th6ii* ptersons, and involves in cloudis, 
That, thuB unsiMh, their ^passage nom might stay, 
Ot' (brce to tell the (iauses of their way. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



94 SO^sifi.yh 

To visit Papho$, iWfl.her iwlt»yeicliBfiei i $^7tl 

With vows are offer 'd, and with, solram prayVi C 

A hundred altars in her temple ^moke: 

4. 1&ous«ui4 bleeding hearts h^r powV invoke. . ^79 

They climb d^ next aaeent, aad» lookiog dfiwji^^A 

Now at a nearer distance view the town, . ..V 

The prince with: wonder aees the stately tow're, V 

(Which late were huts^ and she^rds' homely b^w'ft^ 

'^^e gates and streets; and hears, from ev-ry pairt|^ ^^ 

The noise apd biisy concourse of the mart -. iiSB 

The toiling Tynans on each other call, 1 .1 

To ply their labour; some extend the- wall; : ) c ^ 

Some build the citadel; the brawiiy throng) : .1 ?' '' 

Qp^^S> Qr push unwieldy stones al<^. . : \ ^ : S$& 

Some for their dwellings chuse a spot, of ground^ ^ 

Which, ^rst designed, with ditches theysurroufad^ T 

Some law.$ ordfun; and some attend tUe choioe ^ : I 

Of holy senate^ and elect by. voice^ » .: : - ' ^• 

^f^e soipe design a mole, while totfaecs theroj .u >. ? 

Lay deepfomdations for a theatre^,... ,1/; .^tj i 5$S 

From marble quarries mi^ty cebitani^hebri i.i r,u':T 

For ornaments jc>f scenes, ajcid fiiibu];e.ti6Wi \\oz i^ iO 

Such is their tj^t and suchrtbeiDk^wy pfdhsihirr^;; < 

4ffapxercis^.|bfei»^ift flp^'iy-pi^ifl*^^ ^ '^^ • -^ 
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Wheii¥4iiari«u^ i^MSumnp^r bdtrcci t^egim; ' ^dS" 
lavites them ferHii to? l&tMAir iti ^th« stiti r ^ ^ ^ ^^^ ^ <^ i' 
Some lead, tli^ir youth abroad, whileioin)9«i»iidigtiMr 
Their liqaid store, a%d $(line \ixt^ di^ifl^ -^^ '^ 
SomeattiiegiBtteitandwadytoifedfti^^^ h ^bnuil A 
The gcdden bund^n^ and i&eir fri^kuib i^li^ve: ^^^0^ 
AJ^ whh umted ^ce, combine to d^ive- ' ' ^ '^ ^ 
The lazy drones from the lab<Miotfs hhet' ^^ '^ ^^^^ 
With envy stung; they view eachother^^ deefK^ '^'^ 
tlie fragrant woi<k whli diligence pit)ceefe '^nl'O 
'* Thrice happy you, whose walb«ljr6a%>ise^.»:2 g^iJ 
iBrteas saidj and view'd, with lifted c^es/ > ^'^^ ^^^ i' 
Their lofty tow Vs: then eat' ring ac tffe^gate, - ' '^^T* 
Cbnceal'd in clouds, (prodigious to rdatje^)- ' '(^\ oT 
He mix'd, umnarky,. among th^ buey throri^* "^^'^^'^^ 
Borne by the tkle, and pass'd unseen aldng: 'iffl^ 
FuU in the centre of the town there stood, • ^inof: 
Thick set with trees, a venerable wood: .:;?:' f^ 
The Tyrians, landing near this holy g^oan^ >^^ >^^ 
And digging here, a prosperous omen found: * -' ^*^^ 
From under eardi a courser's head they drew, "^^^ 
Their growth and futare fortune to iweshenr^-* '^j^^ 
This fated sign tiidr foundress Juno gave, * ^'^-^ 
Of a soil frintftd, land a. people brave. • i^* i^ 

Sidoniaa Di4(v here with solemn state i < 

Pid Juno's tei^ple bi^ld; and consecmto> 6!B^ 
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S6 M^EiSj 7. 

Enrich'd with gifts; and with a golden shriae; 
But more the goddess made the place drvine. 
On bracen steps the marble threshold rosfey ^ 

And brazen plates the cedar beams inclose : 
The rafters are with brazen coverings crown'd ; 650 
The lofty dobrs on brazen hinges sound. 
What first iEneas in this place beheld, 
Reviv'd his courage, and his fear expelFd. 
For— while, expecting there Ae queen, he rais'd 
His wond'ring eyes, and round the temple gaz'd, €$S 
Admir'd the fortune of tiie rising town, 
The striving artists, and their art's renowns- 
He saw, in order painted on the wall, "^ 
Whatever did unhappy Troy befall -^^ 639 
The wars that fiune around the woiid had blowut 
All to the life^ and ev'ry leader known. 
There Agamemnon, Priam here, he spies, 
And fierce Achilles, who both kings defies. 
He stopped, and weeping said, *^ O friend ! Jev'n here 
The monuments of Trojan woes appear ! 643 
Our known disasters fill ev'n forei^ lands : 
See there, where old unhappy Priam stands! 
Ev'n the mute walls relate the warrior's ftune, 
And Trojan griefs the Tyrians' pity claim. " 
He said— (his tears a ready passage find) 650^ 
Devouring what he saw so well dtesign'd; ^' 
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And wi^ ^fk.q^ty pict}iro ftd hi^Tmind: 
For there be si^w the fmati^ Grecians yield. 
And here the trembUng Trojaoa quit the field, 
Pursu'd by fieurce Achilles throug^i the {>lain» 6S$. 
Qp bis high Qhariot driving o'er the slain. 
The tents of Rhesus next his ^ef renew, 
By their white sails betray 'd to nightly view; 
And wakeful Dioanede, whose cruel sword 659 
Thp Gentries slew, nor spar'd their slumbering lord,. 
T^en topk the fiery steeds, ere yet the food 
Of Troy they taste, or drink the Xanthian flood 
Elsewhere he saw where Troilus defy'd 
Achilles, and unequal combat try'd ; 664 

Then, where the boy disarm'd, with loosen'd reins. 
Was by his horses hurry'd o'er the plains^ 
Hung by the neck and hair; and, dragged around. 
The hostile spear, yet sticking in his wound, 
With tracks of blood inscribed the dusty ground* 669 
Mean [time the TVojan dames, oppress'd witii woe, 
To Pallas' ftine in long procession go, 
In hopes to reconcile their heav'nly ibe: 
They weep; they beat their breasts; they read their 

hair, 
And rich embroider'd vests for presents bear: 674 
But. the stem goddess stands unmov'd with pray'r. 
Thrice round tj^ Trcjan walls AchiUes drew 
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The corpsH>f fi^HPtaniwhta^iaii^^ ^^lyT 

'Pi^ lifeless bojjy^>9f:hiB fon s sdiL ^ : oiil 

Sosad anvpli()Mti.ftiid90 wdlexpress'dy IfiSft 

Drew sighs %Bd groims from the griev'd hero'dlreasij;: 
To see the J&giirQ;of his lifeless friend^ : •. r\ 

And his old sire hU helpless hands extend* * i T 
liimself he saw amidst the Grecian train, ; :^ A 

Mix'd in the bloody battle on the plain : SBS 

And swarthy Memnon in his arms he knew, »l 

His pompous ensignsi^ and his Indian crew. i^ 

Fenthesilea there, with haughty graee^ . . H 

Leads to the wars an Amazonian race; 
In their right hands a pointed dart they wield; iSQti 
The left, for ward, sustains (he lunar shield. 
Athwart her breast a golden belt she throws, . ' « 
Amidst the press alone provokes a thousand foes^^ A 
And dares her maiden arms to manly force oppos^^ 
Thus while the Trojan prince employs his eyes, $9S 
Fix'd on the walls with wonder and surprise^ 
The beauteous Pido^ with a numerous train. 
And pomp of guards, ascends the sacred fao@. V 
l^uch on Eurotas' banks, or CyiUhus' height, ci 
Diana seems; and so she chfLnm>th«i sight; ; ^fijfit 
When in tbf^ da^ce the gi;ai9efolig^44e$6l9i^d^L viJ 
The^chw of i\yippbs, aiHJ> or^SIB* Jfefiir 4|§R#.}.nA 
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Known byjhofiqiiwfeiv aiidbftrldfty^iteii, ^ "^^ ^^^X 
She \iMis$ kna^e8liic,<>and 6he fiMks^Ottlr ^femr'-^^H 
latona sees her shine above the ^^^ - - • 7^ 
MA feeds Mdth seerek joy her ^ikbt breaikt ' '^ 

I^RickiDido^as; with such becomifig statt^ ^ ^^^^ 
Amidst the crowd, shewalkd serenefy gfeat '' ^ 
Their labour to her foture sway ribe speeds, ^ 

And passing with A gracious glance proceeds, 7^^ 
Thien mounts the throne, high plac'd before theshrihl^ 
In crowds around, the swarming people join« ' '-'^ 
She takes petitioiis, and dispenses law^ ' ; ^H 

Hears and determines ev'ry private cause: -^^ 

Their tasks in equal portions she divides, ^^f\i 
AxiAj where unequal, there by lot decides. ' -^ 

Another way by chance iEneas bends - '^ 

His eyes, and unexpected sees his frietids, • '^'-^ 
Antheus, Sergestus grave, Cloanthus strong, ' "^ 
And a<t their backs a mighty Trojan thfon^ ' ^20 
W^m late the tempest on the billows to^s'd, ^ 
And widely scattered on another coast 
The prince, unseen, surprised with wonder st&hcfs] ' 
And longs, ^wifli joyful haste, to join their hands :'^^ 
But, doulftftA of the vfeh'd event; he stays, 72iP 
A^a from-the hcttow doud his fiiends surveys, ''*^^ 
Impatiefifiitai^^he^^te^'tisidk' pitsent state, 
And ^fi^ 4ll«^ kA^a^eif ^ips, and^ idiat their 
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90 JSN£i8^ f. 

And why tiiey otnie, and what wad ffieif feqat^i^^ 

For these were sent commissionM by the rest^ fw 

To. sue for leaye to hind their siekly men, " • 

And gain adttiiMMm to the gracioi)^ queen: 

Ent'ring, wilh cries they fill'd the holy fane; ^ 

Then th«s, with lowly voice, Ilioneus began: ' 

" O queen ! indulged by favour of the gods 7135 

To found an empire in these new abodes; 

To build a town ; with statutes to restrain 

The wild inhabitants beneath thy reign — 

We wretched Trojans^ toss'd on cv*ry shore, 

From sea to sea, thy clemency implore. 740 

Forbid the fires our shipping to deface ! 

Receive th' unhappy fugitives to grace, 

And spare the remnant of a pious race ! 

We come not with design of wasteful prey, ^ * 

To drive the country, force the swains away: 7*5 

Nor such our strength, nor such is our desire; "^ 

The vanquish'd dare not to such thoughts aspire; ' 

A land there is, Hesperia nam'd of old— - 

The soil is fruitful, and the men are bold-*- 

Th' (Enotrians held it once — by comrnon ftm^ 750- 

Now call'd Italia, from the leader's name. 

To that sweet re^cm was our voyage bent. 

When winds^ and ev'ry warring element, * '^' '' 

Pi«turb'd our course, anid, far fhEim si^tof laftdji^^ 
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Cast our torn Tessels on kbe moviag sand : 7A& 
Tke sea came on; the Saathi with mi^tycoar, 
Dispersed and dash'd the rest upon the rocky shore. 
Those few you see escaped the storm, and fear, 
Unless you interpose, a shipwreck here«. 
What men, what monsters, what inhuman race, 76^ 
What laws, what faarb'rous customs of the {^ce^ 
Shut up a desert shore to drowning men, 
And drive us to the cruel seas agen? 
If our hard fortune no compassion draws. 
Nor hospitable rights, nor human laws^ 76S 

The gods are just, and will revenge otor cause. 
JEneas was our prince -^ a juster lord, 
Or nobler warrior, never drew a sword- 
Observant of the rights religious of his word. 
If yet he lives^ and draws thi» vital air, 770 

Nor we his friends of safety shall despair, 
' Nor you^ great queen^ these offices repent^ 
Which he will equal, and perhaps augment 
We want not dtiesi^ nor Sicilian coasts, 
Where king Acestes Trojan lineage boasts. 775 
Permit our ships a shelt^ on your shores, 
Refitted from your woods with planks and oars, 
That, if our prince be safe» we may renew 
Our destin'd course, and Italy pursue. 
But iS, best of men ! the Fates ordain 7M>* 
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That tlMm tft tmSkm'd ife Urn libysa mm^ 

And if our jOBoag Itilns be so mor^ 

Disniiai our navy from your frieitdfy shore, 

That we to good Acestes may return, 7M 

And with our friends our common losses moum.^ 

Thus spoke Dioneus: the Trojan crew 

With cries and clamours his request renew. *^ 

The modest queen a whik, witfi down-cast eyes, 

Ponder 'd the speech, then briefly thus replies: 

'^ Trojans ! dismiss your fears : my cruel fate, 790 

And doubts attending an unsettled state, 

Force me to guard my coast from foreign foes. 

Who has not heard the story of your woes, 

The name and fortune of your native place. 

The jame and valour of the Phrygian race? 795 

We Tyrians are not so devoid of sense^ 

Nor so remote from Phoebus' influence. 

Whether to JLatian shores your course is benf^ 

Or, driv'n by tempests from your first intend 

You seek the good Acestes* government; 800 

Your men shall be received, your feet repair'd^ 

And sail, with ships of convoy for your gtmrd : 

Or, would you stay, and j<Hn your friendly powers 

To raise and to defend the Tynan tow'rfl^ 

My wealthy my city, and mysdf, are yoars. MS 

And wottkl^o baav'ii^ the stoitf , yott Sri^ wtiild bHi^ 
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On Castfaagiaiaa coasts year waod'riag kiog. 
My people shall, by my oommand, explore 
The ports and eree^cs of ev'ry winding shwe, 809 
And-towns^ and wilds, and ^ady woods^ in quest 
Of so i^enowd^'d and sa desir'd a guest'' 

Rais'd in his mind the Trojan hero stood, 
And long'd to break from out his ambient cloud : 
Achates fouofd it, and thus urg'd his way : 8t4 

" From whence, O goddess-bom, this long d«lay^ 
What more can you desire, your wekome sure. 
Your fleet in safely, and your friends secure? 
One only wants; and him we saw in vain 
Oppose the storm, and swallow'd in the main. 
Orontes in his fate our forfeit paid: 880 

The rest agrees with what your mother said." 
Scarce had he spoken, when the cloud gave way, 
The mists flew upward, and dissolv'd in day. 
The Trojan chief appeared in open sights 
August in visage, and serenely br^ht 8$5 

His mother goddess, with her hands divine, > 

Had form'd his /curling locks, and made his temples 

shine, / . 
And gjv'n his rolling eyes a sparkling grace^ 
And bre%tl)*d 9k y^tfafiil vigpur OP )us fiuDe ; 
• like pc^ififc'd iv'ry, beauieoiis to behead, 890 

YQt. II. i< 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Thus radiaAticom t^iec^cliQgiClQudiJiOil^roJcft; 7/ 
And thus mth m»oiy modesty h^ ap0ke: f 

}^^,^e yvhonx ypu seek am I; by tempests toss'd, 8^|k 
And sav'd frooti, shipwreck on your Libyain.ooaat;iA 
Presenting, g^Acious quejeo, before yow throng n 
A prince that owes his life to you alone. 
Fair majesty ! tiie refuge and redress > 

Of. those whom Fate pursues^ and wants Oppress! t 
You, who your pious offices employ MO 

To save the reliques of abandoned Troy; » ; 

Receive, the shipwrecked on your friepdly shore^ /^ 
^^^ith hospitable rites relieve the poor; ,1 

Associate in your town a wandering train, , ;? 
Add strangers in your palace entertain. ^Jf 

What thanlgs cad wretched fugitives return, ^^ 
Who scattered through the world in exile movrn^?> 
The gods, (if gods to goodness are inclin'd— . jj 
If acts of mercy touch llieir heav'nly mind) 84^ 
And, more than all the gods, your genVous he^^ 
Conscious of worth, requite its own desert!^ // 
In you this age is happy, and this ?arth ; ^^^f. 

And parents more than mortal g^ve you birth. -/ 
While rolling rivers into seas shall run,. . \,i,^^^ 
And round tlie space of he/aty'n |:)^e xaf^iaijit Siunj..;s^ 
While trees thq j^ouiitain-tops witl^ -sh^fjes sugj^^ 
Your ho»Qur, n^m^, , and pr^e, ^hall i^ey^f ,1^^,^ it 
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Your image ^iridf be present in ihymiiidV" 
Thus having liaid,' he turri'd with pious haste, i860 
And jcyftil his Expecting friends embraced : ' - " 
Wilfi his ri^t hand Ilioneus he gracfd, " - 

Serestus with his left; then to his breast - 

Cloanthus and the nbble Gyas pressM; ~ 

And so by turns descended to the rest Stfi 

The Tynan queen stood fix'd upon his fadic, - * 
Pleas'd with his motions, ravished with his grace J ' 
Adnrif d his fortunes, more admir'd the man ; ''* '^ 
Then recollected stood ; and thus Tiegati : ' w9 

"What fate, O goddess-bom! what Angry pb^t-s-^ 
Have cast you shipwrecked on our bantih^ho^ed?' 
Are you the great £neas, known to fiune, ' ' ' 
Who from celestial seed your lineage claitn? 
The same iBneas, whom fair Venus bore ' 

To fam'd Anchises on th'Idssan shore? "S/i 

It calls into my mind, though then a child, 
When Teucer came, from Salamis exird. 
And sought my father's aid, to be restored: 
My father Belus then with fire and sword 
Invaded Cyprus, made the region bare, 8J(d 

And, conqu'ring, finished the successful wan 
Ffditi him the TVojan siege I understood. 
The Gredari iMefs, tad your illustrious btood.' "" ^ 
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Your foe himself Ite Danlaa vi^iror pnis^f' 'l 
And his ownaocesitry.firom TrojaiiJi;raift'<L <n.089 
Enter, my noble guest I and yoodballfiiid^i M 
If not a costly wekome, yet a kind) . • >/ 

For I myself^ like you, have been distressMi ';f!^ 
Till heav'n afforded me this place oi.vesL - / 

Like you, an alien in a land unknown^ 890 

I learn to pity woes so like nay own/' r j 

She said, and to the palace led her guest, / ' 

Then offered incense^ and proclaim'd a feast * i 
Nor yet less careful for her absent friends, 1 

Twice ten fat oxen to the ships she sends: 695^ 
Besides a hundred boars, a hundred lambs, 
With bleating criesi attend their milky damst '. 
And jars of gen'rous wine, and spacious bowls^ . ' 
Sh^ gives, to cheer the sailors' drooping souls. 
Now purple hangings clothe the palace-walls, 900 
And sumptuous feasts are made in splendid hall$ : 
On Tyrian carpets, richly wrought, they dine j 
With loads of massy plate the side-boards shine^ , 
And antique vases, all of gold emboss'd, 
(The gold itself inferior to the cost 9Q9 

Of curious work) where on the sides w^re $eient \ 
The fights and figures of illustrious men, . i 

From their first founder ,to the present. ^queeiB* j>.i A 
.The good^uEneasb, whose patqrq^ owe,. . , .. r 
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liilus* aJkeuoe oooM noikniger b6ai^, • '91 d 

Biftpatch'd AchsteBito thei^bips iii* haste/ 

To give a ^d Fdation of the pwt; • '^^ * 

And, fraught witbipreeious gifts, to bring the boy, ^ 

Snatch'd from the roifls of unhappy Troy — 

A. robe of tissue^ stiff with golden wire ; 915 

An upper vest, once Helen's rich attire, 

From Argos by the fam'd iMlultress brought, 

With golden flow'rs and winding foliage wrought -^ • 

Her mother Leda's present, when she came 

To ruin Troy, and set the world on flame ; 92<) 

T6e sceptre Priam's eldest daughter bore, 

Her orient necklace, and the crown she wore' * ' 

Of double texture, glorious to behold ; • 

One order set with gems, and one with gold. 

Instructed thus, the vnse Achates goes, . 9^5 

And, in his diligence, his duty shows. 

But Venus, anxious for her son's affkirs. 
New counsels tries, and new designs prepares: 
Tha:t Cupid should assume the shape and face 
Of sweet Ascanius,^ and the sprightly grace ; 93t) 
Should bring the presents, in her nephew's steady 
And^in'£liza's veins the gentle poison shed : 
For much sh6 feair'd the Tyrians, double-tongu'd, 
And knew liie town to Juno's care belong'd. 934 
These thou^ts byniglit her golden slumbers broke; 
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And lh«s, alartn'tf, to wmgtsd Lote'Mve ^Itt^ onT 
" My aon, my «treftglii, tHiose mi^ty pom>^ffll<W 
Controub'the thund'reron his awful throciei :*>il 
T^.thee thy moch'-afllicted mother fKes, > >'ii 
And on thy succour tfnd Ihy &ith veiM* — 94<l 
Thou know'st, my eon, how Jove^rev^gefal wii^i 
By force and fraud, attempts tiiy brother's life:' ^A 
And often hast thou mourn*d with me his |mum«^ 
Hhn Dido now with blatidishment detains ; ' ^V 
But I suspeet the town where Juno' reigns. '54$ 
For this, *tis needful to |irevent her art; -- 

And fire with love tfie proud Phcfenician's heart'***^ 
A love so violent, so strohg, so sure,. ' ^' 

That neither age ean change, nor art can cure; fi4^ 
How this may be performed, now take lay mindt^^ 
AsdUriusi by his fa&er is designed - -^ 

To come, with presents ladeb, from the port, ^ ^- 
To gratify the queen, and gain the court 
f tnean to plunge tiie boy in pleasing sleep, ' *' 
And, ravisb'd, in Idalian bow'rs to keep, 9^S 

Or high Cythera, that the sweet deceit ' ^ 

May pass tmseen, and none prevent the cheat ' ''' 
Take thou his form and shape. I beg the grace, 
fi^t only for a iiig^fs revolving space, ' ' -^ ' 
Thyself a boy, aifeumc a bby^s iassettMei^MXii ' d^A 
That when, ftmids^ibe fthl^ Ufthe fclfe^t,' - 1 * • 
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The Thfmfsk hit^jwi lowhs^hM on ^/brcwri, :)rTA. 
And^^idi/OTT^okiUfiies inter tfms constratiuiy /(/I: 
Thou may>t infiue thy venom in her vein&" imoO 
The god of love obey% and aeto aaide. 'iSSt 

ttie bow and ifmetf and hit jaiumy |mde: a 

Ho. walks Iiiki» in hift mother's aight^ T 

And fn the. sweet reeemblanoe takes, jdqli^t I 

Tbe goddess th^n to young Ascanius fliea^ < \ 
And in a plowing slwnber iieals his ^yes: . SM 
"X^iU'd in lier Up^ amidsl; a Iraifi ofXoreS) i * j;i 
She gently bears. him to her bUssfioi^oves^ . i v^'l 
Then, with a wr^aUi of myrtle ^piKwa^ ^ he«4 ^ti A 
And softly lays him on a flow'ry bed. . .t A 

(Clujpid meaatinie assum'd his foirm and facOi. * )fi7# 
FoUViog Achates with a shorter pace^ fw\ \ 

And brought the gifts^ The q^iieen already ;SaM> A 
Amidst the Troj^ lords, in shining state# .^t . *^T 
High on a golden bed: h^ princely gucjst ^^ % '^^ 
Was next her side; in order sate therestr , , 'ASO 
Then canisters with bread are heap'd on hi^:;i)nA 
Th' attendants water for their hands supply, . , . tO 
And, having wa^'4>.^ith silken. towels dry^,. ^j;]/! 
Next fifty handmaids in long wder bore . . ,.j j> i ' 
The censers, a^i4^,i«:jtb fv^tnes the gpds.adoret,. 9^ 
Tkm yo«tl»» juad xiifgins, twice asai^njf, Join; , ,. p 
To place tij^^t^ljifM^ ^ tq si^cve t^ ^iJWu . ,, ^^-^ 
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The l^prli^4rablyii4ilMtlfM^^ bnA 

All on the Tr^ojua^fte^i^ vmodejrcgiuK^ ;. n . <9§0I 
But view, the beftuteoui boy intbimore/AiiiMet >! A 
His^xosyncolour'd jcheeka, his radjaatfeyea^ '^ niT 
Hiftmotionfi)Vok^iUidfthape,aDdaUtheg^s4i^ 
Nitt: pa^ impraifl'd the vest and veilidtvine, 90lir 
\)^hif h wand'riog. ibliage and rioh flow'rft ^ptwine.^ ' 
But, ffx a^ve the rest^ the royal dame, • '^ 

(Already ;dooiii'd to love'a disaatroua flame) i > d 
With eyes inafttiate) and tumultuoua joy, ••i ^^ 

JgfilgQlds tb« |>f eaents, and admires the boy. • id 
The gi^^ul gpd| about the hero long r iMtfL 

With children's play, and false embraces^ hung;tM A 
Then 3QUjg^t the queen: sheitook bioi toiher antaaA 
Wit^ greedy pleasure, and devoured his x:hani»*- r>T 
Unhappy Dido little thought what guest, ' T 

How dire a god, she drew so near her breast 100^ 
But he, not mindless of his mother's prayV, ^ .:-yk 
Works in the pliant bosom of tiie Air, - li T 

And moulds her heartanew, and blots her fermerowSi^ 
l^fee 'defkd^ is to the living love resign-d; . >* ^ ^ eH 
i^Q4ftll JBmas enters in her muuL - ^ ' JOi^ 

v.Ijfow, whea.to rage of hunger (wai^'a^pea^^ ^--^ 
The meat remov'tiv and ev'rygues^ was piea^ :*n T 
Tt^f f^}^^ft;b9^tej«!»l(b lifUtni^mg irin^ast rcn>ki§'d^I 
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From gild«litf^fi^d6iM<iiHghyA 

A gol()nniWM^ Oibiit fihone'ivith gistnd diving, * ^-9 
The queea 'eotiftiiaiMled to he crowxi'd with wkie^^ 
TtettsoiH iIm JB^Ios us'd; and all the Tyyian Me. ^ 
'BMti, silcaioe thi^ough the hall prodaliti^d^' ntie spckisft 
''Qifaospitable Jbvet we tbas mv'oke/ ' lOsV 
With solemn riftei^ thy sacred name and po^w^t': '^ S 
Bless to imtik natMms this aospicious hour! '^ 

So may the Trojan. and^the Tyiiaii- line- * - ^f 

In lasting coneord from this day^comUDt*'' 109^ 
I^Mhl^ Bacchus^ god of joys and friendly cheer. 
And gracio«8 Jirno, bothbepresetit here! ^^ 

Andyou^ my lords of Tyre, your vowb address ^' 
To hesvi'n with mine, to ratify the peace/* VOZ^ 
The goblet then she took, with nectar crowii'd, *^ 
(S|frinkl]Bg the £rst libations on the ground) '^^ 
And rais'd it to her mouth with sober grace, ^ '^ 
Then, sipping, offerM to die next in place. '^ 

IhnsfiitiaswhoinshecaH'd-^adiii-styMiil: ^ 
He took the challenge, and embraced the bow4, lOSi 
With pleasure swill'd the gold,- nor ceas'd to draw/ 
Till ^f^^boUwk of thebrimsier saw« ^^ 

The ^otdetrgaev around: lopas brought . > ' T 
Hb golden iymptmd wngfwfatt wMiient Atlasteught^ 
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The various labours of the wand'ring moon, 1040 
And whence proceed th' eclipses of the sun; 
Th' original oimea and beasts; and irhence 
The rains arise, and fires their warmth dispense, 
And fix'd and erring stars dispose their influence ; 
What shakes the solid earth; what cause delays 
The summer nights, and shortens winter days. 1 046 
With peals of shouts the Tynans praise the song; 
Those peals are echo'd by the Trojan throng. 
Th' unhappy queen with talk prolong'd the nighty 
And drank large drauj^ts of love with vast delight; 
Of Priam much inquired, of Hector more; lOi 1 
Then ask'd what arms the swarthy Memnon wc^e^ 
What troops he landed on the Trojan shore; 
(The steeds of Diomede vary'd the discourse, 
And fierce Achilles, with his matchless force) V085 
At length, as Fate and her ill stars required, 
To hear the series of the war desir'd. 
'^ Relate at large, my god-like guest," she said, 
" The Grecian stratagems, the town betray'd : 
The fatal issue of so long a war, 10^ 

Your flight, yourwand'ring^, and your woes, decla^Q? 
For, aiuce on ev'ry sea, on ev'ry coast. 
Your men have been distress'd, yqur navy toas'd, , , 
Sev'n times the sun has either tropic viejwld, . .^ 
The winter banialti'd, and the spring ren^w'd, " 1 Q^ 
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BOOK 11. 

ARGUMENT. 

JEtvt%% relates how the city of Troy was taken, after a ttfi years* 
W^f by the treachery of Sinon, and the stratagem of a wooden 
horse. He declares the fixed resolution he had taken not to sur- 
vive the ruin of his country, and the various adventures he met 
with in the defence of it. At last, having been before advised by 
Hector's ghost, and now by the appearance of his mother Venu^ 
he is prevailed upon to leave the town, and settle his household 
gods in another country. In order lo this, he carries off his father 
on his shoulders, and leads his little son by the hand, his wife foL 
lowing him behind. When he comes to the place appointed for 
the general rendez^vous, he finds a great confluence of people, but 
misses his wife, whose ghost afterwards appears to him, and tells 
him the famd which was designed for hnn. 

All were attentive to the god-like man, 

When from his lofty couch he thus began: 

'* Great queen, what you command me to relate. 

Renews the sad remembrance of our fate : 

An emiwe from its old foundations rent^ S 

Aiid ev'ry woe the Trojatis underwent; 
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A peo{d«d city made a desert place; 
All that 1 saw, and part of which i was; 
Not ev'n the hardest of our foes conld hear, 
Nor stem Ulysses tell, without a tear. 10 

And now the latter watch of wasting night, 
And setting stars, to kindly rest invite. 
But, since you take such interest in our woe, 
And Troy's disastrous end desire to know, 
I will restrain my tears, and briefly tell * !,^ 

What in our last and fatal night befell. 
By destiny compelled, and in despair, 
The Greeks grew weary of the tedious war, 
And, by Minerva's aid, a fabric rear'd, ig 

Which like a steed of monstrous height appearM: 
The sides were plank'd with pine : they feign'd it made 
For their return, and this the vow they paid. 
Thus they pretend, but in the hoUow side. 
Selected numbers of their soldiers hide: 
With inward arms the dire machine they load; iS 
And iron bowels stuff the dark abode. 
In sight of Troy lies. Tenedos, an isle 
(While Fortune did on Priam's empire smile) 
Benowa'd for wealth; but, since, a. faithless bay, 
Wher^ ships expos'd to wind and weather lay. SO 
T:heire was their fleet coDceal'd* . We thought, for 
Greece . . ; : 
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Their sails were hoisted, and our fears release. 
The Trojans, coop'd within their walls so lon^ \ 
Unbar their* gates, and issue in a throng, 
Like swarming bees, and with delight survey 35. 
The camp deserted, where the Grecians lay: : 

The quarters of the several chiefs they show'd— 
Here Phoenix, here Achilles, made abode; 
Here join'd the battles; there the navy rode. 
Part on the pile their wondVing eyes employ— 40 
The pile by Pallas rais'd to ruin Troy. 
ThymoBtes first ('tis doubtful whether hir'd. 
Or so the Trojan destiny required) 
Mov'd that the ramparts might be broken down, ". 
To lodge the monster fabric in the. town. 4S 

But CapyS) and the rest of sounder mind, r 

The fatal present to the flames designed, 
Or to the wat'ry deep; at least tobore ' 

The hollow sides, and hidden frauds explore. 
The giddy vulgar, as their fancies guide, 50 

With noise say nothing, and in parts divide. 
Laocoon, foUow'd by a numerous crowd, ' 

Ran from the fort, and cry-d, from far, aloud: 
/ " O wretched countrjrmen ! what fury reigns? 54 
What more than madness has possessed your brains?*' 
Think you tiieOrecians from your coasts are goner 
And are Ulysses' arts no better known .^ 



'• I 
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Within its blind reoeoB» tnir secret foes; • 

Or 'tis an engine rais'd aboTe the town^ 60 

V overlook the walls, and then to batter d^fwn: 
Somewhat is sure design'd, by fraud or force- 
Trust not their presents, nor admit the honse.'* 
Thus having said, against the steed he threw 
His forceful spear, which, hissing as it flew, : 65 
Pierc'd through the yidding planks of jointed wood; 
And trembling in the hollow belly stood. 
The sides, transpierc'd, return a rattling sound; ' 
And groans of Greeks inclos'd come issuing throu^ 

the wound. 
And, had not heav'n ike fall of Troy design'd^ 70 
Or had not men been fated to be blind. 
Enough was said and done, t' inspire a better mind[ 
Then had our lances pierc'd the treacherous wood. 
And Ilian tow'rs and Priam's empire stood. 74 
Meantime, with shouts, the Trojan shepherds bring 
A captive Greek in bands, before the king~ 
Taken, to take— who made himself their prey, 
T' impose on their belief, and Troy betray; 
FixM on bis aim, and obstinately bent 
To die undaunted, or to circumvent 86 
About the captive, tides of Trojans flow; ^ ^ 
All press to see, and sooie insult the foe. '* 
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Now hear how well the Greak» tbeir*wU€»diagui8i'!ct: 
Behold a nation an a man compriaU 84 

Trembling the miscsreant stood: unarmed and bounds 
He stw'4» and roird his hagard eyes around, 
Thecusai4 '^Ala9! what earth remains, whataea 
Is open to receive unhappy me? 
What fate a wretched fugitive attends, 
Scorn'd by my foes, abandoned by my frienda?" 90 
He said, and sigh'd, and cast a rueful eye: 
Our pity kindles, and our passions die. 
We cheer the youth to make his own defence, 
And freely tdU us what he was, and whence: 
What news he could impart, we long tp know, 95 
And what to credit from a captive foe. 

His fear at length dismissed, he said, '^ Whatever 
My fate ordains, my words shall be sincere: 
I neither can nor dare my birth disclaim: 
trreece is my country, Sinon is my name. 100 

Though plungM by Fortune's pow'r in misery, 
, Tis not in Fortune's pow'r to make me lie. 
If any chance has hither brought the name 
Of Palamedes, not unknown to fame, 
Who suflfer'd from the malice of the timea^ lOS 
Accus'd and sentenc'd for pretended crimes, 
Because the latal wars he would prevent; 
Whose death^lhe wretched Greeks too late lament*** 
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Mm, l^mhtfff «9 fiitborr poor «i Inw 

Of other mean^ ■caimnitted to. to CMt^ U9 

Hm kinwMin tad ocHupMikm ia'the mc. 

While Fartmie fiiyoiir'd, while hi8Mynn»fiii|iport 

Tlie caiiJBei aa4 rul'd tibe couMek ofthe eoor^ 

I made aome figut e there ; nor wm my mnm 

Obscure, nor I wi^ut my ahtre a£ ftoMX 115 

Bttt when Ulysses, with falhuaons whM, 

Had made impression in the peof^'s haarts^ . 

And forg'd a treason in my patron's name, 

(I speak.of tfamgs too £Bur. divulg'd by £fuiie) 

My kinsman ML Then I, without support, MB 

In private moum'd his loss, and left the omirt. 

Mad as I was^ I could not bear his &te 

With silent grief, but loudly blam'd the stat^ 

And curs'd the direful author of my woes.— 

Twas told again; and hence my ruin rose. RS 

I threaten'd, if indulgent heav*n once more 

Would land me safely on my native shore, 

His death with double vengeance to restore. 

Diis mov^d the murd*rw's hate; and soon eiim^d 

Th' eflfects of malice from a man so pracKL 1 99 

Ambiguous rumors tfuroo^ the camp he apraa^ 

And sought; by treason, my devoted head; 

New crimes iflKfented ; teft^ntttm'd w^ stM^ 

^Ea make my guit appear, aad^aie^iHi om; 1 M 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 
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Sttt why-*-\diy dirril 1 on that aaxious thought? 

If on my nation jtet revenge you seek, 

And '^vC appear a foe, t' appear a Greek; 

Al r ei Biy yoo n^ name and country know: « 139 

Assuafi your liufM; of blood, and strike the Mow: 

My death mM bctb the kin^ brothers i^ease, 

And set insatiate Ithaens at ease/' 

This hk mfinish'd tale, these broken starts^ 

Bais'd expectations in our longing hearts; 

Unknowiog as we were in Gredan arts. 145 

IBs former trembling once again renewed, 

Wlth^aiHsd ftar, the villain liius pufsu'd: 

'^ Long had the Grecians (tir'd witih fruitless oeure. 

And weary 'd with' an unsuccessful war) 

Resolv'd to raise, the siege, and leave die town: liO 

^llsd, iiad the gods permitted, tl^ had gone. 

But oft the wint'ry seas, and southern winds, : 

Withstood^^ieir passage home, and chang.'dtb(urimndl. 

Portents and prodigies their souls amaz'd; 

Bft most, wheat this stupendous pile was rais'd: 155 

^l^n flaisuqg.ineteors» bung in air, were seen, 

AnjlJlmqdcm mttied through a sky serene. 

^^^^3°^y '^oMMI Ittrfiil of sooae 4m eveAt, 

EoiyQllllfl^ t!^4$i%qU^ tkl^t &te^ waf aent 

▼OL. II. X 
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* O GrccMfl$» when the Trojeo $bar^ JFOU wmgH^i 
Your passage u itfe a. yirgi^'s blood .w«& JixHight: ; 
So must your aafe return be bou^t agaia; - ^/T 
^d Greciao blood once more atone the maia.' jj 
The spreading rufnour rouxid die pec^le raA;. 1^ 
All fear'd, and each beUev'd himself the mail* / 
Ulysses took th' advantage of their fright; 
Caird Calcha^; and produced in open sight, 
Then bade him name the wretch, ordain'd by fiite 
The public victim, to redeem the state. 1^^ 

Already some presag'd the dire event, ; 

And saw what sacrifice Ulysses meant 
Jor twice five days the good old seer withstood 
^Th' intended treason, and was dumb to blood, 
Till, tir'd with endless clamours and pursuit 175 
Of Ithacus, he stood no longer mute, 
But, as it was agreed, pronounc'd that I 
Was destin'd by the wrathful gods to die. 
All prais'd the sentence, pleas'd the storm should ^fall 
On one alone, whose fury threatened all. J 80 

The dismal day was come; the priests prepare 
Their leaven'd cakes, and fillets fpr my hair. 
I foUow'd nature's laws, and must avow, . 
I broke my bond$, and fled thp fat^l blow. ;^ 

Hid in a weedy lake all night I .lay, .^ ^ 1^ 

Secure of safety when they s^ij'd away, ., . .. 
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But now whiit Mtfeer hopes fofr^e reftmin, » • < ' 
To see iriy fricncb or na^^ soil agfete; . / 
My tender ioftiHta^ or my cieirefbl irfi^, ^ ' 

Whom they returning \<411 to death require; • Ifito 
Will perpetrate on them their Unt design, 
And take the forfeit of their heads for mine? 
Which, O! if pity mortal minds can move, ^ 
If there he faith below, or gods above. 
If innocence and truth can ^clsdm desert, ly5 

Ye Trojans, from an injur'd wretch avert.'* 

False tears true pity move: the king commands' 
To loose his fetters, and unbind his hands, ' '^^ 
Then adds these friendly words: *' Dismiss thy fearrf: 
Forget the G reeks : be mine as thou wert theirs : 200 
But truly tell, was it for force or guile, 
Or some religious end, you rais'd the pile?'* 
Thus said the king. — He, full of fraudful arts, '' ^ 
This well-invented tale for truth imparts: 
*^ iTe lamps of heav'n ! ** he said, and lifted high 205 
His hands now free,-^" thou venerable sky! 
Inviolable powers, ador'd with dread! 
Ye fatal fillets^ that once bound this head ! 
Ye sacred altars, from whose flames I fled ! 
Be all of you adjur'd ; and grant I may, 210 

Without a crime, th'' ungrateful Greeks betray. 
Reveal the scciteib 6t the guilty state. 
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And justly punish whom I justly hat^ ! . a » ! 

But you, O king, preserve the faith you gaVe; ^^ 

If I, to save myself, your empire save. 215 

The Grecian hopes, and all th' attentpts they ma:de;' 

Were only founded 6n Minerva's aid. ^ 

But fiom the time when impious Diomede, - 

And false Ulysses, that inventive head, ' 

Her fatal image from the temple drew, 2^ 

The sleeping guardians of the castle slew, 

Her virgin statue with their bloody hands 

Polluted, and profan'd her holy bands; 

From thence the tide of fortune left their shore. 

And ebb'd much faster than it flow'd before: 22^ 

Their courage languished, as their hopes dccay'dj • 

And Pallas, now averse, refus'd her aid. 

Nor did the goddess doubtfully declare ' ' 

Her alter'd mind, and alienated care. 

When first her fatal image touch'd the ground, 250 

She sternly cast her glaring eyes around. 

That sparJded as they roll'd, and seem'd to threat:' 

Her heavenly limbs distill'd a briny sweat 

Tlirice from the ground she leaped, wa^ seen to wield 

Her brandished lance, and shake her horrid shieldl 

Th^n Calchas bade our host for' flight ptei)itfe, 45S 

And hope no .conquest firom the te&io«« wia^- -- * 

Till first they siafl'd fer Greece; wifii pr ay^rslSeSought 
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Her injured pow'r> and better qmeps brought 
And, now their navy ploughs the >vat'ry lyiain, 240 
Yet, soon expect it on your shores again, 
With Pallas pleas'd; as Calchas did ordain. 
But first, to reconcile the blue-ey'd maid 
For her stol'a statue and her tow'r betray'd, 
Warn'd by the seer, to her offended name 245 
We rais'd and dedicate this wond'rous frame. 
So lofty, lest through your forbidden gates 
It pass, and uatercept our better fates: s 

For, once admitted there, our hopes are lo^t; 
And Troy may then a new Palladium boast: 250 
For so religion and the gods ordain^ 
That, if you violate with hands profane 
Minerva's gift, your town in flames shall bur% 
(Which omen, O ye gods, on Gr«cia turn!) 
But if it climb, with your assisting hands^ S54 

^ih^ Trojan walls, and in the city stands; 
When Troy shall Argos and Mycenae burn, 
And the reverse of fate on us return." 

With such deceits he gain'd their easy hearts, 
Too prone to credit his perfidious art& 360 

Wb4t Diomede^ nor Thetis' greater son, . ■ w 
A thoimnd ship%.iu>r ten years' siege, had done-^ 
False te^s aad fawning words the city won* 
.A >^€s^er omen, and of worse portent^ * 
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Did our uuwftiy. minds mitiik ftan tanhent, ^ iSBS 
CoDcurritig to produce the dire evdnt ' ^ 1 < I i 
Laocoon, Neptane'& prteat by lofe.tfaal: year^ . i I 
With solemn pomp then sacrific'd % steer; . 1 1 
When (dreadfiil to behold !) from sea we spy'd^ >^ . 
Two^erpentBy rftnk'd abreast^ the saaBvdivtde,' SffQ 
And smoothly sweep along the swelling tide. > . \ 
Their flaming crests above the waves they show: / 
Their belliw seem to bum the seas below: 
Their speclded tails advance to steer their course^v . 
And on the sounding shore the flying billows foroer 
And now the strand, and now the plain, they held 379 
Their ardent eyes with bloody streaks were fiU'd: < 
Their nimble tongues they brandish'd as they cami6) 
And liok'd their hissing jaws, that sputterM iamcL' 
Wt fled amaz'd; their destin'd way they take, SSO 
And to Laocoon and his children make : 
And first around the tender boys they wind. 
Then with their sharpen'd fangs their limbs and ben- 
dies grind 
The wretched father, running to their aid 
With pious haste, but vain, they next iovade; 285 
Twice round his waist th«r winding volumeet roU'df 
And twice about his gasping diro^l they fold. ' 
The priest thus doul^y chok'd ^^their txtets divide,' 
And tow'ring o'^ his head in tviumph ride. > 
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WMi both.iiisrliKnds:^!^ k.b0u^)Bratt}?e4ciioiB;r;c fi^Q 
His holy fillets ?tbe:Wae venom Iflots: : :;Dao3 

His roanngt^llBilie •flitting'mir amurai ,: oooobJ 
Thus, when -alE (RL^reccives a ^ndng wound,: d*nf 
He l^eafcs hfsebaads, the fatal altar flies^ . . r^i^ 
And m<fa loudtbelloiviiig^ breaks the gelding skiei" 
Their ta^k^ perfoitii'd, the serpefitsr quit ^eir prejfv 
And to -flie t<w^» af Pallas make their way : -. ' ^ ^ I 
Couch'd at her feet,, they lie protected th^re, " • i r 
By.her large buckler, and protended spean -i *ij T 
Amd^eta^kt seises all: the gen'ral cry 1^00 

PtOckiixis Laocoon justly doom'd to die, • " ^v 
Whose hand tte will of Pallas had withstood,^. »: I 
And dar'd to violate the sacred wood. . . T 

AUfvotef admit the steed, that vows be paid^i f 
lAild incense offered, to th' offended maid. . 50fi 
A spacious breach is made: the town lies. bare t * 
Some hoisting-levers, some the wheels, prepare ' 
And fosten to the horses feet: the rest ^ v \ 

With cables haul along th' unwieldy beast 
Each on his fdlow for assistance calls : ... J[&) 
Atleng^ the &tal &bric mounts die wails, ) v ;.' 
Big irith ^destruction. Boys with. cha{^ets/erdwii'fl, 
And choirs 'O^vh^ns, sipg and. dtiace aroun<ilv h :/ 
Tilii»ia»'4 dloft^aad [then desc^ii^og dowjpt^, ^ cviT 
It enters'D»'eirw^»r.h0a46,aiid threats tbi^ii^M^ \:dt5 
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O sacred dty,bd«W%hdtta6dWW^?^' . • -r^ : 
O valiant heroes of thte Trdjan Mi^? " ^ 

Four times he dtroek : as oft the ctastiihg sound -^. 
Of arms was heard, and inward groans rebound.^ • 
Yet, mad with 2eal, and blinded with our-fttte^ SQ6 
We hacul along the horse in solemn state; 
Then place the dire portent within the tow'r, * 

Cassandra cry'd, and curs'd th' unhappy hoof ; 
Foretold our fat6 : but, by the god's decree, 
All heard, and none believ'd the prophecy. 325 
With branches we the fanes adorn, and waMe, '' 
In jollity, the dtty ordain'd to be the last A 

Meantime the rapid heav'ns roll'd down the li^t, ' 
Aftd on the shaded ocean rush'd the night : 
Oor men, secure, nor guards nor Gentries held; 390 
Bdf easy sleep their weary limbs conipelFd. 
The Grecians had embark'd their naval powYs 
From Tenedos, and sought our well- known shores,' 
Sife under covert of the silent night, 
And guided by th' imperial galley's light; 335 

When Sinon, favour'd by the partial g6ds, ' 

Unlocked the horse, and op'd his d^rk abod^; 
RestdrVi to vital air our hidden foes, ' 
Who joyful from their long cotofittemfent rdse. 
Thessaiid^ bold, and Sthenelns their guide, , d4d 
And dire Ulysses, down the cable slide: 
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Then Thoas, AtbuoMtfi^ i0)dPyff^lWfi^:ha$te;(' \.^ o 
Nor was the Podaliriaa hw?o la9ti, .. ^^ 

Nor.iBJur'dMeoelausy nor the &w'd . » 

Epeus, who the fetal engiae framU 346 

A: nameless orowd succeed ; their Ibrcesjom /: 

T' invade the town, oppress'd with sleep and wiyie. 
Those few they find awake, first meet their fate; , 
Then to their f^ellows they unbar the gate^ , 349 

'Twas in the dead of night, when ^leep^epurf . 
Our bodies worn with toils, our mifids with, carcs^ • 
When Hector's ghost before my sigbjt app^j^f . j, ^ 
A bloody shroud he aeem'd, and bath'd. in taaits;^ 
Sudh as he was, when, by Pelides slain, . il/ 

Thessalian coursers dra^'d him o'er the plain^ $5$. 
Swoln were his feet, as when the thongs were thru^ ' 
Through the bor'd holes; his body black with dust) 
Unlike that Hector, who return'd, from toils ,. ^ 
Of war, triumphant in .£acian spoils, . : r <^ I 

Or him, who made the fainting Greeks retire^ ^0 
And launch'd against thieir navy Phrygian fire. 
His hair and beard stood stitfen'd with his gore ;. v 
And all the wounds he for his country bore. 
Now streamed afresh) »ad with new pqrple tm, 
I wept ta see the viaLoftasy man^ . r,$69 

And, while my trance ocrntimied, thus begta; '' 
'' O light of Tr:0jan8^-and 3^ppQ|:i: of Tiroj, 
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58 ^JffEis^ Ii4 

Thy father's champiox^ and thyooimtry'ajoy t * ;• 
O^ long expectedl^ihyfrieiida! from wiienoe w'f- 
Art thou po fete roluiuM for war delwce? . • *7Kl^ 
Do we behold thee, weary'd as we ane, . / . 

With leogtfa of labours, and with totts of van? j 
After somaiiy fun'rals of thy own, . i 

Art thou restored to thy decliniiig (owa? : 394 

But say, what wounds are these? what new disgrafcd 
Deforms the nmnly features of thy face?" 

To this the spectre no reply did fi^me^ — 

But answer'd to the cause for which h^ came, 
And, groaning from the bottom of his breast^ 97§ 
This warning, in these mournful words, exprcs**d:^- 
" O goddess-born ! escape, by timely flight > 

The flames and horrors of this fatal nights ^ * 
The foes already have possessed the waH : 
Troy nods from high, and totters to her fistll 
Enough is paid to Priam's royal nam^ 385 

More than enough to duty and to &me. * ■ 

If by a mortal hand my father's throne - 
Could be defended, 'twas by mine alone. 
Now Troy ta thee commends her future state. 
And gives her gods companions of tity flitc^. 390 
From their assistance, hap{Her wa&' expect,^ . ' ^ 
Which, wand'ring long, atlctst thou shaW creci" •' 
He said, and brought me, from their t^leiit tX^pd^^^ 
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The venercdblerstBjtoe^ ofthe gcds^ 

With vndent Vesta from the sacred choir, 395 

Th^ wreaths, and rdiques of ^ immortal fire. J~ 

Now peals of shouts come thund'tlng from afal*; 
Cries, threats, aiki loud laments, and mit^d war: 
The noise approaches, though cur palace stood 
Aktof from streets, encompassed with a wood. 400 
.Loader, and yet more loud, I hear tfa' alarms ' 
Of human cries distinct, and clashing arms. 
Fear broke my plumbers; I no longer stay, 
But mowt the terrace, thence the town survey, 
And hearken what the frightful sounds convey. 405 
Thus— when a flood of fire by wind is borne, 
Crackling it rolls, and mows the standing corn; 
Or deluges, descending on the plains, 
Sweep o'er the yellow year, destroy the pains 
Of lab'ring oxen, and the peasant's gains; 4)0 
Unroot the forest oaks^ and bear away 
Flocks, folds, and trees, an undistinguish'd prey-r 
The shepherd climbs the cliff, and sees from £u: , 
The wasteful ravage of the wat'ry war*. 
Then Hector's fmth was manifestly. clear'd; 4ijS 
And Grecian, frauds in open light appeared. 
The palace of Deip^obus ascends 
In smo)^ ftapea, and catches qn his friends. , ' 
UcjtkgMX bums; next * .the seas are bright • 
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light^'-^:. -- • .J- '.' - /• .-: -t .>•■; vAflOl 

New damoars and new. daagom aowisdse^ : ' l C 
T^vsoaundiaf.tniiii^ts.imx'd wit^ :c 

With freozy tet^'d^ I ran to meet Ui' alanm^ ^ . u- : 
B^A^Iy'd oo d^ath^ reaolv'd to die in araifl, r 

But first to gather friends, wttb them t' oppose 485 
(If Fortune favour'd) and repel the foes — 
Sgurr'd by my courage — by my country fird, 
With, sense of lionour and revenge inspir'd. 

%jPanthiisy Apdlo's priest, a sacred name, , 49Sr 
Had 'scap'd the^Grecian swords, and pass'd the ^Bf»fifi, 
With reliques loaden, to my doors he fled, 
And by the hand his tender grand-son led* 
*VAy^hat hope, O Panthds? whither can we run? . 
Where noake a stand ? and what may yet be done?^ 
Scarce had I said, when Panthfts, with a groan, 
" Troy is no more, and Ilium was a town ! 43^ 
The fatal day, th' appointed hour, is come, 
When wrathfiil Jove's irrevocable doom 
Transfers the Trojan state to Grecian bands. 
The fire consumes the town, the foe commands; 
And armed hosts, an unexpected force, . 441 

£reak fi-om the bowels of the fatal horse. i 

Within the gates, proud Sinon. tbrqws about . : 7 
The flames; ^and foe^, fpr cntnani;^, press ^f^lbeoiii^A 
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IHMre than from Argos or Mycenss caiii^^ ^ - 
To sevVd -paste Aairrpartws'liieyiitv^ •/9>' 

Some block itibe nacra^Blreets^ BOoie scour tiuLwaiel- 
The bold <liey kill, A*tnwgryrtheysurf)riser ' s:^ 
Who fights finds death, and death fiiidd hini wli[6«i^ 
Thfe wirders ofthegate but scarcrmaintab - ^^ 
Th' unequal combat, and resist in vain/^ 

I heard; and heav'n, that well-born soub inspires. 
Prompts me, through lifted swordd and rising fires • 
To run, where clashing arms and clamour calls, 455 
And rush undaunted to defend this walls. " ' ^ 

Ripheus and Iphitus by my side engage, • 

For valour one, renown'd, and one for age. -^ 

Dymas and Hypanis by moonlight knew 459 

My motions and my mien, and to my party drew ; ' 
With young Choroebus, who by love was led 
To win renown, and fair Gassandra^s bed; 
And lately brought his troops to Priam's aid, 
Forewarn'd in vain by the prophetic maid: 
Whom when I saw resolv'd in arms to fall, 46h 
And that one spirit animated all, 
"Brave souls P said I, — "but brave, alas! in vain -X 
Come, finish what oiir cruel fates ordain. 
You se^ «h« desp'^rate stiEtte of our affairs; 4^^ 

Aid Jlftttt'tfd protecting pow'rs are deaf to pnay'rs-. 
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fit M^^iBy It. 

The passive gods behoM the Greeks defile ^ 

Their temples^ and abandon to the spoil 

Their own abbdes : we, feeble ftfw, conspire 

To save a sinking town, involv'd in fire. 

Then let us fall, but Ml amidst our foes. 475 

Despair of life the means of living shows/' 

So bold a speech encouraged their desire 

Of death, and added fuel to their fire. 

As hungiy wolves, with raging appetite, 47d 

Scour through the fields, nor fear the stormy night— ^ 
Their whelps at home expect the promis'd food, ' 
And long to temper their dry chaps in blood— 
So rush'd we forth at once. Resolv'd to die, 
Resolv'd, in death, the last extremes to try. 
We leave the narrow lanes behind, and dare 4m 
Th' unequal combat in the public square : ' 

[Night was our friend; our leader was despair. 
What tongue can tell the slaughter of that night? 
What eye& can weep the sorrows and aflKght? 
An ancient and imperial city fidls: 49^ 

The streets are fiU'd with frequent funerals: ^ 

Houses and holy temples float in blood; 
And hostile nations make a common flood. 
Not only Trojans fall; but, in their turn, 49i 

The vanquish'd triumph, and the victors mourn: ^ 
Ours take new courage firom despair and night; ' ' 
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Confus'd thefoi^twtflis, fK)b^^ : 7 

All parts retouiicl wUh UiwUtfe pt^iiin^ ami fears;.' 
And gri3ly^ Death in aaodiy sbape^ ai|;^afs. r 

Androgeos fell iw^ng u% with his band, &00 

W|?o thought us Grecians Bewly come to laad, ! 
"From whence," safid he, "my friends^ thislongddayr 
You loiter, while the spoils are borne away: 
Our ships are laden with d^e Trojan store ; 
And you, like truants, come too late ashore." 505 
He^ said,, but soon corrected his mistake, 
Found, by the doubtful answers which we make, 
Amaz'd, he would have shunn'd th' unequal fi^t ; 
But we^ more numerous, intercept his flight 
As when some peasant in a bushy brake 519 

Has with unwary footing pressed a snake ; 
He starts aside, astonish'd, when he spies 
His rising crest^ blue neck, and rolling eyes; 
So, from our arms> surpris'd Androgeos flies *-*- 
In vain : for him and his we compass round, 5\S 
I^o^sess'd with fear, unknowing of the ground ; 
And of their lives an easy conquest found. 
Thus Fortune on our first endeavour smil'd. 
Choroebus then, viiih youthful hopes beguil'd, 
Swpln with success, and of a daring mind, 59J0i 

Thi^i^w 4ayeDtii9n fa;tally designed* -. 

'^My^^d^V sa44^ei ^^si^eFortuneshQwstbe way, 
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Tisfitweahtwli th: 

But their des tn itt iow, mBA^»Tji^m\pmiii i;ifll 
Then change W9 ukaM^ nai ikmtdmitmhmtv^G 
htt fnmA Bmffply }i» wwit of foneift i«ar» : -9 
They find w MM.'' This sttd^iiittiMlf Jit 4raiie4L 
In dead ABdro^raa' spoih, his u|i|ier yasty . . 
His pftioled bnckler^ aad his plomy.crait .^JM 
Thus Ripheitt^ Dyims, ^1 the Tfojut trtio^* 
Lay down tfaek own attire, and strip tha shuoi ' h 
I^ix'd ymA the Greeks^ we go with ill prenigc^ . 
Hatter'd with hope^ to ghit our greedy, ngf^, . 
UnknowBy assaulting whom we blmdly owet^ §gS 
And strew, with Grecian carcases, the street. 
Thus while their straggling parties we defeat, . *. I 
Some to the sheie and safer ships retreat; .i 

And some, oppressed with more ignoble fisar, ' $39 
Remount the hoUow horse, and pant in seerekAm.' 
fiat^ ah! what use of valour can be made, ? 
When heav'n's propitious pow'rs r^se dieir aid ? . 
Behold the royal prophetess, the 'Bid^r \ 

Cassandra, dragged b^ her 4&heverd hair, ' s t 
Whom not Minolta's stois^,iao»a4BradfaapA%« Hit 
In ^safety could proteetfrMTsienlipf^^ Ji 

On heav'n she cist ksrefeM;^tmmi$iNt,Aev^ 
Twas aH she c<>itld-^her twd»?ii ii—lhfl ^ Q 
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iriil^rtiifiwi Mill III 



Ovlndir!i^fiib waispfo ii« pnsoe: 

Bnt MMMiirf shMttfl^ from the proiu} twnplft'slie^Mk 

ImtiIomi, andoaow batter^dhflfaaaaU^: 

We iron Mr fMnds receiy'd this ftrtal blow, dsJ^ 

Who Uiou^ us GMciftos, as we seoa'd m fthow. 

Tliey ai« at tiie mittaken ci*est% firomiltt^; 

And oars bramtli the posdVeus mialia. 

Then, awT'd wilb BXkgar and dwdait^ to see^ 

Thetr titx^s dispersed, die re^alvirgm frei^ Jl^ 

Hie GraeiSHis rally, luid tli^r pow'rs milBy 

With iary <^iarge iis^ and radew the is^tat 

Ilie briiiiBr kiags with Ajax join their fteoe^ 

And the whole squadron of Thessatioa horsoi 

Thus^ when the rival winds dietrqaarreltry^ ifti 
CJoBtmdmg for tbe kii^om of the sky, 
South, £as% and West, on airy eooners boraa«^ 
The whirhvind gathsr% and the woods are t#m; 
Then Nereas strikes the dec^: the bittowa rise, S^ 
Aac^ mix'd with oeae and samj^ poUiit* the skifSa. 
n* traepe w» s ^iian d f r -4 int» agwo appear 
Uroiiit^Mi mutter «d iodoas the rean 
1h^^ tet aktiTMk Md ta ^ met hettay, 
Ow difiwi ^aaih; mm korMt'd acan awiV^ 

ro& II. ir 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Oppressed ^i)^ oMs, m^ fyXi;. Chorflsbua firat^ S7P 
At Pallas' altaj;^ bgr P^aolew piereU ; .^ . 

,Xben Rif^eufif followed, iq tb' dnequil figbtj ; ' 7* 
J}($t of his word) observant of the rigid;; 7. 

Hfav'ii tboiJ^t not 50. Dyma^ their £ute«ttitid;q^ 
With HypaD)9^ mistaken by their friends. .. ,lf0 
^or, PaAth&%. thee thy mitre nor tiie bands . ( 
Of Aw^ Phc^us savM from impious hand& . 
Ye Trojm flames! your testimony hear, 
Wk^t I perfqrm'd and what I suifer'd therei 
No sword avoidmg in the fat4 strife, 6J^ 

Expos'd to death, and prodigal of life, , 1 r 

Witness, ye,h/^av'ns! I live not by my fault; [ 
I strove to bav^ deserved the death I sought . ,. v 
fiat, when I could not fight, and w^uld hscve diedti 
Borne off to distance by the growing tide, S9(^ 

Old IphitU0 and I were hurry'd thence, r 

With Peliaa wounded, and without defence* 
New clamors from th' invested palace ring: 
tWe run to die, or disengage the king. ^ < 

So hot th' assault, so high the tuiQuIt rose, 596 
While ours defend, and while the (^r^ek^ opJWse,: 
As all tlje Dardan and Argolie rac^' . i < ; •" 

Ha^/bieen contracted in tlmt na?i;^>^:BpfH:e; >; jV 
,pr fis all Hiuaa els?;wepe voii^fi^r,, - :y,n 
.4i)d tumult, war, and, slaughter, .onl^-t)w^«i 600 
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Their tatg6W^fli^al(Ai»idecaSV^ ' -^ n.iO 

Secure advancing, to the turreb roser 1^ 'i jA 

Some mount llxe scaKng-ladders ; some, inoveh^i^ 
Swerve upwai:^, and by posts and fiiHars hold: '60^ 
Tlifeif Idl hand gripes their bucklers ia th^ascitit,* ^ 
*l?fcile with the fight they seisfe the battlemehit' ^ ' ^' 
From the demfolish'd towVs, the Trojans ttiJrdw ^ 
Huge heaps of stones, that, falling, cJrash thefoe^f ^ 
And heavy beams and rafters from the sJdes^ ' ' ^ 
(Such arms their last necessity provides!) ' '^ib 
And gilded roofe, come tumbling from on high, ^'"^ 
The marks of state, and ancient royalty. i ^ ^ 

The guards below, fix'd in the pass, attend ' 

The charge undaunted, and the gate defend. ^ 
H^ew^d in courage with recovered breathy ^16 
yi second time^e ran to tempt our deadi, ^^ 

To clear the palace from the foe, succeed ^ ^ 

The wedry living, and revenge the dead. ' ' 

A postern-door, yet unobserv'd and frec> 
Join'd by the length of a blind gallery, €iX) 

TiJ the king's closet led — a way well known- • 
T^ lfeia(»-'s wife, while Priam held the throne*—' 
Through which ^^ie bro^j^ht Astyatiax, unseen, 
To cheer Ms ghtudsife, and his grandsire^s qaeeii 
TlH*ough this'ile pass, and mount t!ie tow'r, from 
0^0 #lfeiic«^ 6is 

N 2 
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68 MVziSf IL 

With uaavaiimg arms the Troians'tnake idefbnoe.!; U 
PVom this the trembling idng had oft >descry'^ « 1 . 
The Grecian canape and saw their nary lide. ^iiA 
Beams from its lofty height with swords we hew^v il 
Then, wrenching with our hands^ th' asaault renipxrA^ 
And, where, the rafters on the aAvmmm^^ Gdi) 
We push them headlong with our arms and fedt. T 
The lightning 4ies not swifter than the &U; ^ ; { 
Nor thunder louder than the ruin'd wall; ' •'' 

Down goes the top at once; the Greeks beneath i . 
Are piecemeal torn, or pounded into death. ^iJS 
Yet more succeed, and more to death are s^t : ! 
We cease not from above, nor they below relent. ^ 
Before the gate stood Pyrrhus, threatening loud, 
With glittVing arms conspicuous in the crowd. 64N} 
So shines, renewed in youth, the prested snake, 
Who dept the winter in a thorny brake, 
And, casting off his slough when spring returns, L 
Now looks aloft, and with new glory bums. 
Restored with poisonous herbs : his ardent side» 6iS 
Reflect the sun ; and, rais'd on spires, he rides 
High o'er the grass : hissing he rolls alimg,. A 

And brandishes by fits his forky tongue^ >[l 

Proud Periphas, and fierce Autoaiedon^ til 

His father's charioteer, together xoa' .' ' tfifiD 
To force the gate:, the Scyrian urfanliy r. ^ ; /l 
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Rush* on ill oomls^ and the bair'cb passage free; ^ '^ 
Ent'riDg the court, with sfbouts die skies they rendf 
And flaming fivebnuids to the roofe ascend. 1 : 

HinMalf, among the foremost^ deals his blows, 655 
And with his axe repeated strokes bestjows ' ' * 

On the strong doors: then all their shoulders ply. 
Till frond the posts the brazen hinges fly. 
He hews apace: the double bars at length « ' 

Yield to his axe, and unresisted strength. 666 

A mighty breach is made: the rooms conceard ' 1 
Appear, and all the palace is reveal'd -^ 
The halls of audience, and of public state. 
And where the lonely qneen in secret sate. 66i 
Arm'd soldiers now by trembling maids are seen, ' 
With not a door, and scarce a space, between. ' ' 
The house is filFd with loud laments and cries; 
And shrieks of women rend the vaulted skies. « ' 
The fearful matrons run from place to place, 
And kiss the thresholds, and the posts embrace. 670 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies ;^ v . .,' 
And aD his father sparkles in his eyes. 4 . .; 

Nor bars nor fighting guards his force sustain; ' . 
The bars are broken, and the guards are slain. 
In rush the Greeks^ and all th' apartments fiU ; . 67§ 
TJibse few defendants whom they find, they kill I . 
Not with so^^eorcea ragcf the foaming flood 
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Boars, when be $b4^1u$ Ta#id cflvi^ j»j^{Mo^ 
Bears 4own febe dejw wid^ imre^^ svmyjj r^ tO 
And sweeps the eatUe and the C9ta>.avr^.^ . ; iSCQ 
These Q]fe9 beheld him, when he nmmh^d.bf»^€MT 
The brother kui^: I saw th'uohapfly4)ueei|^t^ .. T 
The hundred wives, and where old Pdam sjtQ€i4 a 
To ^tain his hallow'd altar with bif^ blood 
The fifty nuptial beds^ (such hopes had he,. 685 
So large a pronuac^ of a progeny) 
The >pQst9 of plated gold, and hung with spoils^ i: 
Fall the reward of the proud vietorV loilsi H 

Where -er. the raging fire had left a space, • 'f 

The Grecians enter, and possess the placa €90 
Perhaps you may of Priam's fate inquire. • ^^ 
He-— when he saw his regal town on fee, 1 

His ruin'd palace, and his ent'ring foes, > 

On ev'ry side inevitable woes— 
In arms disus'd invests his limbs, decayed, $SS 

Like them, with age; a late and useless aid. ) 

His feeble shoulders scarce the weight sustain: 
Loaded, not arm'd, he creeps along with paiiii 
: Despairing of success^ ambitious to be idain ! 
Unco ver'd^ but by heav'n, there stood, in view TOp 
An altar: near th^ hearth a laupe^.grew, , >/ 

Podder'd with age^ whose boughs, e^qpmpa^jfoviafl 
The household gods^ and shade the holy groiui^4i > 
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Of dBxneByfat iMHei^ iiotight; iBit isoaght tti'^k^/>>H 
DUv'n liketffld<Ai>f doves dong the ^fcy, ^ A: 

Tli#lr-1itldged'di^y hug, and to their altars %: >'^J!T 
The qu^iG»i, Hrhen dhe beheld h^ tr^tt^UAg l»d,^^i^ 
And h64gi»g by fris side A heavyUWoi^d, ' ' -'' - ^ 
"What rage," «he cry'd, "has seised my hudbatidT 
'* nihid? ^ •' ■• '-i'-' -'- 7i6 

What arms are these, and to trhatuwdj^n^dj^ ^'c* 
These timed wtot other aids! W«*r Hdct<3* h«ni/iT 
£v'n Hectdr now in yam, like Priam;^ woidd af4)tiBai 
With us, one common shdter thou shaitifind;»r«ci^f/ 
C^rin one commoti £ite with us be pitMi^^ri^^ 7^ J^ 
She said, and with a last salute embrac'd- ^ • oHT 
The poor old man, and by the laurel placed.' - off 
Behold! Polites, one of Priafn's sons, i -jH 

Pursu'd by Pyrrhus, there for safety runs. . ■ ^T^gf 
l^rougb swords and foes, amaz'd and huft; tie^fii^ 
Through empty courts, and open galleries.* '' ^''* * 
Him Pyrirhus, urging with his lance, pufsuei, *' '^^ 
And often reaches, and his thrusts renews. ^ ''^'^-^ 
The youtb transfix'd, with lamentable cries; ' '^ ^ 
^Expires before ftis wretched parents' eyes: ' '725 
Whom gasping ai his feet when ?fiaW sfew, ' ' '^' 
dPbe fear bf death' gave t)lace to riature*s law;^' '^^ 
Anfl^ sbakiiig rhdre With anger than With age, ' '^^' • 
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7i* JEjrEi»rri;A 

If Itmimhel^dAimbekv'n^ minA gods feejuslb^*^)'' bnA 

Who tMftimiWXQng^ an insoleiitiieUghtp^t^ uM ^:iJilT 

With a so«'«tdbftdlt' wfect'a father^ 6i^t M m^f 

Niiirhe, whom thau.aad lyitig fameiecmqiiif^^. ^ /)H 

To call lh^9 )iia--<-^iiot.he, thy vaunted strfi^' nWVf 

Thus:ufi'4 my wretched age: the godi he fiMr'd^' "^ 

The laws of nature end of nations beard. - > 'l A 

He ch«n4 my $otrows, and, f<*r suio^ of gold/id T 

'[Qi^blopdl^fts OMTcaise of my Hector* siDld;. • ^'^rioO 

Pity'd the wojj» a parent underwent^ ». ' '>7^ 

And sent nie back in^ aafi^y from his teat " ^ taa J 

This said, his feeble hand a jav'lin tfancwr; ! r o^^A 

\ Which, fluttVil^ seem*d to loiter as it flew:- imA 

/ Jbi^ and but barely, to the mark it held, •<; I 

LAnd faintly tinkled on the brazen shield. - 7411 

.IThen Fyrrhus thus : ^^ Go thou from metqi&te^ >^. 

And to ooy father my foul deeds relate, *• lo ^1. 

Now die ! " — With that he dragg'd the trtoibting sire, 

SliddVing through clotter'd blood and fcolymiref'jiT 

(^^ mingled paste his murder'd sonhad^wade); 7^ 

Haul'd from teneath the violated dfaiuaks^i - »>» *V \0 

Andrim the sacred pile the royiedirictiai hdd.b3iiHfM 

His ri|;htiiand.held hist bhiody.ialddcHftb^ ^uS 

Hisdfifiokd tmsti^din hi6>hi^i^haii;d o.oaimo o itfff 
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Theni.^lrilhrfttsptfeflfo^jiaDfii^^ h^ificmmiirT 

And san^inetdtBiamsdMtainM'thesabi^ gk'MflA >I 
Thus PriamiiMl4':'Snd. shared onejcoimnoii ^G^i ^xi^^f 
With Troytibfa^eS) aild his mrt'd idajte''-^ ?. dulf 
He, wbcnth^fio^xlire ofaii AsutsH^'dy 'fiTtedl 

Wham monarchdlUfie domestic slaves dbefA. »^- > of 
On tlkeTUeaki shore now lie» th' abandotf^ ^^iftg/^ifaT 
A headless tiarcaae^ and a naisielefis thin^.^ • i^nBl'^iiT 
Theii^i^t before, I fdt my cimddted^ibtood^ii^ v)H 
Congeal with'fearf; my haip\Hth hon^^tMh^t^^T^ 
M^'^ther's image filFd my pbostmnd^ '• '^'J i' /Ji^l 
Lest equal years might equal ibrtune find ' *'■ i^riA 
Again I tlxKight on my fbrsaken wifi^ - T 

And trembled for my son's absndon'd Kfe. * '^fi )^^ 
I look'd about, but found myself alone; I* mi ?7C^. 
!Di|serted at my oeed! My friendik were-gona-^^ i^nA 
Sopoetipent with toil, some with despair. op^t^B^ 
Leap'd headlong from the heights; the flt^nes^icbnA 
,6ir;;:.;suta'd7thercst 'jiowoVI 

Thqi iwnndVkig in ixiy way without a gtiide,: ribluf^J 
"Bier g^fadmfe Helen in the porch I spry^d ; ^it 7^) 
Of Vesta's t(Bii^)d«;l'thete she hirkr'd alone; i.iui^H 
Muffled abfi sate^iJiildjr what,shis,jcbuld^ unkncrariliaA 
But^ bj6lfat(flmiitellihi^>08dt their *Uaze arouii]^'^ -^iH 
lHaX common barae^afiGveeca anAilViCiyrLibUadiHU 
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For lUttm burnt, «fae dreaite*the Tr/^jurB^orrd; ^T^Mt 
More dreads the veogeMice of faer« injisr^d lord; -a 
Ev'b l^ those gods, who refug'd hcr^ abhocr^d, M '' 
Trembliiig with rage, Ae strumpet. I regard, . — tO 
Resolv'd to give her guilt the due rewafd. : Iff 
*' Shall &he trimnphaxit 6ail before tke wind, ^ 7fU7 
And leave ia flames unhappy Troy behmd? : 
Shall she her kingdom and her friends review^ v.* 
In state attended with a captive crew, : A 

While unreveng'd the good old Priam fiills, '^ 

And Grecian fires consume die Trojan walls? 790 
For this the Phrygian fields and Xanduan flood' ^ 
Were swell'dwith bodies, and were drunkwidi bloddl 
Tis true, a soldier can small honour gain, "^ 

And boast no conquest, from a woman slain: ^ 
Yet shall the fact not pass without applausd^ 7&i 
Of vengeance taken in so just a cause. *" 

The punish'd crime shall set my soul at ease^ • ' 
And murm'ring manes of my friends appease.'' -• 
Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleasing light 759 
Spread o'er the place; and, shining beav'nly bright 
My mother stood reveai'd before toy right--- "^ 
(Never so radiant did her eyes appear; '^ 

Not her own star confessed « light so deor)**^ ^'^ 
Great in her charms, as when on gods abdve ^ * 
She looks, and bfeath«s he^sdf ifito^ft^lov^; SOi 
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aaa^ held inytami^ &6iide^tfti*d bhi^rto brestk^ ^ 
Then iroin hor nosy lips began' to'speak : - I ^ 

'^ My soni from ^ence this madbeaB, this neglect T 
Of my CQOimaidB/ and diose ^bom: I protron? ^ 
Why this uhmaniy tb^? Recdl to mind 81J9 

Whom you forsake, what pledges leave behind 
Look if ydut helpless father yet survive, 
Or if Aseanius or Creiisa live. : 

Around your house the greedy Grecians err; 
And these had perish'd in the nightly war, Sli 

fiot for my presence and protecting care. 
Not Helen's face, nor Parisi was in fault: 
fini by th^ gods was this destruction brought 
Now cast your eyes around, while I dissolve 
The mists and films that mortal eyes involve, 8fiA 
Purge from your sight the dross^ and make you see 
The shape of each avenging deity. 
Enlightened thus, my just commands fulfill. 
Nor fear obedience to your mother's will« 
Where yon disordered heap of ruin lies, 6£S 

S^tones rent from stones,— where clouds of dustarise,-^ 
Amid that smother, N^pti^ne holds his place^ 
Below th^ wfil)'§ foundation drives his mace, 
And heav^ the building from the solid basa 
Look, wberie, in arms^ imperial Juno stands S30 
|*ti]^ in jtl«e jSf^Q^ . 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



73Si MVSMyii^ 

UDgihg (w^hbiie the ttanjbf Gieeiim^itbjMi^i ^ :> id 
See! Pallas,' 6ftepisikiybiicklerptk^ ' i • - r,n 
Bestrides t)}e towV; reftilgent through the (^oudt^^/ 
See! Jove ttew oMn^age to the foe^upplieei BSS? 
And arms against the town the partial d6itiei». *' 1 
Haste hence, my 6onl this fniYtlesB iabour end: ; ) 
Haste, where yoor trembling spouse and sire atteiiid^i 
Haste! and a mother's care your passage shall ^be^ 
friend." >'^ 

Sh€f said, and swiftly vanish'd from my sights 846 
Obscure in clouds, and gloomy shades of night ^ 
I look'd; I listened: dreadftil sounds I hectr; ' ^ 

And the dire forms of hostile gods appear. 
Troy sunk in flames I saw, (nor could prevent) * 
And Ilium from its old foundations rent~- 84sSr 
Rent like a mouniiun ash, which dar'd the winds, ' 
And stood the sturdy strokes of laboring hinds. 
About the roots the cruel axe rebounds; 
The stumps are pierc'd with oft-repeated wounds ? i 
The war is felt on high: the nodding crown 85d 
Now threats a fall, and throws the lettfy h^noini 
• down. '"'J'/. J 

To their united force it yields, though l«te, ^ • '^ 
And mourns mth mortal groans-th' apptolidiiilg^fttd^ 
Th* roots no more their upper Idad sustain/' ' - ' ^ 
But down she falls;^nd spreads 'uruita'thi'&ugt^ttirf^ 
plain. 855 
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Before the giiifdd»^s,/ae3.itndflwae8ifttiret t^I • »o^. 
Arrit'd *t honoe^^he^ior whose o»iy.8ftb€v. truasa 
Or -most fye hi3> fiuok toils I ttmik^:take«^ « ^ < ^^?. 
The good'AQchiscB'^whoin^ hy timdy flighty B60L 
I pur|M»-d to sexrure on Ida's hei^t*^ H 

Siefu9'd Ihe journey, resolute to die^ 11 

Apd add his funVals to the fate of Troy, > ■ w 

Rather than exile and old age sustain. 
'/ Go you^ whose blood runs warm in ev'ry veio. 8^^' 
Had beav'n decreed that I should lifts enjoy, , u 
Heav'n had decreed to save unhappy Troy. . : ] 
'Tis, sure, enough^ if not too much, for one, . A 
Twiqe to have seen our Ilium overthrown. )" 

Make haste to save the poor remainiiig crew; 870^ 
And give this useless corps a long adieu* )] 

These weak old hands suffice to stop my breath: i; 
At least the pitying foes will aid my death, 
To take my spoils, aAd leave my body bare: 
M for my sepulcre, let heav'n take care. 87tS' 

■ Jri* l^ng since I, for my celestial wife, r. . / 

Loath'd by the gods^ have dragged a lingering life; 
SinceevVyls^Uf and moment I expire, i 

Stetile$)<fi!Oin. hft^'n by Jove's avenging fire. " .A. 
Thi^ oft r^peatedi he -stoqd fixt to die; Wh^ 
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Entreat, pray, beg, and ntis^ ft dotetfti) cry^--^ -^^ 
'' What! will:he still persist, 04 d&B^ reseilvei I 
And in his ruin all his house inv^v*?'' /t 

He still persist)? his reasons tomainteifl; ^9& 

Our pray'rs, our tears, our loud kmefits^ Are yaid^ 
Urg'd by despair, again I go to try ■ • -' 

The fate of arms, resolv'd hi fight to di6. ' • ■' 
What hope remains, but what nvf death must givigf^ 
" Can I, without so dear a father, live? 89^ 

You term it prudence, what I boBeness call: 
Gould such a word from such a parent fell? ^ 

If Fortune please, and so the gods ordain, ^ 

That nothing should of ruin'd Troy remain, ^ 
And you conspire with Fortune, to be idain; Sd5 
The way to death is wide, th' approaches^ near: 
For soon relentless Pyrrhus will appear, 
Recking with Priam's blood---tbe wretch who slew 
The son (inhuman) in the father's view. 
And then the sire himself to the dire ah:ar drew. • 966 
O goddess mother! give me back to Fate; 
Your gift was undesir'd, and came too latei 
Did you, for this, unhappy me conyey ' '' 

Through foes and fires, to see my house a prey? ' ) 
Shall I my father, wife, and son, befeol^ '4^ 

Welt'ring in blood, each other^s arm^ ihfidd?^ " ^^ 
Haste! gird my«word, though spent, and ovdfWtfW't 
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Tis theJk^ 9umto&n3 to redeWe Q»t doom. i 

I hear tb^ Ftrti^i invi^I obey ttiy call! 

Not unreveng^4 the foe s^i see my Ml gVO 

I^tore me to* the yet unfiaish'd fight : ' ^ 

Myjkftth hi vaotlDgy to conclude the night" » 

Arm'd once agqin^ my ^itt'ring sword I wield. 

While th' other hand sustains my weighty shield; 

And forth I rush to seek th' abandoned field. 915 

I went; but sad CreUsa stopp'd my way, 

And 'cross the threshold in my passage lay, 

Embrac'd my knees, and, when I would have gone, 

Shew'd me my feeble sire, and tender son. 

" If death be your design —at least," said she, 920 

^\ Take us along, to share your destiny. 

If any fiurther hopes in arms remain. 

This place, these pledges of your love, maintain. 

To whom do you expose your father's life, 924 

Your son's, and mine, your now forgotten wife?" , 

While tbiJs she fills the house with clam'rous cries. 

Our hearing is diverted by our eyes: 

For, while I held my son, in the short space 

Betwixt our kisses and our last embrace, 

(Strac^ge to relate !) fropi young liilus' head 990 

Atktmbent flaip^ <li;«|!^ which gently spread 

Around .his broififs^ and on his . temples fed. 

Afi^^ .with/uo#if^ Ulster we prepare 
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To quench die ncred fire, and Mb^hk heir; 
But old Anchuea^ vers'd in oiiien% rear'd 935 

HiB hands to heav'n, and this request preferr'd: 
^^ If any vows^ almi|^ty Jove, can bend 
Thy will— if piety can pray'ra cooimend— * 
Confirm the glad presage which thou art pkas'd te 

send" 
Scarce had he said^ when» on our le^ we hear j940 
A peal of ratdtng thunder roll in air : 
There shot a streaming lamp along the sky. 
Which on the winged lightning seem'd to fly: 
From o'er the roof the blaze began to mov^ 
And, trailing, vanish'd in th' Idaean grove. 94i 

It swept a patli in heav'n, and shone a guide. 
Then in a steaming stench of sulphur died 

The good old man with suppliant hands implor'd 
The gods' protection, and their star ador'd 940 
" Now, now," said he, " my son, no more delay! 
I yield, I follow where heav'n shews the way. 
Keep (O my country gods!) our dwelling-place, 
And guard this relique of the Trojan race. 
This tender child! — These omens are your own; 
And you can yet restore the ruin'd town. 9^5 

At least accomplish what your signs foreshow : 
I stand resigned, and am prepared to go.'' 

He said.---* The crackling flames appear on high; 
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And driving sparUes dlince along Die. sky. " *^ 

With Vulcan*s rage the rising winds conspire, 960 

And near our palace roll the flood of fire. 

" Haste, my dear fether! ('tis no time to wait) 

And load my shoulders with a willing freight 

Whatever befiiUs, your life slmll be my care:* 

One* death, or one deliverance, we will share. 965 

My hand shall lead our litde son; and you, 

My faithful consort, shall our steps pursue. 

Next, you, my servants, heed my strict commands: 

Without the walls a ruin'd temple stands^ 

To Ceres hallow'd once: a cypress nigh 970 

Shoots up her venerable head on high. 

By long religion kept: there bend your feet; 

And in divided parties let us meet 

Oqr country gods, the reliques, and the bands. 

Hold you, my father, in your guiltless hands: 975 

In me 'tis impious, holy things to bear. 

Red as i am with slaughter, new from war, 

Till in some living stream I cleanse the guilt 

Of dire debate^ and blood in battle spilt" 

Thus ordVing all that prudence could provide, 980 

I clothe my shoulders with a lion's hide, 

And yellow spoils; then, on my bending back. 

The welcome load of my dear father take; 

While on my better hand Ascanius hun^^ 

VOL. II. o 
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And with OBequml paces frift al<mg. . S9S 

Creiisa Icept behind: by choioe westamy. '. c.mT 

Through ev'ry dark and ev'ry devieui way. . ^,iT 

I, who ao bold and daundesf^ juat befi»re» • i iirp 
The Grecian darts and shock of lances bon^: . wjA 

At ev'ry shadow mm am seis'd wifehribar^ : iSSft 

Not for myself but fpfc the charge I bearj ; t/i 

Till, near the ruin'd gate arriv'd at laat^ i 
Secure^ and deemii]^ all the danger pas^ 



<^A. 



A £tightful noise of trarni^ing feet we bear. iV* 

My father, looking through the sfaadeawith fear, 908^ 
Cried ont, '* Haste, haste, my son ! liie foes areug^' 
Their swords and shining armour I descry/' -. '< 
Some hostile god, for some unknown offence^ . / 
Had sure bereft my mind of better sense: 999 

For, while through winding ways I took my fl^;|b^'' ' 
And sought the shelter of the gloomy ni^it, '\ '^ 
Alas! I lost Creiisa: hard to tell : ' . 

If by her fatal destiny she fell, 
Or weary sate, or wander'd with afiright; 
But she was lost for ever to my sight lOOS 

I. knew not, or reflected, till I meet 
My friends, at Ceres' now deserted seat 
We met: not one was wanting; only rfie 
Deceived her friends, her son, and wretched me. 
What mad expressiovis did my tongue refuse? tOlO 
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tfaom did I not of gods or men accuse? 
Thfis was the fiital blow, that pain'd me more 
T^an all I felt from niin'd Troy before. 
Stung with my loss, and raving with despair, 
Albanddoing my now forgotten care, 1015 

GttXcounsel, comfort, and of hope, bereft, 
My $ire, my son, my country gods, I left 
In shining armour once again I sheath 
My li:paibs, not feeling wounds, ncM* fearing death. 
Then headlong to the burning waUs I run, lOSO 
Aod iaeek the danger I was forc'd to shun. 
I tcead my former tracks, through ni^t explore 
Eath passage, ev'ry street I crossed before. 
All things were foil of horror and affright^ 
And dreadfol ev'n the silence of the night 1025 
Hben to my father's house I make repair. 
With some small glimpse of hope to find her there. 
Instead of her, the cruel Greeks I met: 
The house was fiU'd with foes, with flames beset 
Driv'n on the wings of winds, whole sheets of fire, 
Through air transported, to the roofs aspire. 1 03 1 
From thence to Priam's palace I resort^ 
And search the citadel, and desert court 
Then, unobaarv'd, I pass by Juno's church: 
A guard of Grecians had possess'd the porch ; 1 Q96 
TJbqre PhcMix and Ulysses watch the prey; 

o2 
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And thither aU.tbeweakh of Troyconprey-^ > -^Jt 
The^poils^hich tbey froin ransaekM bouses Jbroim|te 
A|}cl golden bowk from burning altars caugH: \^A 
The tables of the gods, the purple vests, • ; IQ4P 
The people's treasure, and the pomp, of priests* A 
A rank of wretched youths, with pinjoa'd handflLi^'I 
And captive matrons^ in long order sUinds. ^' ^ 
Then, with ungovern'd madne9s, I prodaiaiy f > ^ 
Through all the silent streets, Creiisa's naa2e;|.104)$ 
Creiisa still I call: at length she hears. 
And sudden, through the shades of night, appe.^rr 
Appears, no more Creiisa, nor my wife, f 

But a pale spectre, larger than the life. . ^ 

Aghast, astonished, and struck dumb with fear, 1050 
I stood : like bristles, rose my stiffened hair. 
Then thus the ghost began to sooth my grief: 
" Nor tears, nor cries, can give tlie dead relieC ^ 
Desist^ my much-lov'd lord, t' indulge your pain:. 
You bear no more than what the gods ordain. 1055 
My fates permit me not from hence to fly; 
Nor he, the great controller of the sky. 
Long wand'ring ways for you the pow'rs decree-^ 
On land hard labours, apd a.lengtli of sea* 
Then, after many painful yeara are past, 10^0 

On Latium's happy shore you shall be cast, . . a 
Where gentle Tyber from his bed beholds 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Tlie flow'ify inGfldow^ ktidl^he feeding foMs. 
19<(»fe€b*y(!>*'tmls^aml th^^^ fates prmiM^ 

A quiMckingdom, and a royal bride: lOtfs 

QBifere FortuM shall the Trojan line lestore; '•' '-' 
And you for lost Cretisa weep no more. 
Fear liot Aat I shall watch, with servile shame, 
Th* imperioas looks of some proud Grecian dame, 
Or, stooping to the victor's lust, disgrace 1070 

3kfy goddess mother, or my royal race. 
And now, farewell! the parent of the gods 
Restrains my fleeting soul in her abodes. 
I trust our common issue to your care." 
She said, and gliding pass'd unseen in air. 1075 
I strove to speak: but horror tied my tongue; 
And thrice about her neck my arms I flung, | r 
And, thrice deceived, on vain embraces hung, r^ 
Light as an empty dream at break of day, \ 
Or as a blast of wind, she rush'd away. 1080 

• ^ Thus having passed the night in fruitless pain, 
I to my longing friends return again— 
Amaz'd th' augmented number to behold. 
Of ihen and matrons mix'd, of young and old— 
A wretched exiPd crew together brought, 1085 

'^i<5i arms appointed, and with treasure fraught, 
Resolv'd, a:nd^illing, under my command. 
To run alFfaa±a)rds both of sea and land. 
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The Morn began, from Ida, to display 

Her rosy cheeks; and Phosphor led lAfc day: 1Q95 

Before the gates the Grecians took their pos^ 

And all pretence of late relief was lost 

I yield to Fate, unwillingly retire, 

And, loaded, up the hill convey my sire. 
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BOOK III 
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ABGUMENT. 



^fieas proceeds in his relation : he gives an account of the fleet with 
which he sailed, and the success of his first voyage to Thrace. 
Fron thence he directs his course to Delos, and asks the oracle 
what place the gods had appointed for his habitation ? By a mis- 
take of the onu:le's answer, he settles in Crete. His household 
gods give him the true sense of the oracle, in a dream. He foU 
lows their advice, and makes the best of his way for Italy. He is 
cast on several shores, and meets with very surprising adventures, 
till at length he lands on Sicily, where his father Anchises dies. 
This is the place which he was sailing from, when the tempest 
rose, and threw him upon the Carthaginian coast. 



When heav'n had overturn'd the Trojan state, 
And Priam's throng by too severe a fate; * 
When rujn'd Troy became the Grecians' prey, 
And Ilium's lofty tow'rs in ashes lay; 
Wam'd by celestial omens^ we retreat, 5 

To seek in foreign lands a happier seat 
Near old Antandros, and at Ida's foot. 
The timber of the sacred groves we cu^ 
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4|Ad buil4 iwr.fl^'^uncertBin yetito^find-^ ~ -^ ^^ 
What place the gods for our repMe-iMi^^d. id 
Friends daily flock; and scarce liie kindiy spring '' 
Began to clothe the ground, and blinds to sing» - ^' 
When old Aachiaes summonM all to oea: '^^ 

The crew my fiither and the Fates obey* ' "" 

With sighs and tears I leave my native shore, IS 
And empty fields, where Ilium stood before. ^ ^ 
My sire, my son, our less and greater gods» 
All sail at once, and cleave the briny floods. '* 

Against our coast, appears a spacious land, l^ 
Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command, 
(Xbracia the name «— the peo{^ bcdd in war*^ 
Vast are their fields, and tillage is their care) 
A hospitable redm, while Fate was kiad, 
With Troy in firiendship and religion joined. 
I land, with luckless omens; then adore 2^ 

Their gods, and draw a line along the shore: ^ 

I lay the deep foundations of a wall, ' ' 

And Mno^ nam'd firom me, the city call. 
To Dionaean Venus vows are paid, • ' 

And all the pow'rs that rising labours aid; tCti 

A bull on Jove's imperial altar laid 
Not far, a risii^ hillpck stood in view: ff 

Sharp myrtles^ on the sides, ajid comeis'grew. >n 
There, while I went to crop the ^ihantSQeqes^^ > . i '^ 
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And shade our a}tar widi their leafy gveehs^ 9S 

I pull'd a plai]^-^«!idi horror I rdbite 

A prodigy so strange, and full of &te *^- 

The rooted fibres rose; and^ from the wound, 

Black bloody drops distill'd upon the ground. . ^ 

Mute and amaz'd, my hair with terror stood; 40 

Fear shrunk my sinews, and congeal'd my blood 

Manii'donce again, another plant I try: 

That other gush'd with the same sanguine die. 

Then, fearing guilt for some offence unknown, 

With pray'rs and vows the Dryads I atone, • 45 

With all the sbters of the woods, and most 

The god of arms^ who rules the Itiracian coast— " 

That they, or he, these omens would avert, 

Release our fears, and better signs impart 

Clear'd, as I thought, and fully fix'd at length 50 

To learn the cause, I tugg'd with all my strength: 

I bent my knees against the ground : once more 

The violated myrtle ran with gore. 

Scarce dare I tell the sequel: from the womb 

Of wounded earth, and caverns of the tomb, 55 

A groan, as of a troubled ghost, renew'd 

My fright, and then these dreadful words ensuM: 

" Why dost thou thus my bury'd body rend? 

O ! spare the corps of thy unhappy friend ! 

Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood: 60 
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« 

The tears distil mt fim the iraittidkd.iiMo4;^^ o^ 
But ev'iy drq» ^ hnxtg tree t»ataiii% « m /T 

Is kindred Uood^ and ran ia Trojaot vemi . 
Q! fly from this unho^table abop^ ^ ^ ; 

Warn'd by my &te; for I am Pdj^dore! ,6f 

Here loads of lances^ m my hk>od »tmbff!u% >f 

Again shoot upn^krd,' by my blood reaaw-d;" ^ : 

My fault'ring tongue and slnr'rii^ limbs dfclaie A 
My imrror; and in briaties rose my hair« 
When Troy with Grecian arms was ctoariy pmlbi 79 
Old Priam, fearful of the war's eimit^ 'i 

This 'hapless Polydore to Hiracia seni: /\ 

Loaded with gold, he sent his darling far 
From noise and tumults, and destractive war> 
Committed to die fieiithless tyrant's care; Til 

Who, when he saw the powV. of Troy dediae^ 
Forsook the weaker, with the^strong to join— - 
Broke ev'ry bond of nature and of truths 
And murder'd, for his wealth, the royal youth, r 
Q sacred hunger of pernicious gold! 80 

What bands of futh can impious lucre hqld? ' 
Now, when my soul had diaken off her fears^ ' 
I call my father, and the IVojaa peers— - , » 
Relate the prodigies of heair'n^-^requre . ' 

What he commands, fmd ;their advice dQ9ii»# 65 
All vote to leave that execraUejshQr^ ^ 
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PolluteA'iffMi liKPblood of Piolydtm; ^ ' 

Buty ere we mk^ 1m fan'fdi iites ptepfore, . ' 

tlien, to iiB^^bxMf a tomb and ftltara rear. 
In mournful pomp the matrana walk the rouad, 90 
With balefub cypress and blue filkts crown'd^ 
With ey0B <dc^ecled, and with hur unbouskL 
Then bowb' of tepid milk and blood we pour, 
Afld' thrice imrcte the soul of Pdydcwe. 

Now, when the raging stoma no longer reign, 9S 
But sttMlieni gales inidte us to the main, 
We launch our vessels, with a prosp'rous wind, 
And leave the cities and the shores behind 

An island in th' JEgaean main appears: 
Neptune and wat'ry Doris claim it theirs^ 100 

It floated once, till Phoebus fix'd the sides 
To rooted earth; and now it braves the tides. 
Here, borne by friendly wind% we come a^&ore, / 
With needful ease our weary limbs restoce, 
And the Sun's temple and his town adore; 106 

Anius, the priest and king, with laurel crown'd^ 
His hoary locks with purple fillets bound,. 
Who saw my sire the Belian shore ascend, 
Came forth with eager hasfls to meet bis fHend; 
Invites him to his palaee $ and, in ogn 1 tO 

Ofaiicientteve, tiieiridighoadfaaxidsithqrjo^ *' 
Then to the tenqite of Ite g^d^'msnV ' 
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And thufl^ before 'the sUriiie^ my^Tararil piMoU:: 'T 
f^Give, O TiiywbnBu si gire a mtkg fiuce . f 
To tto ttd reliqaes of tbe Trojaa raoe^-^* il JT 

A seat secure^ a ra^on of their own^ i-^ 

A lasting enpire, and a happier towov' . « il 
Where sliall we fix? where shall our khoursneod^A. 
Whom shall we follow, and what fitte attehd? ^ 
Let not my pray'rs a doubtful answer find; 1*20 
But iaolear auguries unveil thy mind/' I 

Scarce had I sadd: he shook the holy ^und, ^ 
The,iaarels» and tbe lofty hills vound; • T 

Abd from the tripos rusb'd a bellowing somMi - \ 
Prostrate we fell; confessed the present god, ISi 
Who gave this answer firom his dark abode x . T 
'^UiidauBted youtbel go, seek thai mother eerdi ' 
From which your ancestors derive their birth. ?i ^' 
The soil that sent you forth, her anca^it race, 
In her old bosom, shall again embrace. IS# 

ThffOttgh the wide world th'.£neiaQ house diidireigi^ 
And children'a children shall the crown sastadn.** . 
Thus Phoebus did our future jROes diadiose: a I 

IV mighty tumult^ mix'd with joy, araee. I 

All are concerned to know what plaoejAe god . IflJ 
Assigned, and where deteraim'd «r abode. \ 

My father, loagietcdvuig in his inind . . ^ _A 
The iMo ^nd Knoagenf tiba Trojan-Mod^: ' ^ ^ 
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Thus anamrfdiibQiFrdeiinsids? ^Y^poridces^ikdxrA 
Your ple«mg..ib^^ine;*eiid iMBpel your -fear. 140 
Th^ fruitf ttl^ istfir of Crete, ^eli kaoim to fame^ ' T 
Sacred of old to Jovef s impedal name, ' A 

In the mid ocean lies^ mth kirge command; '\ 

Ahd xm ita pkin^ a hondred dtieB stand t7 

Another Ida^ rises there; sod we I4{f 

i'fom thence derive our Trojan uicn^tiy. 
From thence, as 'tis divulg'd by certain fstme^ . . . ' 
To theKhcelean. shores old Teucer otme; • < 
Tliere fixM, a»id there the seat of empire chose, - i* 
Ere Ifimn and the Trojan towers arose* ' ISO 

I0 liumfale vales they built their soft abodes; 
Till Cybde, the mother of the gods, ' *' 

Widr tinktii^ cymbals charmed th' Idssan woods. • ' 
She secret rites and cer^nonies tai^^ i 

And to the yoke the savage lions broaght : ISS 
1^ us the land, which faeav'n appoints, explore; ^l 
Appease the winds, and seek the Gnossiaa fboie^ T 
If Jove asasts the passage of onr fleet, > : . A 

The third pjnopitioas,dawn discovers Cretei'^ . . i? 
Thus having said, the sacrificeg^ laid IGII 

On smoking dtars> Xo^ the gods be paid -^ > 
A bull, to.NeptiBie antoblationdQe, ..A 

Another bull toibia^t ApoUo, riev^^ u . ^ T/' 

A milk-white tem^r the weitten ifinda to please^ vJ I 
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And one c(mi^bl»ck; to etloi the ittortny steB. i^ 
Ere thi% a flying rumour had been spraad, ^^ 

That fierce Idomeoeus frooi Crete was ftsd, ^^^ 
Expell'd and.exird; that the coast Wfts freer : '- 
From foreign or domestic enemy. ^' 

We leave the Delian ports, and put to sea; 1^ 
By Naxosy fam'd for vintage, make our way; '^- 
Then green Dotnysa pass; and sail in sight ' 

Of Par<yB' isle, with marble quarries wlnte. 
We pass the scattered isles of Cydades, ^'^ 

That, scarce distinguish'd, seem to stud the seas. 175 
The shouts of sailors double near the shores; 
They stretch their canvas, and they ply their oars, '- 
''All hands aloft! for Crete! for Crete!" they cry, 
And swiftly through the foamy billows %. ' 

Full on the promised land at length we bore, 180 
With joy descending on the Cretan shore. 
With eager haste a rising town I fram^ 
Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name.* 
The name itself was grateful : -— * I exhort 
To found their houses, and erect a fort IB^ 

Our ships are haul'd upon the yellow stiBnd: 
The youth begin to till the laboured Jand; ^ ^ 

And I myself new marriages promcte, 
Give laws; and dwellings I divide by lot; ^ 

When rising vapours cboiUtbewfaolespiMairr JidS 
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^ y/fe- * f4itOiJ'^ t'/ i'ft t/ f/f'fKr. /i' f -'ffr'A //ittt/ .A#vv*^ *^y 

^ y/if^*r f^f^t/t* ti'fl*^fti i^ / *W f/S f frf ^fl4 *tff f/f^t>l* /VMaWfff-WfX^, 



J 



Fui>U0h^ 4r Hmor-StUocd No^r, ■":Sc9. 
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Ji^ blMst of nottOHie winds corrupt tfa» year: 

The treeii: ^Moarng caterinUaRi bum^ 

Parch'd ^rfts the grasa^ «iid blig^rted wai the corn: . 

Nor 'scB^ the beasts: for Siruis^ from on high» 

With pestilential heat infecta the sly: 19^ 

Ify men— ^soiob fall, the rest in fevers fry. 

Again my father bids me seek the shore 

Of sacred Ddos^ and the god implore. 

To learn wha^t end ^f woes we might expect, 

And to what dime our weary course direct 200 

Twas night, when ev'ry creature, void of cares, 
llie common gift of balmy slumber shares: 
The atatues of my gods> (for such they seem'd) 
Those gods whom I from flaming Troy, redeemed, 
Before me stood, majestically bright^ 90S 

FnU in the beams of Phoebe's entering li^t 
Then thus they spoke, and eas'd my troubled mind: 
*^ What from the Delian god thou go*st to find, 
He tells thee here, and sends us to relate* 
Those pow'rs are we^ companions of thy fate, a 10 
Who from the burning town by thee were brought, 
Thy fortune foUow'd, and .thy safety wrought 
Through seas and lands as we thy steps attendi 
So shall our care, thy ^<»ious race befriend. 
An ample reahn fot diee thy fittes ordain; US 

A town, tibttt ^*er lixt eonqoer'd world shall reign. * 
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Thou, mighty walls for mighty nations build; 
Nor let thy weary mind to labours yield: 
But change thy seat; for not the Delian god, 
Nor we, have giv'n thee Crete for our abode. SfiO 
A land there is, Hesperia calFd of old, 
(The soil is fruitful, and the natives bold — 
Th' (Enotrians held it once) by later fame, 
Now caird Italia, from the leader's name, 
lasius there, and Dardanus, were bom. 285 

From thence we came, and thither must return. 
Rise, and thy sire with these glad tidings greet ^- 
Search Italy; for Jove denies thee Crete." 

Astonished at their voices and their sight, 
(Nor were they dreams, but visions of the night; 230 
I saw, I knew their faces, and descry'd, 
In perfect view, their hair witli fillets tied) 
I started from my couch: a clammy sweat 
On all my limbs, and shiv'ring body, sate. 
To heav'n I lift my hands with pious haste, 235 
And sacred incense in the flames I cast 
Thus to the gods their perfect honours done. 
More cheerful to my good old sire I run, 
And tell the pleasing news. In little space 
He found his error of the double race, 240 

Not, as before he deem'd, deriv'd from Crete; 
No more deluded by the doubtful seat; 
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Then said, " O son, turmoird in Trojan fate ! 
Such things as these Cassandra did relate. 
This day revives within my mind, what she 245 
Foretold of Troy renew'd in Italy, 
And Latkin lands : but who could then have thought 
That Phrygian gods to Latium should be brought. 
Or who believ'd what mad Cassandra taught? 
Now let us go, where Phoebus leads the way." 250 
He said; and we with glad consent obey, 
Forsake the seat; and, leaving few behind, 
We spread our sails before the willing wind. 
Now from, the sight of land our galleys move, 
With only seas around, and skies above; 255 

When o*er our heads descends a burst of rain, 
Ai\d night with sable clouds involves the main: 
The ruffling. winds the foamy billows raise: 
The scattered fleet is forc'd to sev'ral ways: 
The face of heav'n is ravish'd from our eyes; 260 
And in redoubled peals the roaring thunder flies. 
Cast from our course, we wander in the dark; 
No stars to guide, no point of land to marL 
Ev'n Palinurus no distinction found 
Betwixt the night and day; such darkness reign'd 
around. 265 

Three starless nights the doubtful navy strays, 
Without distinction, and three sunless days: 

VOL. II. p 
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The foofth wtiwn tlK^ligbA; aiid.d'i>m.<Hirrliln*q[tt(il 
$lfNe view » riaiiig land» J&ke diataot $l9U(lt; . / n< I 
The BftountainHtops confim the pieMing 8t^» ^ATD 
And curling smoke ascending from their height. ) 
The canva« &31s; their oars the sailors ply; . > / 
From the rude strokes the whirliqg waters fly. i^ 
Ai^ length I land ujM>n the Strophades, * ^^ 

Safe from the dagger of the stormy seas* . i^7^ 
Those isleg.are compass'd by th' Ionian main; : •:/. 
The dire abode where the foul Harpies reigui^ : i<^ 
Forc'd by the winged warriors to repair n 

Tlq their old homes^ and leave their costly &re« 'f 
ftj^^nsters more fierce offended heav'n ne'er 9ent ^99 
From hell's abyss^ for human punishrne^it'— * ^ i 
With virgin*&x;es, but with wombs obscene, ^ 

Foul paunches^ and with ordure still uadeaa; . 
With daws for hands^ and looks for ever'lean. 

We faiaded at the port, and soon beheld SHH 
Fat herds of Qxe» graw the flow'ry field: 
And waatOQ goats without a keeper strayU-~ I , 
With weapons we the welcome pri^ invade^ 
Tlien call the godafCM* partneci of our fea3^ ] 

And Jove hinselfy the chief iavited guest. MOD 
We spread the tables on the greeuwaxd ground :iil 
Wev^d with hunger; and the bcmla goround^n/i 
Vfhea, fro^i the mountain^^topa^ with faJdeauftOTy^ic^ 
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Ibfd^^ttViQg wfti^, ti^ hungry 1^6119169 Ay t !1 
They snatdh the iuaiit, defiling ail they fittd, S^ 
Attdj pitrting lears a lostiisonie stench behind. ' I 
Close by a hollow rock, again we sit; 
New dress the dinner, and the beds refit, 
Secure 'from sights beneath a pleasing shad^< 
Where tufted trees a natire arbour made. 900 

^Agliin the holy fires on altars bum; 
And once again the rav'nous birds return, 
Or from Ae dark recesses where they lie. 
Or from another quarter of the sky— ' I 

With* filthy claws their odious meal repeat, S6s 
'And mix their loathsome ordures widi their meat^' 
I bid my friends fbr vengeance then prepare^ ^ 
And with the hellish nation wage the war« '^ 

They, as commanded, for the fight provide, *^ 
And In the grass their glitt'ring weapons hide: Slt) 
^FSen^ when along the crooked shore we hear* " 
Their clatt'ring wings, and saw the foes appear, 
Misenus sounds a.charge : we take th' alarm. 
And our strong hands with swords and buc4ders Arm. 
In this new kind of combat, all employ 91^ 

<tStk utmost ferce, the monsters to destroy*-^ : 
In ^akit^^the faled skin is proof to woundsj 
And Ifrom their ftemes the shining sword rebound! 
Atieaglh;ctilAff^d^ they leave th«ir mangled fVff 
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And their stretch'd pinions to the skies dtof^la^ 1^b 

Yet one remained — the messenger of Fate, ' ' ^ 

High on a cra^ cliff Celaeno sate, 

And thus her dismal errand did relate: 

"What! not contented with our oKen slain, 324 

Dare you with heav'n an impious war maintain, 

And drive the Harpies from their native reign? 

Heed therefore what I say; and keep in mind ' 

What Jove decrees, what Phcebus has design'd, 

And I, the Furies' queen, from both relate— 829 

You seek th' Italian shores, foredoom'd by Fate: 

Th' Italian shores are granted you to find, 

And a safe passage to the port assigned. 

But know, that, ere your promis'd walls you build, 

My curses shall severely be fulfiU'd, 

Fierce famine is your lot— for this misdeed, 335 

Reduc'd to giind the plates on which you feed." 

She said, and to the neighb'ring forest flew. 

Our coura^ fails us, and our fears renew. 

Hopeless to Min by war, to pray'rs we fall, 

And on th' offended Harpies humbly call, 340 

And (whether gods or birds obscene they were) 

Our vows, for pardon and for peace, prefer. 

But old Anchises, offering sacrifice, 

Atid lifting up to heav'n his hands and eyes> 

Ador'd the greater gods — *^ Avert," said het, 345 
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^/ These 0|ni$nj»l render vaio .thi$ pi:ophecy, • . / 

And from th^mpending curse a pious people free.? 

Thus having said, he bids us put to sea; 

We loose from shore our halsers^ and obey, 349 

And soon with swelling sails pursue our wat'ry way. 

Amidst our course, Zacynthian woods appear; 

And next by rocky Neritos we steer: 

We fly from Ithaca's detested shoire, 

And curse the land which dire Ulysses bore. 

At length Leucate's cloudy top appears, 356 

And the Sun's temple, which the sailor fear& 

Resolv'd to breathe a while from labour past, 

Our crooked anchors from the prow we cast, . 

And joyful to the little city haste. \ 

Here, safe beyond our hopes, our vows we pay . 3fi0 

To Jove, the guide and patron of our way^ 

The customs of our country we pursue, 

And Trojan gpunes on Actian shores renew. 

Our youth their naked limbs be^near with oil, 

And exercise the wrestlers' noble toil-— SGS 

Pleas'd to have sail'd so long before the wind, 

And left so maay Grecian towns behind. 

The sun had now fulfilled his annual course, 

And Boreas on the seas displayed his force: 

I fix'd upcm the temple's lofty door S70 

The brazen shield which vanquish'd Abas bore: 
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The verse benentb my name and action ttipftnkAt ' > 1 

*' These arms iEneas took irom conquering Gfeekiuf^ 

Then I command to weigh: the seamen pfy ' '^ 

Their sweeping oars: the smoking biHows %i HfS' 

The sight of high Phseacia soon we los^ 

And skimnfd along Epirus' rocky coast 

Then to Chaonia's port our course we bend, 

And, landed, to Buthrotus' heights ascend. S7d* 

Here wondrous things were loudly blaz'd by Fame *~ I 

How Helenus revived the Trojan name, 

And reign'd in Greece; that Priam's captive son '\ 

Succeeded Pyrrhus in his bed and throne; '' 

And fair Andromache, restored by Fate, ^ 

Once more was happy m a Trojan mate^ S85 

I leave my galleys riding in the port, 

And long to see the new Dardanian court 

By chance, the mournful queen, before the gat^ 

Then solemnizM her former husband's fate. 88$ 

Green altars, rais'd of turf, with gifts she crowtifdl; 

And sacred priests in order stand around, 

And thrice the name of hapless Hector sound. -1 

The grove itself resembles Ida's wood; 

And Simois seem'd the well-disserabled flood. • I 

But when, at nearer distance, she beheld ^S^ 

My shining armour and my Trojan shieM^ ^ i 

Astonish'd at the sights the vitel hert tO 
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Forsakes Jbiorlimbs^ ber veins Bolosig^ bjs^t; ^ f 

She dB»«ta, 9fae ifoUo; aad eciiree recoH'ri^g atr^gt^, 

Thus, with n feult'ring tongue, «be sfie^k^ at Iqngth: . 

^' Are ypn aiive, O goddess-bora?" she said, 401 

'^ Or if a ghost, then where is Hector's shade?" 

At this she cast a load and frightful cry.*--<- 

With broken words I made this brief reply: . , 

''^AU of me that remain^ appears in sight; 4(1$. 

I Uve; if living be to loath the light -~ ; 

No phantom; but I drag a wretched life; . . ; . 

My ^e resembling that of Hector's wife. / 

What have you suffered wnce you lost your lord? > 

By what strange blessing are you now restored? 410 

StiH are you Hector's? or is Hector fled, . .; 

And his remembrance lost in Pyrrhus' bed?" , 

With eye* dejected, in a lowly tone, 

After a modest pause, she thus begun: 

**Oh only happy maid of Priam's race, 4J^ 

Whom death ddiver'd from the foe's embrace i 

Commanded on AchiUes* tomb to die. 

Not fbrc'd, Uke us^ to hard captivity. 

Or in a haughty master^s arms to lie. 

In Grecian fihips, unhappy we were borne, .490 

Ettdur'd the victor's lust, sustain'd the scorn: " 

Thus I siAmitted to the lawless pride 

Of Pyrrhus, mcire a handmaid tlum « iM-ide^ '^ 
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Obd^'d with pcMOMm, he forsook nff^^ '''< ^'(^ A 
And Helen's \wekf daughter ^ou^t to wed; ' 4ttf' 
Then me to Tro^ Helenm resign'd^ • ^^ 

Amd hia two slaves in equal marriage 3<»n'd ; ^ 

Tdt young. Orestes, pierc'd with de^p de&pair, 
And longing to redeem the promis'd fair, ^ 

Before Apollp s • altar slew the ravisher. 4S6 

By .I^ycrfaus' death the kingdom we re^in'd i - ' 

At least one half with Helenas remained. ^ 

Oun parti from Chaon, he Chaonia calls, 
A^ qames, from Pei^gamus, his rising walk 
But you wjiat fiutesimve landed on our coast? 43^' 
What gods havesentyou, or what storms havetoss'dP: 
Does young Ascanius life and health enjoy, 
Say 'd from the ruins of unhappy Troy? ^^ 

O ! t£ll me how his mother's loss he bears^ 439 
What hopes are promis'd from his blooming years. 
How much of Hector in his face appears?" 
She spoke; and m|x'd her speech with mournful cries; 
And fruitless tears came trickling from her eyes* 
At.Iength her lord descends upon the plain. 
In pomp, attended with a numVous train;- 44df 
Receives his friends^ and to the city leads, 
And tears of joy amidst his welcome sbed$^. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I see, : 

Or, in less compass, Troy's epitome. .:. r 
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A riv'let l^.the^ame of Xant^us »»;- ' \ ^ : 4tfft 

A)^ I eittbmce tibse Scsean gitte agaiiu i i - ^ 

My friends in pprticoes were etttertain'd; « • . * 

And fea#ts and pleamres tiirough tke city reign'd.' : ' - 

The tables £U'd the ^acious hail around; >. 4S4 

And golden bowls with sparkling wine were erowiif'4^ 

Two days we pass'd in mirth, till friendly gales. 

Blown from the south, snpply'd our swelling sidk. 

Then to the royal seer I thus b^an: 

'^ O thou who know'st, beyond the reaoh of man, 

The laws oil^eB.y\ and what the stars decree, 4^0. 

Whom Phcebus taught unerring pre^eey. 

From his own tripod, and his holy toee—^ 

Skiird in the wing'd inhabitants of air, 

What auspices their notes and flights declare >— 

O!^ say — for all religious rites portend 465 * 

A happy voyage, and a prosp'rous end; ^ 

And ev'ry pK>w'r and omen of the sky 

Direct my course for destin'd Italy; 

But only dire Celasno, from the gods, 

A dismal famine fatally forebodes-^ 470 # 

O! say, what dangers I am first to shun, 

What toils to vanquish, and what course to run/* 

The prophet first with sacrifice adores 
The greater gods; their pardon then implores; 
Unbinds the fillet from his holy head; 475 
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To Phoebits^ iiiaay'iiiy'trambb^ IbAj^ u )riT 

FuU (^ religion ^doabte and wrful'idnacL' / -i> ^/ 
Then, with his god pessess'd, teforli the^rin^ « il 
These words fHTOeeeded from hUttoudi divine*: tlTST 
** O goddessobora! (for beav'n's appointed wiU, u 
With greater auspices of good than iil, a 

Eoreshovs thy voyi^, and thy course (tirects; i 
Thy fates <Qii^h)B| and Jove himself protects) ^ I 
Of many things^ some lew I shall ex[dain^ '^^ 

Teach thee to shun the dangers of the •main, 4SX 
And how at' length die promised shore to gain. * 
The rest the Fates from Helenus conceal, 
And Juno's angry powV forbids to telL 
First, then, that happy tdiore, that seems so nigh^ \ 
Will fef from your deluded wishes ffy: 4<9flf 

Long tracts of seas divide your hopes from Italy: * 
For you must cruise along Sicilian shores, 
And stem the currents with your struggling oars; '' 
Then round th' Italian coast your navy steer; 
And, after this, to Circe's island V^er; - 4$5 

f And, last, before your new fbundatiohs rise, 

Must pass the Stygian lake, and view the Hither slies. 
Now mark the signs of future ease and resit; * 

And bear them saftly treasured in thy %)reast * '' 
When, in the shady shelter of a wdod^' ' '906 

And near the margin of a gentle-ftodd, : ' i: i .^ v7 
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Thou sbrit teholde aoir vpcm the grovodi r^ri'T oT 
With thirty BBoknig yomig ^ncoxapsM'd rdusi} liirj 
The (km and ofisprii^ white -afrflJltng $nonr^> >, T 
Tb^se on thy city ahaU their name bestow j . . S^SC 
And there shall end thy labours and thy woei '* 
Nor let the threatened famine fright thy mind; 
For PhoebuB will assist; and Fate the way will ^ti£. 
Let not thy course to tliat ill coast be ben^ • * T 
Which fronts from far th' Epirian ccmtinent: £10 
Those parts are all by Grecian foespoasear^d. s T 
The savage Locrians here the shores infest: i^\K 
There fierce Idomeneus his city builds^ ~ . . r 
And guards with arms the Salentinian fieldaj i '^nK 
And on the mopntain's brow Petilfit stands, SrlA 
Which Philoctetes with his troops commands^ /; 
Ev'n when thy fleet is landed on the shone^ . • 

And priests with holy vows the gods adore^ 
Then with a purple veil involve your eyes, \ 

Lest hostile faces blast the sacrifica Sip 

These rites and customs to the rest conunend. 
That to your pious race they may descend. 
^ Wfaen^ parted hence, the wind that ready waits a 
For Sicily, shall bear you to the straits < 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, MiS 

3^«f k to the larboard, and stand off to sea: ft 

Veer starboa^ a(a and land Th' Italian shorp^ ^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



10^ JENEIS, III, 

And fair Sicilians coast, were one, before ; yy 

An earthquake caus'd the flaw: the roaring tides . ^ 

The passage broke, that land from land divides; 530 

And, where the lands retir'd, the rushing ocean ricie&. 

Distinguished by the straits, on either hand. 

Now rising cities in long order stand. 

And fruitful fields: -^ so much can time invade 

The mould'ringwork, thatbeauteous Nature mfide.-T 

Far on the right, her dogs foul Scylla hides : £3j5 

Charybdis roaring on the left presides, 

And in her greedy whirUpool sucks the tides; . t 

Then spouts them from below: with fury driv'n, 

The waves mount up, and wash the face of heav'n. 

But Scylla from her den, with open jaws^ 54 1 

The sinking vessel in her eddy draws, 

Then dashes on the rocks. -^ A human face, 

And virgin bosom, hides her tail's disgrace: 

Her parts obscene below the waves descend, 545 

With dogs inclosed; and in a dolphin end, 

Tis safer, then, to bear aloof to sea, 

And coast Pachynus, though with more delay, 

Than once to view mis-shapen Scylla near, 

And the loud yell of wat'ry wolves tp hear. 550 

Besides, if faith to Helenus be due. 
And if prophetic Phoebus tell me true, . , 

Do not this precept of your friend forget, 
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Which therefore more than once 1 must repeat: 
Ab6ve the rest, great Juno*s name adore; '' 555 
Pay vows to Juno; Juno's aid implore. 
Let gifts be to the mighty queen designed; 
And mollify with pray'rs her haughty mind. 
Thus, at the length, your passage shall be free, 
And you shall safe descend on Italy. 560 

Arriv'd at Cumae, when you view the flood 
Of black Avernus, and the sounding wood. 
The mad prophetic Sibyl you shall find. 
Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. 
She sings the fates, and, in her frantic fits, 565 
The notes and names, inscribed, to leaves commits. 
What she commits to leaves, in order laid, 
. Before the cavern's entrance are displayed: ' 

Unmov'd they lie: but, if a blast of wind 
Without, or vapours issue from behind, 570 

The leaves are borne aloft in liquid air; 
And she resumes no more her museful care, 
Nor gathers from the rocks her scattered verse, 
Nor sets in order what the winds disperse. 
Thus, many not succeeding, most upbraid 575 

The madness of the visionary maid, 
And with loud curses leave the mystic shade. 

Think it not loss of time a while to stay, 
Though thy companions chide thy long delay; 57^' 
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Th0ii^ MnntfiMVl 1o the sea^, thMgh pleMl^^tJ^ 
Invite i^ course, add stretch thy srweUiog saflsv "" ^ 
But beg the sacred priestess to relate 
With willing words, and not to write, thy fete* '' 
lUbe fierce Italian people she will show, 
And an thy wars, and ail thy foture woe, 585 

And what thou may^st avoid, and what must undergei^. 
She shall direct thy course, instruct thy mind, ^ 
And teach fhee how the happy shores to fiinL ^ 
This is what heav'n allows me to relate: ^ ' ^- 

Now part in peace; pursue thy better fate, 5£f6 
And raise, by strength of arms, the Trojan stdtd"^ 
This when the priest with friendly voice declar'd, 
He gave me licence, and rich gifts prepared: 
Koanteoos of ti^asure, he supply'd my want ' ^ 
With heavy gold, and polish'd elephant, 59^ 

Then Dodonsean crfldrons put on board. 
And ev*ry ship with sums of silver stor'd. ""^ 

A trusty coat of mail to me he sent, ^* 

Urice chained with gold, for use and omament,'' ^ 
The helm of Pyrrhus added to the rest, tfOA 

That flourished with a plume and waving crest i -'^ 
Nor was my sire forgotten, nor my "bimds: ^ . ' 
And large reoruits he to my navyseods-*^-^ ^ '^ 
Men, horsesi captains, arms, and twrlike stctfeij^H 
Supplies new pilots^ and new sweeping Mtis.* >i 635 
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Lest we shoi|ld loae the first «.^^>i«)4U» gs^. iiiyriT 
The prophet bleas'd the piirting ^ew^ Jtod^ la^^r, \\ 
With words like these, bis aacient friend emJl^rAO^': 
'^Old happy man, the care of gods abpye^ i 6W 
Whom heav'nly Venus honour'd with herlorre, 
And twice preserved thy life when Troy wus iosi;!. , 
fiehold from &r the wish'd Au^Qijiaii QOf^t:. ' 
There land; but take a larger compa^jTOfiiidj . \ 
For that before is all forbidden gr^mnd. '.; /, 6iP 
The shore that Phoebus has df^i^'d vfor yoi^f . . ' 
At farther distance lies, concealed from view,-T : .;^ 
Go happy hence, and seek yQur new ajbod^^r i 
Bless'd in a son, and favoured by the gods: »q 

For I with useless words prolong your stayj^. ^fiS/^ 
When southern gales have summoned you awi^y^? 7 
Nor less the queen our parting thence deplorld,; 
Nor was less bounteous than her Trojan lord« ^ 
A noble present to my son she broi^t, ; / 

A robe with, flowers on golden tissue wrou^t, 625 
Ac Phrygian vest; and loads with gifts beside 
Of precious ten ture, and of Aisian pride. T 

''Accept,'! abeisi^ ^' these monuments of lov^^ / 
Which ill my youth with happier hands I wonrei \i\ 
Regard thasbitstflestfor the giver^s sake; €M 

'ISd the tost preaoik Hector's wife .can imdre. 
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112 jeiteYb, in. 

Thoa caH'st my lost ABtyanaz ta miiid: 
In thee, his features and his form I find. 
His eyes so sparkled with a lively flame; 
Such were his motions; such was all his frame; 63S 
And. ah! had heav'n so pleas'd; his years had been 
the same/' 
With tears I took my last adieu, and said, 
" Your fortune, happy pair, alreatiy made^ 
Leaves you no farther wish. My diff*rent stat^ ^** 
Avoiding one, incurs another &te. BtO 

To you a quiet seat the gods allow: 
You have no shores to search, no seas to pk>n^ * 
Nor fields of flying Italy to chase — 
Deluding visions, and a vain embrace! 
You see another Simois, and enjoy * 54^ 

The labour of your hands, another Troy, 
With better auspice than her ancient tow'rs, 
And less obnoxious to the Grecian pow'rs. 
If e'er the gods, whom I with vows adore, 
Conduct my steps to Tyber's happy shore— ^Ql^ 
If ever I ascend the Latian throne, *^ 

And build a city I may call my own — ' * 

As both of us our birth from Troy derive, * 

So let our kindred lines in concord live. 
And both in acts of equal friendship strive. " (555 
Our fortunes; gobd bir bad, shall be the same: ^ ''^ 
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The double Troy Aball differ butm^name; 

That what ve now bqgui, may iiever end, 

fiot long to late poitarity descend. " 6S9^ 

Near the Ceraunian rocks our course we bore*^ 
The shortest passage to th' Italian shore. 
Now had the sun withdrawn his radiant ligh^ 
^d hiUs were hid in dusky shades of night: 
We land, and» on the bosom of the grounci^ 
A safe retreat and a bare lodging founfl. 665 

Close l^ the shore we lay; the sailors iceep 
Tlieir watches, and the rest securely sleep. 
Hie nigh^ proceeding on with silent pac^ 
Stood in her noon, and view'd with equal &ce 
Her steepy rise^ and her declining race. 670 

Then wakefiil Palinurus rose, to spy 
The face of heav'n^ and the nocturnal sky; 
And Usten'd, ev'ry breath of air to try; 
Observes the stars^ and notes their sliding course, 
The Pleiads^ Hyads^ and their wat'ry force; 67$ 
Aad both t|ie» Bears is careful to behold. 
And. bright Orion, arm'd with bumish'd gold. 
Then, when he saw no threatening tempest ni|^ 
But a sure; promise of a settled siff, 
He gave the sign to weigh : we break our sleep, 680 
Forsake the pleasing shore, and plough the deqp. 
And DOW the rising mom with rosy light 

▼ot» XI. a 
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Msftn^ iiM)M$%^ mid piit» th< itiift to fliglitl . 7/ 
Wbeq we from .for» U1m» blmeh nwt^ deaory 
Tb»^alk, and then the plain/B, of Italy* <;|| 

^rfsfaatep first proaowc'd the joyful 90undi . / 
. Then. " Italy !" th» vheerfiil crew rebouqd. \ 

My sire Anchises crown'd a cup with wine. 
And, offering, thus implQr'd the pow'rs divines , 
*' Ye gods, presiding oyer lands and sea% G^Q 
And you who r^ing winds aqd waves appeasfii. ; 7^ 
Breathe oil our swelling sails a prospVous wyid, .. { 
And smooth our passage to the port assiig^'dt" w\ 
The gentle gales their flagging force renew; , a, 
And now the happy harbour is in view. ^ 

Minerva's temple then salutes our sights 
Plac'd, as a land-mark, on the mpUQtain's height- ( 
We furl our sa^lsji and turn the prows to shore; . , j 
The curling waters round the galleys roar. r 

The land lies open to the raging East^ 70^ 

Then, binding lik^ a bow, with rocks conqpress^d^ ^ 
Shuts out the storms; the winds and wa^res copnplai^ 
And vent their majiice qn the cliffs iq vain. | 

Tlie port lies bid within; on either side, j 

Two tow'ring roqk| the narrow mouth divide. TOf 
The temple, which aloft we view'd before^ . , ,,,ia 
To distance flies, and seems to shun the shore.^^ ^^^-y 
Scarce; }andedy the first omens I beheld, j 
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Were fMi white tCeecb that cropped tkefvw'fy fiel^ 
'^ War, war is threaten'd from this^ foreign ground/ 
(My fatlier cry'd) where warKke steeds are found; ' 
Ye% since, redaim'd, to cliariots they submit^ 712 
And bend to stubborn yokes, and champ the bit) * 
Peace may succeed to war."— Our way we bend 
To Palias, and the s&cred hill ascend; 
Tiiere prostrate to the fierce viragcT pray, 
Whose temple was die land-mark of our way. 
Each with a Phrygian mantle veil'd his head, 
And all commands of Helenus obey'd, 
And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid 7SD 

These dues perform'd, we stretch otir sails, and stand 
To sea, forsaking that suspected land. 
From hence Tarentum's bay appears in view, 
For Hercules renown'd, if fame be true. 
Just opposite^ Lacinian Jano stands; 7fiS 

Caulonian towVs, and Scylacttan strands 
For shipwrecks fear'd. Mount Mtna, thence we spy^ 
Known by the smoky flames which cloud the skyl 
Far off we hear the waves with surly sound 
Invade the rocks, the rocks their groans rebound. 780 
The billows break upon the sounding strand, 
And roll the rising tide, impure with sand. 
Then thus Anchises, in experience old: 
*' 'Tis that Charybdis which the seer foretold, 

a2 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



1,^ m¥w>i$iat% 

/^^^(j^m^^ifft^f^f^^ BeftToffMMiK^rfii 

With haste tboifrif^tecl mvioen fl^» - - r:I 

Then all the float by \m ezanpte ftta«r!d« ^< lO 

To Jieav^n aloft oa ridgy waves w# Hde^ - ^ .^^ 

l^tma dqVFH to bett daBcend, wfae& tb^ divide}- 740[ 
And thrice our £»Ueys kooek'd the stony ground^ .1 
And thisbce tbehollow rocks nstvro'd the soaod, : T 
And thrice ,M^|& saw the ^rtais, that stood wi^^cndg 
t -;,- arp^' .rvo8 

Tbfi.flfl^giijg wiods forsook us, widi the sub r :iW 
And, weary'd, <m Cyclopian iJhores we ran^ ' ^7^ 
The port, capacioiis and secure from wftid, c-^ 

Is to the foot'Oftlb^aiidVing JEtna join'd . c^^^ 

Byc^9f 4 pitchy cloud ^e roUs on high; >: 1 

%^ turns hot. «pBbeni from her entrafls %; ; ^^0 
And fli^ke&^of mouatiiigflaaies, that lick tfaesky^i 75W 
O^^^ hc^:b<mdsmas^ rocks are ^oiR^ ^H 
And, shiver d by the force, come pieoBrnieaLdown. 
Oft liquid lakei.^f btirmng sulphur flow^ ^nT 

Fed fron^ ^&^ sprii^ that, boil hekm^ ^z : 7 A 
^[j[9>(sladus, they say, trans^x'd by Jk)v€^ r. ' r,f&5i{ 
Withblasted limbs came tumbling ^fftn nbw^vA'ff 
And, yrbere he fell, th' avenging father ij^reii^. :^ booiZ 
This flaqaing hill^ and on bi» body^threii^t: .: j^ija oT 
As often as he turns his weary jsideu;^,: ^.^q^ icBiSR 
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In shady woo^^^MM'tiie tediW^^DlgH -^ ^^^'''^ 
Where beUowi*g6(MMl»ftnd^pcAim«ta» Mm^^ 
Of which naoMM is offi^r'd to die sight ^ ^ "^ 

For not one atar was iindted lA the sly ;r ^ - "^ ^^ ^ 
N6» cMM themooii ber borrowed light Mif^illyf ^7^ 
Fori^My doods involvM tlie ftrmattieRt; T-^ "^^^^ 
The itars were niufled, and the mdbn ^ ]^ii^ '- ^ 
Sosroe 4iad tiie rishig sun ti» day tefeaPd> ^ -'^ "^ 
Scarce had his heat the pearly dews dispelFd; 7^9 
When from the woods there bolts, before«ttr ^lo^^ 
Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a sprite^ • • ^'^'^ 
So thin^ so ^msdy mtf^re, and so waa^ ""'-^ 

So bare of flesh, he scalrce resembled man. * * ' ' "^^ 
This thing, all taHter'd, seem'd from fai^ t' kipViVe-^^ 
Our pious vAy and pointed to the shere. 7^ 

We look behind; then view his shaggy beardr ^ ^^^ '' 
His clothes were tagged with thorn*; and Ctth" W 
. liiBhB:be8Bear'd: \ '' -^^ 

The res^ injnien, iii habily and in "feee^ 
Appeared a Greek; and such indeed be was. 
H«Cast on u^ from far, a frightftil view, fm 

Who^ MMfi liG^Tr6jam and for foes he knew -»*' 
Stood still^1^#paus'd; dien all at once begad ^^ 
To stretch hfS litidb^ and trembled as he ran. 
SdOh as approachM, upon his knees he falls, 



j<-A 
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IS^S Mvt'Uf III; 

AndUm wiih tekis and righs for pity cii8&^ ^ 
^* Now^ by the powers above, mnd wfaM we nhara ^ 
From Nature's common gifk, this vital air, ^ 

TrojanSy take me hence! I beg no more; 

But bear me ihr from Hiis unhappy shore. * - f 
Tis true, I am a Greek, and fttrther own, 7$0 
Among your fees besi^'d th' imperial town. 
For.sucfa demerits if my death be due, 
No more for this ahandon'd Kfe I sue: 
This only favour let my tears obtain, * « >' 

To throw me headlong in the rapid main: 7&S 
Since nothing more than death my crime demandsi; 

1 die content; to die by human hands/" 

He said, and* on his knees my knees embraced: 
I hade him boldly tell his fortune past, 
His present* state, his lineage, and his name, 80i> 
Th' occasion of bis fears, and whence he came. 
The good Anchises rais'd him with his hand; 
Who tlms, encouraged, answer'd our demand: 
*' From Ithaoa, my native soil, I came 
To Troy; and Acbaemenides my name. 805 

Me my poor fether with Ulysses sent j * 

(0\ had I stay'd, with poverty content!) ^ 
Bui; fearful for themselves, my countrymen • 
Left me forsaken in the Cyclops' den. S69 

The cave, though large, was dark; the dismal floor 
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OuM90B9tr0w, hoa^ of m^re thait' bumnn size/ :>X 
&ecto his lfeead> and stwes wi^in 1^0 skm ^ * o 1 1 
Bellowing hia t4«ce» and honid is his boe^ • t r D 
Ye gods, rettiove lfa» plague frcon mortal view i ftl3 
Hie joints of slaughtered wretches are his food<; - 1 
And for bis wine he quaffs the streamiAg bloodv • ^ 
These eyes beheld^ wheo with bis spMioteibaudf^ 1 
He seis'd two captives of at» Gfceeiaa bdndfj' ;< 9ii§ 
Stretch'd on bis back^ be dash'd ugainsl thei stoncbT' 
Their broken bodies, and their cracldia^ bcttiest: .1 
yXitisk sp<Hiting blood tke purpie pav^ment^awifin^Lr^ 
While the dire glutton grinder tbe tremUingtiniMi T 
Not onrevieiig'd Ulysses boye tbiir faM, ... ^H 
Nor thougfatlesa of h» own unhappy sllite;^ * fftsi 
fWy gorg'4 with ftesh^ aittd drunk with bumaa wiiU, 
While fast asleep the giant lay supine^ ^ l 

Snoaring aloud, and bekhong from hk maw 
His indigeatad iSoam^ and morsels raw -^ : f / 

We pray; we east the lotS;, and then surrofund ISO 
Tbe moniitroas body, stretch'd along the ground; r 
Each, as he could approach him, lends a hand 
To bore bis ejarbsEll with a flaming Wand. p 

Beneath his frowning forehead l^q^ his eye ; r /{ 
^Fpr only one did the va^ frame supply— 82[5 

JS|;tjtJiat a globe so large, bis front it iiU'd, , , -p 
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1^ Miii:i4i^ii7 

The stroke sueeeei3;-md down tk« pupill^fldflF;'^^^ 
This TcngMiiceibllei^d for our dangfater^d Ate»ft.<^ 
Bfit> hasten mdiappy wretches ! haste to $f\ - 84^ 
Your cables cut, and on your oars rely! ^*^ 

Such, and so vast as Polypheme apfpears, '^ 

A hundred more this hated island bears: -^ 

I^ke him, in caves they shut flieir wooUy sheep; '' ^ 
Likt hiih, their herds on tops of momitafai^kSeep^^S^ 
like him, with mighty strides^ diey stalk from sWSpi 
^•- to steep. r ' ^K 

And now three moons their sharpened faorns^ renew, 
Since thus in woods and wilds, obscure from Vi^,^ 
I drag my loathsome days with mortal frig|h^ '^'^ 
And in deserted cavdms lodge by^ night; ' 8(^9^ 
Oft from the rocks a dreadfril prospect seie ^ ^ »T 
Orthe-huge Cyclops^ like a walking tree: ^'^ 

From far I hear his tfaund'ring vaide )f«sdtifld^ '^ 
And trampling feet that shake the solid ground, '^'^i 
Cornels and savage berries of the ^bdd, '^ sH 
And roots and herbs, have b^eh myiffieagf^'ftiiid^T 
While all around my lon^ngtyes'I^:iMt; ' ' '^ 
I saw your happy ships appear a\ last ' •*' - : ::8 
On. those I fix'd my hopes, to fliese I fum -^^^ 
^is all I ask, this cruel irace to shutt: " •-- «^ 
What other death you jplease, youftePves^bttWi^.'^^ 
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Scarce 1«4)^ M^ wl)ep ont^ mBQN»^Mfio«,l 
We s%w v^e limit jhep^d stalk before - o T 
Hb^lMr^9g4ocVudI^i^tot^j^ r 

4^inoiifttroii9 ^«U^^ defonn'dy deprived of Bigtit; 9^ 
His staff a trunl^ of pine^ to guide his steps aagbt* { 
His pond'rQus whittle from his neck descends; 
His woolly care their pensive lord attend^; a 

This^oi^ Mace. Jhis hard fortune aend^. fi6g[ 

^Iqon ashe reached the shore, and touch'd, the wavei^ | 
^^(pm U^, koT'd eye the gutt'ring blood he lavess ^ r 
He gnash'd his teeth, and groan'd: throogb^ea^ he 
^.,^ . strides; ^ .,,.,.^ ., ,f\ 

Aq4 scarce the topmost billows touch*d h]&.spfJ^*:> 
Seis*d widi a audden fear, we run to sea^ : . t, x 
1^ cables cut, and silent haste away; . . ^Jf^ 

The well**deserving stranger entert^un; \^ ?0 

Then, bucklinglo the work^ our oars diidde tbepp^ 
The giant hearken'd to the dashing soundi ^ ,{ 
Bul^ when our vessels out of reach he found, . 7. 
Hestrided onward, and in vain essay'd . S80 

Th- lonivi de^ and durst no fiuther wade. 
With that he roar'd aloud: the dreadful ciy ^ 
Shakes earth and air and seas; the billows fly,^ . 
Before the bellowing noise, to distant Itdy« 
'She neighboring J£tna trembling all arounc^ 845 
The Winding caverns echo to the sound. 
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HiS'brotiMr Cydops hear tte ^eUhig i«tf^ ' SnA 
And, rushing dcmv the moui^aind^ crcnrdtthtf sbdvdL 
We saw their otera distorted looke, from &r, tfiQ 
And dae^'dgltneey tiiat vainly threatened w«r-««H! // 
A dreadful council ! with their headf on hi^ 'O 
(The misty clouds about liieh' foreheads fly) I 

Not yielding to tiie tow'ring tree of Jove, * T 

Or tallest cypress of Diana^s grove. • ^ I 

New pangs of mortal fear our minds assail; iflifi 
We tog at ev'ry oar^ and hoist up ev'ry sail, i 

And take th" advantage of the friendly gale. < A 

Forewarned by Helenus, we strive to fthnn . 
Chaiybdis' gulf, nor dare to Scylla run. 1 

An equal fate on either side appears; S09 

We, tacking to the left, are free from fears: 
For, from Pebnis' point, the North aros^ \ 

And drove ua bock where Bwift PtoHigia» flows. ^ 
His rocky moolh we pass; and make our way 
By Thapsos, and Mqgara's winding bay. jMli 

This passage Acfaaemenides had shown, . .^« 

Tracing the coarse whidi he before had run. 
Bight o'er-against Plemmyrium's wat'ry stta^jd* i 
There lies an isle^ once call'd th' Qrtygian land^ ,a 
Alpheiis^ as old fame reports, has found . $ip 

Tram Greece a secret passive under grovn^ , , y 
By love to beauteous Arethusa kd; r. 
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And, miogKi^hBre, theyroll hi tliei»i3emtndibeffi 
iVvHeleimrenjoiD'd, sBmnextiadore - r^.A 

Diftna'a ttame; protectress of the sbcve. 9lJi 

With^profip'itMU 'galea we pass the ifiii^ soindB ^ 
Of still He)ani% and his fraitftil bonnds. - h 

Then, doubling eape Pachynus, we watvej . 
The rocky i^ore extended to the sea, I 

The town of Camarine from far we see, 9fi0 

And fenny lake, undrain'd by Fate'a decree^ . >' ^I 
In sight of the Geloan fields we pass^ * ^ 

And the large walls, where mighty Oela was; 
Then Agragas, with lofty summits crown'd^ - '. * >? 1 
Long for the race of warlike steeds renown-d. f9£3 
We pass'd Selinus, and the palmy land, ^ * A 

And widely shun the lilybaean strand, / " 

Unsafe, for secret rocks and moving sand. 
At length on shore the weary fleet arriv'd, 
Which Drepannm's unhappy port received 9^6 
Here, after endless labours, often toss'd 
By raging storms, and driv'n on ev*ry coast. 
My dear, dear father, spent with age, I lost- 
Ease of my cares, and solace of my pain, 934 
Sav'd through a thousand toils, but sav'd in vain. 
The prophet, who my future woes reveal'd, 
Yet this, the greatest and the worst, conceaFd: 
And^dire Celsno, whose foreboding skill 
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1S4 JEKEIS, III. 

Denoanc'd all eke, was sileiit of thb ilL 
This my last labottP:jpra8.. ..Some^fnepd|y god 940 
From thence jcotivej^ u^to youf bldMraboda'' 
Thu8> to the lisi'iiing queen, the royal guest 
His wandering course, ond all bis toils expreas'd; 
And here oondudinj^ lie retired to rest 
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ARGUMENT. 

Dklo discovert to her sitter her passion for JBncas, and her thoughts 
of marrying him. She prepares a hunting-match for his entertain* 
ment. Juno, by Venus*s consent, raises a stormy which separates 
the hunters, and drives ^neas and Dido into the same cave, 
where their marriage is supposed to be completed. Jupiter di- 
spatches Mercury to iBneasi to warn him from Carthage. • Aneas 
secretly prepares for his voyage. Dido finds out his design, and^ 
to put a stop to it, makes use of her own and her sister's entreaties, 
and discovers all the variety of passions that are incident to a aeg« 
lected lover. When nothing would prevail upon him, she con* 
trivet her own death, with whichlhis book concludes* 

But anxious cares already seis'd the queen: 
She fed within her veins a flame uHseen : 
The hero's valour, acts, and birth, inspire 
Her soul with love, and fan the secret fire. 
His words, his looks, imprinted in her hearty 5 

Improve the passion, and increase the smart 
Now, when the purple morn had chas'd away 
The dewy shad({ws, and restor'd the day. 
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V^r sister fii»t .^mtitwirfy cwre skeimoglrt, M 

And^hup in wounfiM acconts ea^'d her thoog^: I'd 

" My deareit Anial what new dreams^ iiffright 

My lab'riag soul I what visions of the night 

Disturb my quiets and distract my breast 

With strange ideas of our Trojan guest! 

His wprtb, his aotif«% and majestic air, 1^ 

A man descended from the gods dechire. 

Fear ever argues a d^en'rate kind : 

His birth is w^l asserted by his mind. 

Then, what he suffered, when by Fate betrayM! '^ 

What brave attempts for falling Troy he made! id 

Such were his looks, so gracefully he spoke, 

That, were I not resolv'd against the yoke 

Of hapless marriage~:never to be curs'd 

With second love, so fetal was my first— 

To this one error I might yield again: iS 

For, since Sichseus was untimely slain. 

This only man is able to subvert 

The fix'd foundations of my stubborn heart 

Aqd, to confess my frailty, to my shame. 

Somewhat I find within, if not the same^ S(f 

Too like the sparkles of my former flame. 

But first let yawning earth a passage rend, - * 

And let me through the dark abyss descend— 

First let avenging Jove, with flames from high, 



.•a 
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Drive dovm thb body to the mther sky, ' 'Si 

Condetna^^ith ghMts in endfces ni$^ to lie*^ '^ 
Before I bgraak the pl^hted fiulh I gave! 
No! he who hftd my vows, 'shftU ever hare; '^ 

For, whom I lov'd on earth, I worshipin the grave/' '' 
She said : the tears ran gushing from her eyes, 40 
And stopp'd her speech. Her sister thus replies: 
" O dearer than the vital air I breathe! 
Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath, 
Condemu'd to wadte in woes your lonely life, 
Without the joys of mother, or of wife? 4i 

Think you these tears, this pompous train of woe, 
Are known or valu'd by the ghosts below? 
I grant, that, while your sorrows yet were green, 
It well became a woman, and a queen. 
The vows of Tyrian princes to neglect; 50 

To scorn larbas^ and his love reject; 
With all the Libyan lords of mighty name: 
But will you fight against a pleasing flame? 
This litde spot, of land, which heav'n. bestows, 
On ev'ry side is hemm'd with warlike foes: 5S 

G^tulian citi/es here are spread around, 
And fierce Numidians there your frontiers bound: 
Here lies a barren waste of thirsty land, 
And there the Syrtes raise the moving sand: 
Barcaem tr<M^, beaiege the narrow shore; 60 
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lit mvwSm^ tt. 

And from tiie in PjfgnafioB thratttw 
Plropilioat lieaT*ii, and gniciam Juno» ktd 
This waad'niig navy to yoor naedftil aid: 
Hour will yow empire spread, yosr cityrise^ 
From Mch a union, and with such allies! $^ 

laaplore tibe fiiTOur of the pow'rs above; 
And leave the conduct of the rest to love. 
C<mtinue still your hospitable way, 
Andstittinvent occasions of their stay, ^ 

Till storms and winter winds shall cease to dtfea^ 
And planks and oars repair their shattered fleet" 

These words^ which from a friend and sister eam^ 
With ease resolv'd the scruples of her fame, 
And added fiiry to the kindled flame. 
Inq>ir'd with hope, the project diey pursue; 75 
On ev'ry altar sacrifice renew; 
A chosen ewe of two years old they pay 
To Ceres^ Bacchus^ and the god of day. 
Preferring Juno's powV, (for Juno ties 
The nuptial knot, and makes the marriage-joys) 10 
The beauteous queen befi>re her altar stands, 
And holds the golden goblet in her hands. 
A milk-white heifer she with flow'rs adorns^ 
And pours the ruddy wine betwixt her horns; 
And, while the priests with pra/r the gods invoke, §S 
She fbeds their alters with Sab«ati smoke, 
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With ti^n^y^iavne the aacrifiae fl^ii&wa^ % 

And anx>ojiisly the paotiog entrails views. 

What priestly ritea» alasl wl^at pious art. 

What V01V6, avail. to cure a bleedii^ heart? SfO 

4 gentle fire she feeds withia her veina^ 

Where the soft god secure in silence rei^s. 

Sick with desire^ and seeking him she loves. 
From street to street, the raving Dido roves. 
:Sio, when the watchful shepherd, from the blind, 95 
Wounds with a random shaft the careless hind, 
Distracted with her pain she flies the woods, , 
Bounds o'er the lawn, and seeks the silent floods — 
With fruidess care; for still the fatal dart f 

Sticks in her side, and rankles in her heart IQO 
And now she leads the Trojan chief along 
The lofty walls, amidst the busy throng; 
Displays her Tyrian wealth, and rising town, 
Which love, without his labour,, makes his own. 
This pomp she shows, to tempt herwandVinggueitt: 
^^er faltering tongue forbids to speak the rest 106 
When day declines, %nd feasts renew the night, 
Still on his face she feeds her famish'd sight; 
She loi^s again to. hpar the prince relate 
His o>ra. a^vQfitures, and. t;he Trojan fate. 1 10 

]l^e tell^^if^^'er and. o'er; but ptiU in vain; 
For still sbf\ b^^u^he^r H^ow» again* . .- 

VOL- II. R 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



130 XNEI8, XV. 

The hearer on the speaker's mouth depends; 

And thus the tragic stoiy never ends. 1 14 

Then, when they part, when Phoebe's paler light 
Withdraws, and falling stars to sleep invite, 
She last remains^ when ev'ry guest is gone. 
Sits on the bed he pressM, and sighs alone; 
Absent, her absent hero sees and hears; 
Or in her bosom young Ascanius bears, IgQ 

And seeks the father's image in the child, 
If love by likeness might be so beguiPd /. 

Meantime the rising towVs are at a stand: 
No labours exercise the youthful band. 
Nor use of arts, nor toils of arms they know: 125 
The mole is left unfinished to the foe; 
The mounds, the works, the walls, neglected lie^ 
Short of their promis'd height, that seem'd to thir^eat 
the sky. , 

But when imperial Juno, from above, 
Saw Dido fetter 'd in the chains of love, 1 30 

Hot with the venom which her veins inflam'd^ 
And by no sense of shame to be reclaim'd, 
With soothing words to Venus she begun; 
" High praises, endless honours, you have won, • 
And mighty trophies, with your worthy son ! .135 
Two gods a silly woman have undone ! 
Nor am I ignorant, you both suspect r^ 
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This rising city, which my hands erect: 
But shall celestial discord never cease? 
Tis better ended in a lasting peace. 140 

You stand possess'd of all your soul desir'd; 
Poor Dido with consuming love is fir'd. 
Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join; 
So Dido shall be yours, JGneas mine — 
One common kingdom, one united line. 145 

Eliza shall a Dardan lord obey, 
And lofty Carthage for a dow'r convey." 
Then Venus (who her hidden fraud descry'd. 
Which would the sceptre of the world misguide 
To Libyan shores) thus artfully reply'd: 150 

** Who, but a fool, would wars with Juno chuse, 
And such alliance and such gifts refuse, 
If Fortune with our joint desires comply? 
The doubt is all from Jove, and destiny; 
Lest he forbid, with absolute command, 155 

To mix the people in one common land— 
Or will the Trojan and the Tyrian line. 
In Isusting leagues and sure succession, join. 
But you, the partner of his bed and throne, 159 
May move his mind: — my wishes are your own." 
•*Mine,'' said imperial Juno, "be the care: — 
Time urges now: — to perfect this alfair, 
Attend my counsel, and the secret share. 

R 3 
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When next the Sun his rising light displays, 

And gilds the world below with purple rays, l65 

The queen, ^neas, and the Tyrian court, 

Shall to the shady woods, for silvan game, resort 

There, while the huntsmen pitch their toils around, 

And cheerful horns, from side to side, resound, 

A pitchy cloud shall cover all the plain 170 

With hail, and thunder, and tempestuous rain: 

The fearful train shall take their speedy flight, 

Dispersed, and all involved in gloomy night: 

One cave a grateful shelter shall afford 

To the fair princess and the Trojan lord. 175 

I will myself the bridal bed prepare, 

If you, to bless the nuptials, will be there: 

So shall their loves be crown'd with due delights, 

And Hymen shall be present at the rites." 

The queen of love consents, and closely smiles 180 

At her vain project, and discov6r^d wiles. 

The rosy morn was risen from the main. 
And horns and hounds awake the princely train: 
They issue early through the city gate. 
Where the more wakeful huntsmen ready wait, 1 85 
With nets, and toils, and darts, beside the force 
Of Spartan dogs, and swift Massylian horse. 
The Tyrian peers and officers of state, 
For the slow queen, in ante-chambers wait: 
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Her lofty courser, in the court below, 190 

(Who his majestic rider seems to know) 
Proud of his purple trappings, paws the ground, 
And champs the golden bit, and spreads the foam 

around. 
The queen at length appears: on either hand, 
The brawny guards in martial order stand. 195 
A flow'r'd cymar with golden fringe she wore, 
And at her back a golden quiver bore: 
Her flowing hair a golden caul restrains; 
A golden clasp the Tyrian robe sustains. 
Then young Ascanius, with a sprightly grace, 200 
Leads on the Trojan youth to view the chase. 
But far above the rest in beauty shines 
The great ^neas, when the troop he joins; 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the frost 
Of wintVy Xanthus, and the Lycian coast, 205 
When to his native Delos he resorts, 
Ordains the dances, and renews the sports; 
Where painted Scythians, mix'd with Cretaa bands, 
Before the joyful altars join their hands: 
Himself, on Cynthus walking, sees below 210 

The merry madness of the sacred show. 
Green wreaths of bays his length of hair inclose: 
A golden fillet binds his awful brows: 
His quiver sounds. — Not less the prince is seen 
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In manly presence, or in lofty mien. 215 

Now had they reach'd the hills, and storm'd the seat 
Of savage beasts, in dens, their last retreat 
The cry pursues the mountain-goats: they bound 
From rock to rock, and keep the craggy ground: 
Quite otherwise the stags, a trembling train, 220 
In herds unsingled, scour the dusty plain, 
And a long chase, in open view, maintain. 
The glad Ascanius, as his courser guides, 
Spurs through the vale, and these and those outrides. 
His horses flanks and sides are forced to feel 22i 
The clanking lash, and goring of the steel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble prey, 
Wishing some nobler beast to cross his way, 
And rather would the tusky boar attend, 
Or see the tawny lion downward bend. 230 

Meantime, the gathering clouds obscure the skies: 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies; 
The rattling thunders roll; and Juno pours 
A wint'ry deluge down, and sounding show'rs. 
The company, dispers'd, to coverts ride, 235 

And seek the homely cots, or mountain's hollow side. 
The rapid rains, descending from the hills, 
To rolling torrents raise the creeping rills. 
The' queen and prince, as Love or Fortune- guides, 
One common cavern in her bosom hides. 240 
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Then first the trembling earth the signal gave; 

And flashing fires enlighten all the cave: 

Hell from below, and Juno from above, 

And howling nymphs, were conscious to their love. 

From this ill-omen'd hour, in time arose 245 

J)ebate and death, and all succeeding woes. 

The queen, whom sense of honour could not move, 
No longer made a secret of her love. 
But caird it marriage, by that specious ]>ame - 
To veil the crime, and sanctify the shame. 250 

The loud report through Libyan cities goes. 
Fame, the great ill, from small beginnings grows-— 
Swift from the first; and ev'ry moment brings 
New vigour to her flights, new pinions to her wings. 
Soon grows the pygmy to gigantic size; 
Her feet on earth, her forehead in the skies. 255 
Enrag'd against the gods, revengeful Earth 
Produced her, last of the Titanian birth — 
Swift is her walk, more swift her winged haste — 
A monstrous phantom, horrible and vast. 9,60 

As many plumes as raise her lofty flight, 
So many piercing eyes enlarge her sight; 
Millions of op'ning mouths to Fame belong; 
And ev'ry mouth is furnish'd with a tojigue; 264 
And round with listening ears the flying plague is hung. 
She fills the peaceful universe with cries: 
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No slumbers ever cloBe her wakeful eyes: 
By day, from lofty tow'rs her head she shew^ 
Andspreads through tremblingcrowds disastrous Dews; 
With court informers haunts, and royal spies; 870 
Things done relates; not dope she feigns; and min* 

gles truth with lies. 
Talk is her business; and her chief delight 
To tell of prodigies, and cause affright 
She fills the people's ears with Dido's name, 
Who, *' lost to honour and the sense of shame, i75 
Admits into her throne and nuptial bed 
A wand 'ring guest, who from his country fled: 
Whole days with him she passes in delights, 
And wastes in luxury long winter nights, 
• Forgetful of her fame, and royal trust, 280 

Dissolv'd in ease, abandon'd to her lust." 

The goddess widely spreads the loud report, 
And flies at length to king larbas' court 
When first possess'd with this unwelcome news, 
Whom did he not of men and gods accuse? 285 
This prince, from ravish'd Garamantis.born, 
A hundred temples did with spoils adorn. 
In Ammon's honour, his celestial sire; 
A hundred altars fed with wakeful fire; 289 

And, through his vast dominions, priests ordain'd^' 
Whose watchful care these holy rites maintain'd.. 
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The gates and columns were with garlands crownM, 
And blood of victim beasts enrich'd the ground. 

He, when he heard a fugitive could move 
The Tynan princess, who disdain'd his love, 295 
His breast with fury bum'd, his eyes with fire — 
Mad with despair, impatient with desire — 
Then on the sacred altars pouring wine. 
He thus with pray'rs implor'd his sire divine: 
'* Great Jove, propitious to the Moorish race, 300 
Who feast on painted beds, with ofF'rings grace 
Thy temples, and adore thy pow'r divine 
With blood of victims, -and with sparkling wine ! 
Seest thou not this? or do we fear in vain 304 

Thy boasted thunder, and thy thoughtless reign? 
Do thy broad hands the forky lightnings lance? 
Thine are the bolts, or the blind work of chance? 
A wand'ring woman builds, within our state, 
A little town, bought at, an easy rate; 
She pays me homage; (and my grants allow 310 
A narrow space of Libyan lands to plough) 
Yet, scorning me, by passion blindly led, 
Admits a banished Trojan to her bed I 
And now this other Paris, with his train 
Of conquer'd cowards, must in Afric reign! 315 
(Whom, what they are, their looks and garb confess, 
Their locks with cMlperfum'd, their Lydian dress.) 
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He takes the spoils enjoys the princely dam^; 
And I, rejected I, adore an empty name!" 

His vows, in haughty terms, he thus preferred, 320 
And held his altar's horns : the mighty thund'rerheard. 
Then cast his eyes on Carthage, where he found 
The lustful pair in lawless pleasure drown'd^ 
Lost in their loves, insensible of shame, 
And both forgetful of their better fame. 325 

He calls Cyllenius; and the god attends; 
By whom this menacing command he sends: 
"Go, mount the western winds, and cleave the sky; ,, 
Then, with a swift descent, to Carthage fly: 329,. 
There find the Trojan chief, who wastes his days ^^ 
In slothful riot and inglorious ease. 
Nor minds the future city, giv'n by Fate. 
To him this message from my mouth relate: 
Not so fair Venus hop'd, when twice she won 
Thy life with pray'rs; nor promis'd such a son. 335 
Hers was a hero, destin'd to command 
A martial race, and rule the Latian land; 
Who should his ancient line from Teucer draw; 
And on the conquer'd world impose the law. 
If glory cannot move a mind so mean, 340 

Nor future praise from fading pleasure wean. 
Yet why should he defraud his son of fame, 
And grudge the Romans their immortal name? 
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What are his vain designs? what hopes he more 
From his long lingering on a hostile shore, 345 ' 

Regardless to redeem his honour lost, 
And for his race to gain th' Ausonian coast? 
Bid him with speed the Tyrian court forsake : 
With this command the slumb'ring warrior wake." 

Hermes obeys; with golden pinions binds 350 
His flying feet, and mounts the western winds: 
And, whether o*er the seas or earth he flies. 
With rapid force they bear him down the skies. 
But first he grasps within his awful hand 
The mark of sov'reign pow'r, his magic wand : 355 
With this he draws the ghosts from hollow graves; 
With this he drives them down the Stygian waves; 
With this he seals in sleep the wakeful sight, 
And eyes, though clos'd in death, restores to light 
Thus arm'd, the god begins his airy race, 360 

And drives the racking clouds along the liquid space; 
Now sees the top of Atlas, as he flies. 
Whose brawny back supports the starry skies — 
Atlas, whose head, with piny forests crown'd, 364 
Is beaten by the winds — with foggy vapours bound. 
Snows hide his shoulders: from beneath his chin 
The founts of rolling streams their race begin: 
A beard of ice on his large breast depends. — 
Here, pois'd upon his wings, the god descends: 
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Then, rested thus, he from the tow'ring height 370 
Plung'd downward with precipitated flight. 
Lights on the seas, and skims along the flood. 
As water-fowl, who seek their fishy food, 
Less, and yet less, to distant prospect show; 
By turns they dance aloft, and dive below: 375 
Like these, the steerage of his wings he plies, 
And near the surface of the water flies, 
Till, having pass'd the seas and cross'd the sands, 
He clos'd his wings, and stoop'd on Libyan lands, 379 
Where shepherds once were houa'd in homely sheds, 
Now tow'rs within the clouds advance their heads. 
Arriving there, he found the Trojan prince 
New ramparts raising for the town's defence. 
A purple scarf, with gold embroider'd o'er, 
(Queen Dido's gift) about his waist he wore; 385 
A sword, with glitt'ring gems diversify'd, 
For ornament, not use, hung idly by his side. 
Then thus, with winged words, the god began, 
Resuming his own shape — ^'Degen'rate man! 
Thou woman's property ! what mak'st thou here, 390 
These foreign walls and Tyrian tow'rs to rear, 
Forgetful of thy own? All-pow'rful Jove, 
Who sways the world below and heav'n above. 
Has sent me down with this severe command: 
What means thy ling'ring in the Libyan land? 395 
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If glory cannot move a mind so mean, 

Nor future praise from flitting pleasure wean, 

Regard the fortunes of thy rising heir: 

The promis'd crown let young Ascanius wear, 

To whom th'Ausonian sceptre, and the state 400 

Of Rome's imperial name, is ow'd by Fate." 

So spoke the god ; and, speaking, took his flight 

Involved in clouds; and vanish'd out of sight 

The pious prince was seis'd with sudden fear: 
Mute was his tongue, and upright stood his hair. 
Revolving in his mind the stern command, 406 
He longs to fly, and loatlis the charming land. 
What should he say? or how should he begin? 
What course, alas ! remains, to steer between 
Th' offended lover and the powerful queen? 410 
This way, and that, he turns his anxious mind, 
And all expedients tries, and none can find. 
Fix'd on the deed, but doubtful of the means — 
After long thought, to this advice he leans: 
Three chiefs he calls, commands them to repair 41i 
The fleet, and ship their men, with silent care: 
Some plausible pretence he bids them find, 
To colour what in secret he design'd. 
Himself, meantime, the softest Hours would chuse^ 
Before the love-sick lady heard the news; 420 

And move her tender mind, by slow degrees, 
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To suffer what the sovereign powV decrees: 
Jove will inspire him, when, and what to say.— 
They hear with pleasure, and with haste obey. 

But soon the queen perceives the thin disguise : 425 
(What arts can blind a jealous woman's eyes?) 
She was the first to find the secret fraud, 
Before the fatal news was blaz'd abroad. 
Love the first motions of the lover hears, ^ 
Quick to presage, and ev'n in safety fears. 430 
Nor impious Fame was wanting, to report 
The ships repaired, the Trojans' thick resort, 
And purpose to forsake the Tyrian court 
Frantic with fear, impatient of the w^ound. 
And impotent of mind, she roves the city round. 435 
Less wild the Bacchanalian dames appear. 
When, from afar, their nightly god they hear, 
And howl about the hills, and shake the wreathy spear. 
At length she finds the dear perfidious man; 
Prevents his form'd excuse, and thus began: 440 
" Base and ungrateful ! \could you hope to fly. 
And undiscover'd 'scape a lover's eye? 
Nor could my kindness your compassion move, 
Nor plighted vows, nor dearer bands of love? 
Or is the death of a despairing queen 445 

Not worth preventing, though too well foreseen? 
Ev'n when the wint'ry winds command your stay, 
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You dare the tempests, iand defy the sea. 

False, as you are, suppose you were not bound # 

To lands unknown, and foreign coasts to sound; 45Q 

Were Troy restor'd, and Priam's happy reign. 

Now durst you tempt, for Troy, the raging main? 

See, whom you fly! am I the foe you shun? 

Now, by those holy vows, so. late begun, 

By this right hand, (since I have nothing more 455 

To challenge, but the faith you gave before) 

I beg you by these tears too truly shed, 

By the new pleasures of our nuptial bed; 

If ever Dido, when you^ most were kind, 459 

Were pleasing in your eyes, or touch'd your mind; 

By these my prayVs, if pray'rs may yet have place. 

Pity the fortunes of a falling race ! 

For you, I have provok'd a tyrant's hate, 

Incens'd the Libyan and the Tyrian state; 

For you alone, I suffer in my fame, , 465 

Bereft of honour, and expos'd to shame ! 

Whom have I now to trust, ungrateful guest? 

(That only name remains of all the rest!) 

What have I left? or whither can I fly? 

Must I attend Pygmalion's cruelty, 470 

Or till larbas shall in triumph lead 

A queen, that proudly scorn'd his proffer d bed? 

Had you deferr'd^ at least, your hasty flight, 
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. Asid left behiad Mne pledge of o«r ddight, • 
Some iNdietoUeiB die rootirai^siiioiiriifiiI«^ 49^5 
Some yottBg Maea& to supfdy your plftc^ ^ 

Whose features might express his fallier's fiice^ ^^ 
I should not then complain to live bereft 
Of all my husband, w be wholly left;'* 4^9 

Here paus'd the queen. Unmov'd he holds his eybs. 
By Jove's command; nor suffered love to rise, 
Though heaving in his heart; andthnsatlenglhreiAite : 
'^ Fair queen, you never can enough repeat >' 
Your boundless favours, or I own my debt; 
Nor can my mind forget Eliza's name, : j.',4S5 
While vital breath inspires this mortal firama . ! 
This only let me speak in my defence—* Z^'" 

I never hop'd a secret flight from hence, , * • \ 
Much less pretended to the lawful claim 
Of sacred nuptials, or a husband's name. 490 

For, if indulgent heav'n would leave me free, i 
And not submit my life to Fate's decree. 
My choice would lead me to the Trcgan shoi:^. . 
Those reliques to review, their durt adore^ 
And Priam's ruin'd palace to restore* 49S 

But now the Delphian oracle commands^ * * 

And Fate invites me to the Latiaalands^i *:.<''. 
That is the promis'd place to which I atcer; \'\ 

;A«d al) my vowaare terminated tbert.. * ^ 
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With mSh ttad tofr'rs a Libyan town adoniy 
Why Bday not tre^-like you^ a for^n race— ^ 
Like you, seek sheltw in a foreign place? 
Ai often as the mght obscures the skies 
With humid shades, or twinkling stars arise, AiiS 
Aochises' angry ghost in dreams appears^ 
Chides my delay, and fills my soul with fears: 
And young Ascanius justly may complain, 
Defrauded of his fate, and destin'd reign. 
Ey*n now the herald of the gods appear'd"^^ SIO 
Waking I saw him, and his message heard. 
From Jove he came commissioned, heav'nly bright 
With radiant beams, and manifest to sight: 
(The sender and the sent I both attest) 514 

These walls he enter'd, and those words expressed. 
Fair queen, oppose not what the gods command: 
Forc'd by my fete, I leave your happy land." 

Thus while he spoke, already she began 
With sparkling eyes to view the guilty man, 
From head to foot surveyed his person o'er, 5fiO 
Nor longer these outrageous threats forbore: 
^ False as thou art, and more than felse, forsworn! 
Not sprung frem noble blood, nor goddess-bom. 
Bat hewD from hardened entrails of a rock i 
And ro«g|i Hyreaniaa tigers gave lliee todk ! SHU 

▼OXm II. s 
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Why should lilbittP^wiiM hs^e iiw^afee «>ifi9tt>^ lO 
Did he^oiM:ftl<Hilt,'Dr'le»t'«:ltst'i»age*r, ^ . - 'T 
Sigh'd when I sobfekl; or shoil>aDe>kiiMDy tear?-v< JT 
M -symptoms of a -b««e iM^tefdt mind, ■ ■ ^ 1<1 
So Toul, that, \Hikh i* wwise, 'tis haf* t^lkid. «>dW 
Ofman'smjosHcfewhyshbftiaicoJiiplaiiJ? '- '-'^ 
The gods, aiid Jore himseli^ behold in taiii-- '"^^^ 
Triumphtftrit «r6ftsoft: yetno lio«der=flie»7 '*': ' ''^ 
N<>r Jrihd vtew* aty ifron^ vritti equal ey*i^« " JA 
Faiditess id eavtb, afid^fekMess are the 6ki«»4 1 1»S& 
Justice. k'-ied, a«d truth is now no ttiord! i- -'A 
I sav'd the ^hip#f ecfc*d exile <n> my $h<>re| ^ ^'^^^ 
With needful food his hwogry'^rrojans fed; •' -'-"'A 
i tbolf t!ie traitoi' tt> my throne and bed : •/ ^^ '^- ^^ 
Fool thit inras-i--'tk Kttle to repeat ' ' 1^ 
The rest— I stoi'd and rigg'd his ruihid fleet;'- ^-'^ 
I rave, 1 rave! A 'gdd*» command he pleads *^**^ 
j^tid makes heav'n accessory to his deteds. "'i ^'T 
No*- Lycian lots, and now the Delian gorf,' - , ''" ' 
Now Hermes is- empby'd from Jove's aBodt, "3^ 
To warn hiih hence; as if the peacefbl state "■'^« 
Of heav'ifly pow'rs were toiich'd with ^tuhek'W^^ 
But go! thy iSgbt no longer I detairtJ*^ ^ ^^'^^ ^^"^ 
6tf ! se<ek thy promis'd kingdom II)rGAi^^^i(fiibft4 
Ye44f ^e beaVna Witt hear my ^oii#vbit^'^o n^gg 
The fdiiaEtes^jwftve^ notluOf 8&«)iM^iistttt)iili<^)i "^^ 
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Or settnetfland^ 'ftball depnkres afioAdi '^r ^i^ /nlf 
To thy proud vessel^ and thair petfjurfdlord^* a h:G 
Then shalt thou caU on ii^ur'd Dido's nameic .1 '^ i7> 
Dido shall comq in a black sidph'sy flam^ ,. . nStfA 
When death has once dissolir'd her mortal frai^^rf. 
Shall smile to see the traitor vainly weep: n. i< > 
Her angry ghost^ arising from tha.d^ei^ , « > .^.r[' 
Shall haunt thee waking land di^tufli thy..9)^Rv; iT 
At least my shade thy punishment shall kofiiffi ^^ 
And Fame shall spread the pl«{i9ing«ni^».h(^fl|f>fLl 

Abruptly here she stpps^^th^n turdS: ^way .;vul 
Her loathing eyee^ and shuns tjsie sight of daji .-rr- J 
Amaz'd he stood, revolving in his loind . 1 : ; 7/ 

What speech to frame, and what e&cuse to ^d{, ,^ 
Her fearful maids their faintii^ mistress l&^\ u-^.r^ 
And softly laid her on her iv'ry bed. . .T 

But good .£neu» though be much desir*d ., , . ] 
To give that pity which her grief requir'dr— . A^fl 
Though much hemoiira'd»andlabour d withhisloi^f^ 
Resolv'd at length, obeys the vill of Jove; vr 

Reviews.his forces: they with early care 
Unmoor theif vessels^ and for sea prepare* . > 

The fleet is soon afloat, in all its pride; r\ 

And wellfpamlk'd gaUi^ys in thQ harbour ride. S7S 
3|^n oakS'for cmpts they fell'd; or, as th^ stoo^>Y 
Of its jgDacD.«r|^9 despqil'd ^ gr/cmiiig ivxfmi; odT 

s8 
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Studious of flight The beach is cpvcr'd o'er 
With Trojan bands that blacken all the shore: 
On evVy side are seen, descending down, * 580 
Thick swarms of soldiers, loaden from the town. 
Thus, in battalia, march embody 'd ants, 
Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 
T' invade the com, and to their cells convey 
The plundered forage of their yellow prey* 585 
The sable troops, along the narrow tracks, 
Scarce bear the weighty burden on their backs: 
Some set their shoulders to the ponderous grain; 
Some guard the spoil; some lash the lagging train; 
All ply their several tasks, and equal toil sustain. 
What pangs the tender breast of Dido tore, Sffl 
When, from the towV, she saw the cover'd shore, 
And heard the shouts of sailors from afar, ^. 

Mix'd with the murmurs of the wat'ry i^ar! 
All-powVful Love! what changes canst tiiou cause' 
In human hearts, subjected to thy laws! 5$^ 

Once more her haughty soul the tyrant bends: ^ 
To prayVs and mean submissions she descends. 
No female arts or aids she left untr/d, ^ 

Nor counsels unexplor'd, before she died. 66^ 

"Look, Anna! look! the Trojani crdvj^ to'sea; V 
They spread their canvass, and their anchors weigb.^ 
The shouting crew their ships with garlatids bind, ' ^ 
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Inroke the sea-gods^ and invite the wind. 

Cpuld I have thought this threat'ning How so near^^ 

My tender soul had been forewarn'd to bear. 

But do not you my last request deny: .. , 

With yon perfidious man your int'rest try, 

And bring me news, if I must live or die. ' , 

Yoii are his fav'rite: you alone can find , 610 

The dark recesses of his inmost mind: , 

In all his truBted secrets you have part, 

And know the soft approaches to his heart 

Haste then, and humbly seek my haughty foe; 

Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go, 6l4> 

Nor did my fleet against his iriends employ, o 

NojT swore the ruin of unhappy Troy, . . ;/ 

Nor mov'd with hands profane his father's du3t: / 

Why should he then reject e suit so just? , - : / 

Whom does he shun? and whither would he fly? 699 

Can he this last, this only pray'r deny? . ; 

Let him at least bis dangerous flight delay. 

Wait better winds, and hope a cakoer sea. 

The nuptials be disclaims, I urge no more: 

^t him pursue the promised Latian shore. 6S5 

A short d^lay is all I ask him now-^ 

A pause of .grief^ an interval firom woe^ 

Tin my soft SQul be temper'd to sustain 

Accustom'd sorrows, and inur'd to paia 
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If you in pity grant this one request, ' 690 

My death shall glut the hatred of his breait" ' ' - 
This mournful message pious Anna bears, '^ 

And seconds, with her own, her sister's tears; 
But all h^r arts are still employed in vain; 
Again she comes, and is refusM again, 'fi^ 

His hardened heart nor prayVs nor threat' nings mow; 
Fate, and the god, had stopped his ears to love, ^ 

As, when the winds their airy quarrel try, 
Justling from ev^ry quarter of the sky, ' 

This way and that the mountain oak they bend; SHo 
His boughs they shatter, and his branches rend; 
With leaves and fidling mast they spread the ground; 
The hollow valleys echo to the sound: 
Unmoved, the royal plant their fiiry mocks^ ' 

Or, shaken, clings man closely to the rocks: &4i 
Far as he shoots his tow'ring head on high. 
So deep in earth his ifix'd foundations lie. 
No less a storm the Trojan hero bears; 
Thick messages and loud complsdhts he hears, 
And bandy'd words, still beating on his ears. 650 
Sighs, groans, and tears^ proclaim his inward pains; 
But the jfirm purpose of his heart remains. 

The wretched queen, pursu'd by cruel Fate, ' 
Begins at length the light of heaven to hate, ' '''' ^ 
And loaths to Uve, Th^Q dire portents she sde^^ ^^ 
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l5^ hasten on the cj?ath* her sopj deCTC^s---. ^^^ ^^ 
Strange^torolatel. for when,, before the shrine, ;,, 
She pours in sugrifice the purple wine, , ; ^ ^ 

The purple wine is turn'd to putrid blopd,\ , 

And the white offer'd milk converts to mud. 6^ 
.This dire presage, to her alone reveal'd, 
!|^rp|n all, and ev'n her sister, she concealU , 

A marUe temple stood within the grove^ , 

Sacred to.death, and to her murder'd love; 
That honoured chapel she had hung around 6<55 
f^lfith snowy fleeces, and with garlands crown'd: .^ 
Oft,^ when she visited this lonely dome, . ^j|| 

StriaJige voices issu'd from her husband's tpn?b^:..Y^ 
She thought she heard him summon her away, ,-t. 
Invite her tohis grave, and chide her stay. 6^ 
ttourly 'tis heard, when with a boding note ^^^ 
The solitary screech-owl strains her throat, .^ 
And, on a chimney's top or turret's height, 
With songs obscene, disturbs the silence of the night 
Besideij^ oW prophecies augment her fears; , CfS 
.i^d stern JEneas in her dreams appears, 
DJR^^i^^ as by day; she seems, alone, 
To wan4pr.ip.hei[ sleep, through ways unknown, ^ 
Gui^ejepaj and dark; or, in a desert plain, . ^ 
To seek h^ subjects^ and to seek in vain— 6^0 
.Lik^JP^ijtheiis^ when, distracted with his fear,; 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



He saw two <vn% ^d double TJiobm^^qfipwriv '^ST 

Ormad:(>e6t08,:iyit«mJba9motbeff»*^ .- ^[f.^ 

Fiift in his face isfeihml torches tos^U -- Tt. .T 

And shook her aoaky locks: bevshunsitiie kiglM^' €Sii 

Flies o'ler the stage, surpria'd with mortal fitigbb} u 

The Furies guard the door, and intercept hiaflig^ 

Now, ^iiikij»g underneath a load of griefs . )>H 

From death alone she seeks her last nslief: .;.? 

The time and meiii^ cesdy'd within her bceaAt, iSSIVi 

She to her mournful sister thus addressed c . ... 7f 

(Dissembling hope, her cloudy front she ^6kwn^'\ ilA 

And a false vigour in her eyes appeare.) • loT 

*1 Rejoice J" she said. "Instructed from aJbove,^ i^T 

My lover I shall gain, or lose my love, 69$. 

Nigh rising Alias, next the falling sun, -■ :rs' 

Long tracts of Ethiopian climate3 runt riiT 

Theref a Massyhan priestess I have founds i :T<f 

Honoured for age, for magic arts renown'd: .; J 

Th' Hesperian temple vms her trusted care; 70K 

'Twas she svpj^'d the wakeful dragoons £aire; r : V 

She poppy-seeds in honey tatigbt to steeps : V/ 

Reclaim'd his rage» and sooth'd him iiito sleep: *rT 

She watch'd the golden fruit Her chatM0 i««i)iki(dA. 

The chains of love, or fix them onthe^muMk ; vo tSOS 

She stops the torr^its, leaves the channel dry^ bnA 

Repels the stars^ and backward faean^thmekjTv ^'^T 
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The y$.mttOg^ettAt4MSkm^ tfrhferdSB; '-^ '"^^ ^' 
Pale ghosts ascend; and mcmntaiii ashes fklh '■ ^ ^ ^ 
Witness^ ye gods, a6d thou my better part^ 710^ 
Ha^ IMh I amtoitiy this impious ait! ' '^ 

WkbiA -the isecMt court, with silefit care, ' ^ ^ 

EWtct a lofty pile^ expos'd in air: ' - ^ 

Hang, on Ae topmost part, the Trajan \«e&t, ' *'' 
Spoils^ arnl^ and {Resents, of my faithless gueirt 7V^ 
Ndft, <(nideft these, tbe bridal bedibe pkcfd, = ' ' ^ 
Where I my ruiii in his arms embitie'd: ' ^ *' 

All rdiipies of the ifretch are dooayU to^r^i '^^ / 
For so the priestess and her chanus irequira^' ^: i i / 
Thus.iar she said, and farther speeeh £orbeava ..fttO 

A ^teortal paleness in her face appears : ' < ' ^^ 

Yet the mistnistless Anna coald not find > ^ 

The secret funW^ in these rites de$ign'd; i^ 

Nor thought so dire a rage possess'd her mind. - '" 
Unknowing of a train conceal'd so well, 7^ 

Stte fear'd ino worse than when Sicheus fell; • i 
Therefore (Ae^ Tlie latal pile tb^ rear, 
Within the secret conrtv expos'd in air. 
The cloven hdinB and pines we heap'd on high; 
Aind gairlaflKlsibn^tiie hollow epaees lie* ^ 780 

iUA cypr^fverfain, yew, com^^ose the wreath; - 
And ey%ibaleAil green denotingdeath^ 



ir 



The qttMn^^dete^aia'd to the fatal deed, . . ; H 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



And the mad!&ifi^/o».l;h^.iwptii»l.l)e<li ^ t^/re 9^^ 

The priestess enters, with her hair uQboHiKif 
And thrice tnvokto the pow'rs below th(»^auf|Mi^'T 
Night, £mbu% and Chaosi die prcH^bLiau^- ; '// 
And threefold Hecat, with bersbupdred iwpuca^-.yiigf 
And three Diaxias; next sbe ^priiiJdes rQw4i ^ol 
With feigQ'4 Avemian drop6» Act baUow'ftgrqHqAl 
Culls hoary simplQ% fowd by. Pb«b^'s. light,., :^;^J 
With:bi%9eiftsjc!UMreap'dat'noa^ -^..Y 

^Ti|en mixes. bakiAil juioes ia the howI» , Hff 

And .eute lhe»|bi«bead of a new-bora foal, , . 7 ^^(j 
Bobbing the mother's love.f-^Tbe dcisti&'d.4)«efEM|'l 
Obser^ astastiii^ mi the ritea obsoene: 
A leat^'d eaii;e ia ber devoted btfnds ; ; ' m 

ifSte holds; and aeat the lughest al(ar ^yaqds: >S^ 
One tender foot was shod, her odater bare; i ,i\ 
Girt was her fatber'd gown, and loooe ber hp|r«^ :^ 
Thus dress'd, she summon'd^witb ber dying bnsall, 
The heav-nsand planets conteiouft ofber^difatbiiH. 
iJkJtd ev'ry pow'r, if any. rules ^ab^e,: * .. - . ?7§5 
Who minds or wha revenge ifl^^^'^ llPVfe, ■ ^ .^ ^isO 
Twas dead ofnjgbt, wheft vwairy bodiesj^ffftjfej 
Their e}^]»baknyisleq)^ andseeft^cep^^^ n^dT 
The winds oaiongdr w;Us^:thi!»i}gb!jtI^fhW^^ 
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Nor nndte^riiig tides lUsturb the-gM^'fl^bdii 7<9D 
^Die stars ill silettt order mov'd'AiNMifid; ' ^ 

And Peace, with doimy wings,' ^ims broodiiig'^iirithe 

vgfQund, , . . 

The flocks and herds, * and particoloured fowl 
Which.haunt the vmoods or swim the^weedy pool, i 
0tretch'd on tiie quiet earth, semirely lay, ^7^ 
Forgetting the past labours of the day. 
AUeUeiof nature's common gift partake I 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 
Nor sleep nor easts the furious queen can find^ 
tSSeep fled her eye% as quiet fled her mind • 7^ 
Despair, and rage, iiqd love, ^vide her heait; ^ 
Pespttir and rage had so^ie, butioyelbegneftteripari 

Hien thus she said witUn bar aecrM miad: 
^' What shall I do? what sueofKir can I findf 
IBecome a suppliant-to Ii^bas' pride, 77$ 

And take my turn to court aiMl be deay^d? ' 
^hall I wMi tins ungrateM Trojan go, 
Forsake an eihpire) and atlttttd « feeP 
Himself I t^filg'dj (audi hU trala reHev'd^ 
^1^ true— but aim 1 sure to^ be neceiv'd? "^7IN| 
Can gratitude nil 7i«jan souls have placed 
Labmedon stfll tlvesr in all his race I 
Tlien, shaU I sectk^alone t)ie dmrtiBh csew^ * 
Pr wi^ laj^ftietrilwir flyii4S'aaifefiirwB 
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What fbrce have I but those, whom scarce before 78 j^ 

I drew reluctant from their native shore? 

Will they again embark at my desire, 

OtiCe more sustain the seas, and quit their second Tyre ? 

Rather with steel thy guilty breast invade, 

And take the fortune thou thyself hast made. 79Q 

Your pity, sister, first seduc'd my mind, 

Or seconded too well what I designed. 

These dear-bought pleasures had I never known, . 

Had I continu'd free, and still my own — 

Avoiding love, I had not found despair, 755 

But shar'd with savage beasts the common air. 

Like them, a lonely life I might have led, 

Not mourn'd the living, nor disturbed the dead'' 

These thoughts she brooded in her anxious breast — 

On board, the Trojan found more easy rest 800 

Resolv'd to sail, in sleep he passed the night; 

And ordered all things for his early flight 

To whom once more the winged god appears: 
His former youthful mien and shape he wears, 
And with this new alarm invades his ears: 805, 

^^Sleep'stthou,Ogoddess-born? and canst thou dfow^ . 
Thy needful cares, so near a hostile town, 
Beset with foes: npr hear'st the western sales 
Invite thy passage, and inspire thy sails? 810. 

She harbours in her heart a furious hate, 
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(And thou shalt find the dire effects too late) n 
FixM on revei^e, and obstinate to die. r 

Haste swiftly hence, while thou hast pow'r to fly. 
The sea with ships will soon be covered o'er, 815 
And blazing firebrands kindle all the shore. 
Prevent her rage, while night obscures the skies j ^^^ 
And sail before the purple morn arise. m 

Who knows what hazards thy delay may bring? 
Woman 's a various and a changeful thing." ^ 820 
Thus Hermes in the dream; then took his flight, . 
Aloft in air unseen, and mix'd with night ^ 

Twice wam'd by the celestial messenger, r 

The pious prince arose with hasty fear; 
Then rous'd his drowsy train without delsiy: 825 
" Haste to your banks ! your crooked anchors weigh/ 
And spread your flying sails, and stand, to aea! r 
A god commands: he stood before my sight. 
And urg'd us once again to speedy flight 
O sacred pow'r! what pow'r soe'er thou art, . 830 
To thy bless'd orders I resign my heart 
Lead thou the way; protect thyTrc^n bands; 
And prosper the design thy will commands. " 
He said; and, drawing forth his flamii^ sword, 8S4 
His thundVing arm divides the many^twistied card*. 
An emulating zeal inspires his train: 
T^ey ran; they isnatch; they rush into the mMA- - ^ 
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Witb headloog hoBte ttey iMfe te dfeacrt^lipMi^O 
And brush die liqpid was with UiMog oflrfl;'^ ^j^r.H 
Aurora tmw ha4 left her saSrtmkmd^ ^ 440 

And beanie ofetathf Ughitke hesv^nt o'erspmail^^ ^^ 
When, from a towV^ thei queen, with wakefiil ty^^ 
Saw day point upward from the rosy skies. : ' i 

She look'd to seaward: but die aea was vei4 '^^ 
And scarce in.ken Ike sailing ships deaory^d; ft4A 
Stung with despite^ and lurious with despafi^ ^ 1 i 
She struck her trenbMqg brMst^ and tore te^ hiMX 
"And shaflth' ungrateful tnaitor go, (sh0«saa> i 
My land frirsakea, and i«y love betray'dj- - ^ ^ 
Shall we not arm? not rush froan ev'ty fltneat,^^' ttftf 
To follow, sink^ and burn, his pe^r^d flMt>' ' . A 
Haste! haul my galley out! pursue the feet ^ 
Bering flsming brands ! set sail, and ewiftfy r^m ! 
What have I said? Where am I? Fuiy tania 
My brain; and my distempered bosom huma m 
Then, when I gave my person m^tvf throaey^ '- i 
This hate, this rage, had been mooe tibielysbown, ^ 
See now the promised Sii^ theTattatod name,'- ^^ * ' 
The pious man, who, rushing throi^ the flamie^ ^ /. 
Preserved his gods, and fo the Phrygian shevei v9S§ 
The burden of his feeble fttfaer faorei .: ' ^i ^'^ui 
I should have torn him piece-meal ■^sttPw'diniiitoA 
His scattered Umfas^ or left etpctf dia ivoodvM i r. A 
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Have set 4te fciefcitag h6jih6£at6ilkphiaff^ d^uvi BfiA 
B«ents are d{h!UtM,r^l«faich on VMA wsh!. 5 ^ a 

l^f ,Tyri&ni9^ at tbeii: -i^r'd ^ que^a^dtcommatid} • ^/ 
Had toss!d iheit fires amid the TM|ani>and; .i 
At oncQ' eatangiii^'d a& tiie faillde88>iiame; STIft 
Abd I ntf^^ ill vengdttMe of mydbltiii^ : f. 

Had fatt'iittpba the pile/ to tnend.the ffaii!ral ftami^^ 
TjbioM S9ikrWlid view'stat obice tibe irorld bdbArl»,!: 
ThdtfiJ^%:g)tanli^ of the noptial/vowt ; - ' 
Tlioa Hecat^^ hearJoen fron tby daxk a()odlBsl : . S74E 

. Ye^Tuoee^. fiqnits^ aad vkdated god^l ^ .' 

All ponr'raltifok^diritfa Dido's djring fareativ ''^^ 
Attend her cutBea, and avenge her deatkl ' ? 

If SG'tiieiF!at6s;onilain, and Jove coavnands^ : ^9fft 
Th' ungrattful wretchshouiil find the^Ialnn bnd^' 
¥fit let A race mtajKi'd, and;hau]^)ty foes, ^![ 

^ His peanefnl entranea.inrith ^BbeamiB eppose: 
Oppraii'd jutth: onmbers in tit' ilnefuai fields 
His men^dflseocurag'd^ and l^inself eicpeil'ii^^ 
I^t^inm foE'Sufasmir^siie fiiein place lo |4ace, SUS 
Tden frudiiiftSQtsedta^ and h» Bon's embrace. 
First let him s^e ihis friei»ls in batde dkin, 
ifaud>ibaii>n»liiB6ly ^ite lament in vams V 

And mia^iM kxigth^ tbe ondL^^ror aball tXHK^. l^ 
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Kor let him then ei^ supceioe comimad; 
But M, trntiinely, by soine hortile baod^ 
And lie unbury*d on the barren saad!. 
These are my inray'rs, and this my dying wUl: 
And yoUy my Tyriana> ev'ry cura&.fulfiU. 9^ 

Perpetual hate and mortal wars proclaim 
Against the prinoe» the people, and the tmufi^ 
These grateful offiingi an my gp^ave bestonr; 
Kor league^ nor loiFe, the hostile natkmslBjioirt 
Now, and firom hence in ev'ry future age^ . 000 
When rage exolss your arms, aod atz^p|^ flUMpttK 

^ rage, 
Rise some avenger of oiir Libyan blood, 
With fire and swcxrd ptiursue the perjar'd hrood*^ 
Our arms, our seas, our shores, oppos'd to theirs-^ 
And the same hate descend on all our heira!" 90S 

This said, widiin her anxious mind ^ wei{^ 
The means o( cutting short hcff odion^ days. 
Then to Sichsua' ntu*se she briefly said, 
(For, when she left her country, bets was dead) 
*^ Go, Baree, caU my sister. Let her caie ^0 
The solemn rites o£ sacrifice prepare; 
The sheep, and aM th' atomng <^rii^ bring; 
Sprinkling her body from the crystal sjpdog 
With living drops: thm let bercooaa; aoA Am 
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HHdi sacred filets bind thy boafy brow. pi 5 

Thus wiUI pay my vows to Stygian Jove, 
And end the cares of my disastrous love; 
Then cast the Trojan image on the fire; 
And) as that bums^ my passion shall expire. '^ 
* The nurse moves onward with officious care, SAO 
And all the speed her aged limbs can bedr. 
But fbrious Dido, with dark thoughts involved. 
Shook at ^ mighty mischief she resolv'd 
With Hvid spots distinguished was her &ce; dJt4 
Red'were ber roUing eyes, and discomposed her pace : 
Gbasdy she gaz*d; with pain she drew her breathy 
And nature shiver'd at approachii^ death. 

Then swiftly to the fatal place she pa8s'd>. 
And mounts the fun'ral pile with furious haste; 
Unshealhs the sword the Trojan left behind, 930 
(Not for so dire an enterprise designed.) 
But when she view'd the garments loosely spread, 
Which once he wore, and saw the conscious bed, 
She paused, and, with a sigh, the robes embrac*d, 
Th^i on the couch ber trembling body cast, 935 
Repress'd the ready tears, and spoke her last: 
'' Dear pledges of my love wliile heav'n so {deas'd^ 
Receive a soul, of mortal anguish easU 
My fatal course is finished ; and I go, 
A ^ious name, among the ghosts below. 940 

VOL. II. T 
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A lofty city by^my hands is tais'd; • : "941 

Pygmalion' puqish'd, and my lord appeased. * <>? 
What could my fortune have afforded more, ' »\ 
Had the fake Trojan never touch- d any shore?" 1 
Then kiss'd the couch; and '^must I die," she said, 
'* And ttnreveng'd? 'tis doubly to be dead ! 9t§' 
Yet ev'n this death with pleasure I reeeive: . '/ 
On any terms, 'tis better than to live. 
These flames, from far, may the fal^ Trojaa vieir^r 
These bodii^ omens his base flight pursue !" 9^p 
She said, and struck: deep enter 'd in her side ' r 
The . piercing steel, with reeking purple died > « r ) 
Clogg'd in the wound the cruel weapon staadls; J* 
Wbit spouting blood came streaming on her hands«^ 
Her sad attendants saw the deadly strokei 966 
And with loud cries the sounding palace shook. \ 
Dislraoted from the fatal sight they fled, 
A»d through the town the dismal rumour spread \ 
First from the fr^ted court the yell began; 
Redoubled, thence from house to.bous^ it raa: 96O 
The ^aos of men, with shrieksi lamentsy and crias 
Of inii^ing women, mount the vaulted skies. 
Not leas the clamour, than if— aucxeptTyne^ . 
Or the new Cartliage, set by foes on fire.-r* • 
The rolling ruia, with theij: lov'd .abodp^, . , oiSfl^ 
Involved the blading temples of thc}ii^,gpd?tiv^ ,1 51.il 
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He^ sister hears; and, furioos with despair. 
She beats her breast, and rends faer yellow h»kf 
And, calling on Eliza's name aloud, 999 

Runs breathless to die place, and breaks the crowd 
** Was all that pomp of woe ft>r this prepared, 
1/hese fires, this fun'ral pile, these altars reared? 
Was all this tratiii of plots contriv'd, (said she) 
All only to deceive unhappy me? ' > 

Which is the worst? Didst thou in death pretend 97i^ 
To scorn thy sifcter, or delude tiiy friend? 
Thy summoned sister and tby firieiid had* comes > 
One sword had serv'd us both, one common tomhi 
Wad I to raise the pile, the pc^w'rs invoke, » > 

Not to be present at the fatal stroke? 980 

At once thou hast destroyed thyself cttid me, • • * 
Thy town, Iby senate, and thy colony t 
Bring water! bathe the wound; while I in death ■' ^ 
Lay close my lips to hers; and catch the flying brea^hi^'^ 
This said, she mounts the pile with eager haste, 98^^ 
And in her arms the gasping queen embrac'd, 
Her temples chaf'd; and her own garments tor^ 
To stanch the streaming blood, and cleanse the goreir 
Thrice Dido try'd to raise her drooping head, 
And, fainting, thrice fell grovling on the bed; 9d& 
Thrice op'd her heavy eyes, and saw the ligh^ 
But, having found it, sicken'd at the sight, 

T 2 
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I64f jeneYs, IV. 

And clos'd her lids at la3t in endless night 

Then Juno, grieving that she should sustain 

A death so lingering, and so full of pam, 99S 

Sent Iris down, to free her from the strife 

Of lab'ring nature, and dissolve her life. 

For, since she died, not doom'd by heav'n's decree, 

Or her own crioae, but human casualty, 

And rage of love, that plung'd her in despair, 1000 

The Sisters had not cut the topmost hair, 

Which Proserpine and they can only know; 

Nor made her sacred to the shades below, 

DownwarA the various goddess took her flighty ' 

And drew a thousand colours from the light; 1005 

Then stood above the dying lover's head, 

Aad said, ^^I thus devote thee to &e dead ^ 

This ofTring to th* infernal gods I bear." 

Thus while she spoke, she cut the fatal hair: 1009 

The struggling spul was loos'd, and life dissolv'd in w« 
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BOOK V. o 

ARGUMENT. 

JEnesLSf setting sail from Afric, is driven by a storm on the coasts of 
Sicily, where he is hospitably received by his friend Acestes, kihg 
of part of the island, and bom of Trojan parentage • He appU^ 
himself to celebrate the memory of his father with divine honpurf, 
atid accordingly institutes fiineral games, and appoints prizes ftt 
those who should conquer in them. While the ceremonies wdV 
performing, Juno sends Iris to persuade the Trojan women to bum 
the ships^whoy upon her instigation, set fii« to them; whichbunio^ 
four, and would have consumed the rest, had not Jupiter by |i 
miraculous shower extinguished it. Upon this, iCneas, by the 
Aiivice of one of his generals, and a vision of his father, bi^di A 
city for the women, old men, and others, who were either un^ 
for war, or weary of the voyage, and sails for Italy, Venus pro- 
cures of Neptune a safe voyage for him and all his men, excepting 
only his pilot Palinurus, who was unfortunately lost. 

Meantime the Trojan cuts his watVy way, 
Fix'd on his voyage, through the curling sea; 
Then, casting back his eyes, with dire amaze, 
Sees on the Punic shore the mounting blaze. 
The c&use unknown; yet his presaging mind 5 

The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd. 
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He knew the stormy souls of woman- kind; ' -'" 

What secret springs their eager passions move, 

How capable of death for injured love. * 

Dire auguries from hence the Trojans draw; I<J 

• » » 
Till neither fires nor shining shores they saw. ' 

Now seas and skies their prospect only bound -^ ' - 

An empty space above, a floating field around. 

But soon the heav'ns with shadows were overspread; 

A swelling cloud hung hov'ring o'er their head: 15 

Livid it look'd — the threatening of a storm: 

Then night and horror ocean's face deform. 

The pilot, Palinurus, cry'd aloud, 

" What gusts of weather from that gath>ing cloud 

My thoughts presage! Ere yet the tempest roars, 20 

Stand to your tackle, mates, and stretch your oar»; 

Contract your swelling sails, and luff to wind.** 

The frighted crew perform the task assigned. 

Then, to his fearless chief, " Not heav'n, (said tfe) 

Though Jove himself should promise Italy, S5 

Can stem the torrent of this raging sea. 

Mark, how the shifting winds from west arise, 

And what collected night involves the skies ! 

Nor can our shaken vessels live at sea. 

Much less against the tempest force their way. *^30 

Tis Fate diverts our course; and Fate we mofif^olley. 

Not far frcnn hence, if I observed anght 
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The southiag of th^ stars, and polar light, ^ , , . 
Sicilia lies, whose hospitable shores .,-^ 

In safety we may teach with struggling oars." 35 
jEneas then reply'd: "Too sure I find, ^ 

We strive in vain against the seas and wind: 
Now shift your sails; what place can please me morp . 
Than what you promise, the Sicilian shore, 
Whose hallow'd earth Ancbises' bones contains, 40 
And whpre a prince of Trojan lineage reigns?'* 
The course resolv'd, before the western wind 
They scud amain, and make the port assigned. 

Meantime Acestes, from a lofty stand. 
Beheld the fleet descending on the land; . j^S 

And, not unmindful of his ancient race, 
Pown from the cliff he ran with eager pace. 
And held the hero in a strict embrace. 
Of a rough Libyan bear the spoils he wore; .^ 
Aiid either hand, a pointed jav'lin bore. , .40 

His mother was a dame of Dardan blood; 
His sire Crinisus, a Sicilian flood 
He welcome^s his returning friends ashore 
With plenteous country cates, and hojnely store. ^ 

Now, wh^ the following morn had chas'd away -iJ 

The flying stars, and light restored the day, 

iSltnead c^rd, i^t Trojan troops around^ r 

And thus bespoi^e them from a rising ground: ^^r 
f 
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Tlie sun^ rev<dying.tbr4Migh ih' etberial aptos^ >.fiOB 
The shining circle of the year hw filFd,- ' n\ 

Sii^e first this isle my £rtber's asbes held: T 

And now the rising day renews the year^r— -O 

\ day for ever sad, for ever dear. ' I 

This would I celebrate with annual games, €S^ 

With i^fts on altars pil'd, and holy flamesi i i 

Though hanisk'd to Gaetulia's barren saiidfly ^H 

Caught on the Grecian seas, or hostile latnds:' :. T 
B^ since this happy storm our fleet has dHv'n ^A 
(Not, as^I deem, without the will of heav'n) ?or 
Upon these friendly shores and flow'ry pkuiai^ r 
Which hide Anchises and hi^ blest remains; 
Let us with joy perform his honours due, 
A^ pmy for prosp'rous winds, our voyage tofreaew^^r 
Pray, that, in towns and temples of our own^ T^ \ 
The name of ^eat Anchises may be known; 
And yearly games may spread the god'« renown. 
Our sports Acestes, of the Trojan race, 
With royal gifts ordain'd, is pleased to graee; '^- 

Two steers on ey'ry ship the king bestows; - S6 



'1 



His gods and oars shall share your equnlnw^ 
Besides, if, * nine days hence, tlie rtiaf) mam '^ 

Shall with uiidouded light the skies adonij. 1 ^ "^ 
Tfa^4;day ^nth solemn spprts I mettn to grace: ^ I :0 
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light ^aHsys oiv«fes6i$ iA«^iA W^^fy^bsa^'^^j ' 

And others tiy the twailgiwg^ot^td beadV^^^'" '^^'^^'^ 
The strong, with irt>n gaUwUWs diritfd, AhkB itiaiitf**'^^ 
Oppos'd in combat on the yellow Band. ' " >" ^' 
Let all be present at the games prepared;' ' ' -^'i^Cf 
And joyful victws wait the jtist reward. ^' ^' • '^ ^ '^'- ^ 
But now assist the rites, with garlaiirdis dttt^ii^cl.*^^' 
He said, and firat his brows with myftle feo^M"'^-' ^ 
Then Helymus, by his examj^ led, ' ^ ' ' *.a> bv-^ 
And old Acestes, each adora'd his head; ^ ^ ' "^ '^ttr 
Thms young Ascanius, with a sprightfy g^^ic,^ t > /I ; 
His temples tied, and all the Trojan race, ' '^'1 ^ 

£neas then advanced amidst the train, ''^' 
By thousands followed through the fiow^ry plain, ' ^^^ 
To great Anchises' tomb; which when he found, ^ttv^ 
He pour'd to Bacchus, on the hallow'd grotftid, ' 
Two bowls of sparkling wine, of milk two morc^ ^'' 
And two (finom offer'd bulls) of purple gore. 
With roses then Ae sepulcre he strow'd, 
And thus his father's ghost bespoke aloud: 105 
"Hail, O ye holy manes! hail again, ' ' 

Patemal ashes, now review'd in vain ! . h 

The gods permitted not, that you, with me, *-* 

Should reach the promis'd shores of Italy, 
Or Tybert flood, wJat flood soe'er it be.'' '= llifi 
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Scarce had he finish'd, when, witii speckled pzid<v : 
A serpent from the tomb began to glide; 
His bugy bulk on sev'n high volumes roU'd; 
Blue was his breadth of back, but streak'd with scaly 

gold: 
Thus riding on his curls, he seem'd to pass 115 
A rolling fire along, and singe the grass. 
More various colours through his body ran. 
Than Iris when her bow imbibes die sun. 
BetA^ixt the rising altars, and around, 
The sacred monster shot along the ground; 1£0 
With harmless play amidst the bowls he pass'd, 
And with his lolling tongue assayed the taste: ' .\ 
Thus fed with holy food, tlie wondrous guest 
Within the hollow tomb rctir'd to rest 
The pious prince, surprised at what he view'd, 14t5 
The fun'ral honours with more zeal renewed, 
Doubtful if this the place's genius were, 
Or guardian of his father's sepulcre. 
Five sheep, according to the rites, he slew; 
As many swine, and steers of sable hue; 130 

New gen'rous wine he from the goblets pour'dj 
And call'd his father's ghost, from hell restored. 
The glad attendants in long order come, 
OfTring their gifts at great Anchises' tomb: 
Some add more oxen; some divide the spoil; 185 
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Sonbe place die <:hargers on the grassy soil; 
Some blow the fires, and offered eaatrails broil. 

Now came the day desir'd. The skies were bright 
With rosy lurtre of the rising light: 
The bordering people, rouz'd by sounding fame 1 40 
Of Trojan feasts and great Acestes' name, 
The crowded shore with acclamations fill, 
Part to behold, and part to prove their skill. 
And first the gifts in public view they place, 144 
Green laurel- wreaths, and palm— the victors' grace: 
Within the circle, arms and tripods lie, 
Ingots of gold and silver heaped on high^ 
And vests embroidered, of the Tyrian die. 
The trumpet's clangor then the feast proclaims; 
And all prepare for their appointed games. 150 
Four galleys first, which equal rowers bear, 
Advancing, in the wat'ry lists appear. 
The speedy Dolphin, that outstrips the wind, 
Bore Mnestheus^ author of the Memmian kind: 
Gyas the vast ChimaBra's bulk commands^ 155 

Which rising like a tow'ring city stands: 
Three Trojans tug at ev'ry labVing oar; 
Three banks in three degrees the sailors bore; 
Beneath their sturdy strokes the billows roar. 
Sergestus, who began the Sergian race, 160 

In the great Centaur took the leading place: 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1^ jfeyE?s, ♦. 

Gk)atolhiiso*ftcf sea-green ScylU stood* '^^"^ 
From wbom Guenthis draws his IVojaA bloo*''^*^ 
Far lA the sea, against the foaming shore, ' ' 
There stands a rock: the raging billows roar i^i 
Above his head in storms; but, when His clear, ' * 
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear. 
In peace below the gentle waters run; ^ 

The cormorants above lie basking in the sun. ^ ^ 
On this the hero fix'd an oak in sight, l7o 

The mark to guide the mariners aright ^ ^ 

To bear with this, the seamen stretch their oats^^ '"- 
Then round the rock ttiey steer, and seek the formed 
shores. ' ' - 

The lots decide their place. Above the rest, '^ 
Eadi leader shining in his Tynan vest; ffSr 

The common crew, with wreaths of poplar bougltis, ^ 
Their temples crown, and shade their sweaty browiv 
Besmear'd with oil, their naked shoulders shine. 
All take their seats, and wait the sounding sign: 
They gripe their oars ; and ev*ry panting 1>reast 1 iftift*' 
Is rais'd by turns with hope, by turns with feat de-*^ 
press'd. ' * ^''^^ 

The clangor of the trumpet gives the sign; - ■ ' - ^ 
At once they start, advancing in a Ime: ' ' i'-^'^ ^ 

WWi shouts the sailors rend the starfy skiesy '^i^i^ 
Lash'd with their oars, the smoky bilfew frse'i^ ^^^ 
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Sparkles the hmy main, aiui tbe v^'4.^6ea£B.*j&ies) 
Exaot 49 time, inih equal strokes they raw: . . ^^ 1 
At once the brushing oafs and brazen prow : t 
Dash up the sai¥ly waves^ and ope the depths belo(vf« 
Not fiery coursers^ in a chariot-race^ . 4W 

Invade the field with half so swift a pace: ' 

Not the fierce driver with more fary.lend3 f 

The sounding lash, and, ere the stroke descend^. * 
J^jiv to the wheels his pliant body bends.. y .. 

The partial crowd their hopes and fears diWde, 1^ 
Anda^d, with eager shouts, the favoured sida i 
Ci:i^ iQurmurS)^ damours, with a mixuig sounds 
From woods to woods^ from bills to hills, rebound. 
Amidst, the loud applauses of the shore, , . 

Gyas outstripped the rest, and sprung before;; SOXf. 
Cloantbua^ better mann'd, pursued him fast; ^ ; 
But his o'er-masted.galley clieck'd his haste. w i 
The Centaur and the Dolphin brush the brine V 
With. equal oars, advancing in a line: 
Afid now the mighty Centaur seems to lead, HOS 
And now the. speedy Dolphin gets a*head: 
Now board to board the rival vessels row; 
The billows lave the akie% and ocean groanabeloijir. 
They reach'd tjip mark. Proud Gyas and his t^f % 
Ii^dtfiumph rpde, the victors of the main: i\Q^ 

But, fttef^ring>jpound, he charg'd his pilot-^^tStaiul 
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More close to shore, and skim along the siiidt ^ 
Let others bear to 'sea."—MeiK)etes heard; 
But secret shdves too cautiously he fear'd, ' 014 
And, fearing^sought the deep; and still aloof hesteer^m 
With louder cries the captain called again: 
^^ Bear to the rocky shore, and shun the main." - 
He spoke, and, speaking, at his stem he saw 
The h<rfd Cloanthus near the shelvings draw. 
Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla stODd, SfiO 
And in a closer compass plough'd the flood. '^ 

He pass'd the mark; and, wheeling, got before:— 
Gyas blasphemed the gods, devoutly swore, 
Cry'd out for anger, and his hair he tore. 
Mindless of others' lives, (so high was grown 925 
His rising rage) and careless of his own. 
The trembling dotard to the deck he drew, ^ 

And hoisted up, and over-board he threw: 
This done, he seis'd the helm; his fellows cheered; 
Turn'd short upon the shelves, and madly steer'd Ss6 
Hardly his head the plunging pilot rears, '^ 

Clogg'd with his clothes, and cumber'd with his years! 
Now dropping wet, he climbs the cliff with pain. 
The crowd, that saw him fall and float again, ^ 
Shout from the distant shore; and loudly laught, 25^ 
To see his heaving breast disgorge the briny draught? 
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin^s crew^ •'^ 
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Their ytfiiah^d hopes of victory renew : >«, ■ 

While Gyas lags, tb^ kindle in the race, - I 

To reach the mark. Sergestus takes the place: SAO 
Mni^stheua pursues; and, while around they wiad^/' 
Comes up, not half his galley's length behind; 
Then on the deck, amidst his mates, appeared, 
And thus their drooping courages he cheer'd: 
" My friends, and Hector's followers heretofore^ 24 JT 
Exert your vigour; tug the lab'ring oar; 
Stretch to your strokes, my still untonquer'd crew^ 
Whom from the flaming walls of Troy I drew. 
In this our common intVest, let me find 
That strength of hand, that courage of the mind, S50 
As when you stemm'd the strong Malean flood, . 
And o'er the Syrtes' broken billows row'd. 
I seek not now the foremost palm to gain; 
Though yet-*- but, ah! that haughty wish is vain! 
Let those enjoy it whom the gods ordain. 255 

But to be last, the lags of all the race!-~ 
Redeem yourselves and me from that di^race." 
Now, one and all, they tug amain; they row 
At t^he full stretch, and shake the brazen prow. 
The sea.beneath them sinks; their lab'ring sides 2^0 
Are sweird, and sweat runs guttVing down in tides. 
CI]^ce.aid$ their daring with unhop'd success;*^ 
SergcAtus,. eiiger.with his beak to press 
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Betwixt the mtl filley and the rack, } 

Shuts up th' unwieldy Centaur in the lock. $$f 
The Teasel struck; and, with the dreadful shod^ 
Her oars she shiver'd, and her head she hroba 
The trembling rowers from their banks arise. 
And, anxious for themselves, renounce the priaa. 
With iron poles they heave her off the shoie% SW 
iUid gather from the sea their floating oars. 
The crew of Mnestheus, with elated minds^ 
Urge their success, and call the willing wiadi^ 
Then ply their oars, and cut their liquid waj 
In larger compass on the roomy sea. 97S 

As^ when the dove her rocky hold forsake% 
Rous'd in a fright, her sounding wings she 
The cavern rings with clattering; out she flies, 
And leaves her callow care, and cleaves the 
At first she flutters; but at length she springs 
To smoother flight, and shoots upon her wings: 
So Mnestheus in the Dolphin cuts the sea; 
And, flying with a force, that foroe assilB his way, 
Sergestus in the Centaur soon he pass'd, 
Wedg'd in the rocky shoals, and sticking fiat. 
In vain the victor he with cries inqdorei^ 
And practises to row with shattered i 
Then Mnestheus bears with Gya% 
The ship, without a pilot, yields the^ 
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Uavanquish'd Scylla ttow aI6ne"r^tnaihs: — ' fijl) 
tUt he pursues; and all his vigour strains. 
Shouts from the fav'ring multitude arise; 
Appfciuding Echo to the shouts replies; 
Shouts, wishes, and applause, run rattling through the 

skies. 
¥hese clamours with disdain the Scylla heard, 295 
Much grudged the praise, but more the robb*d reward: 
Resolv'd to hold their own, they mend^their pnl&e, 
All obstinate to die, or gain the race. 
Rais'dirith success, the Dolphin swiftly ran— ^ 
Fol* they can conquer who believe they can. -*- SW) 
fipth urge their oars; and Fortune both supplies;^' 
(And both perharps had shar'd an equal prize) 
When to the seas Cloanthus holds his hands, 
And succour from the wat'ry pow'rs demands: ^ 
" Gods of the liquid realms oh which I row ! 305 
If, giv'n by you, the laurel bind my brow, 
(Assist to make me guilty of my vow !) 
A snow-white bull shall on your shore be slain: 
His offered entrails cast into the main. 
And ruddy wine from golden goblets thrown, SIO 
Your grateffnl gift and my return shall own. 
The choir ofiiymphs, and Phorcus, from below, 
WithrVfrgiii Panopea, heard his vow; 
And old PCyrtnnus, with his breadth of hand, 

VOL. II. u 
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Push'd on and sped the galley to die land.' ' 4Mt 
Swift as a shaft, or winged wind, she flies^ ' ^i IT 
And, darting to the port, obtains the prize; * ^^I 

The herald siunmons all, and then prodaims .A 
Cloanthus conqueror of the naval games. * 'J 

The prince with laurel crowns the Tictor's head ; SflD 
And three fat steers are to his vessel led*^ .1 
The ship's reward— with gen'rous wine beside, -^ 
And sums of silver, which the crew divide. '^T 
The leaders are distinguished from the resl;^ ^ ^T 
The victor honour'd with a nobler vest, Sft 

Where gold and purple strive in equal rows^ '^aA 
And needle-work its happy cost bestows. ^ 

There, Ganymede is wrought witlt living art^ 
Chasing through Ida's groves the trembling hart: A 
Breathless he seems, yet eager to pursue; SA) 

When from aloft descends, in open view. 
The bird of Jove, and, sousing on his prey, ft 

With crooked talons bears the boy away. • 
In vain, with lifted hands and gazing eyes, * 3^4^ 
His guards behold him soaring through tlie skies,^ 
Aiid dogs pursue his flight, with imitated criefe.^ ^H 

Mnestheus the second victor was de*lar'd; ^^ fil 
^ And, summon'd there, the second pfljte h* stfer^d^t. 
A coat of mail j which brave Demoleu^ l)bfe^ '^t'O 
M6ve brave £neas from his shoukkn tbre^-^^ 4i8o 
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This was orAiiWkl fbr Moe^lmisrdo ^^o^sess^^f^itr//? 
In war for his tiefenee, for Ofoambnt in p£flBde.,bnA 
Rick^ivas^ titer gifty.aiid glbrioDS taH]^^ 3 T 
But yet so fiofufrCMis with its plates af'goid,^ "r :<3l|i 
(TllLat seait^e two servaDts could the wysigbtBUSttOikT 
Yet, loaded thua^ Dexnoleus o'er the pfaisr - ^ tcih 
Pur§ufd^.and lightly seis'd^ the Trojan tr^o« : f*dV 
The third, succeeding to the last reward, : b -^ 
Two goodly bowls of massy silver shared, ' =9Sgi 
With figures proooinent, and richly wrought, ^ :• ; C 
And two brasscaldrops froQ} Dpdoqa brou^btf W 
, Thus all rewarded by the hero's handa^ . [ ;; ,\ 
Their CQiiqu'ring temples bound with, purple bm)d0. 
Ax^now Sergestusy clearing from the rock, <^Sfi 
jgrought back his galley shatter 'd with the sboo^o 
Forlorn she look'd, without an aiding oar, .. ^ ^'^ 
And, hooted by the vulgar, made to shore: ,1 
As when a snake> surprised upon the road, j .7 
^^s^ crush'd athwart her body by the load , 3^ 

Of heavy wheels^; or with a mortal M^ound 
Her belty bruis'd,. and trodden to the ground— r. 
In vaiii> with loosen'd curls, she crawls along ;^' 
-Y&t, fierce aibove, she brandishes her tongue; 3^4 
Glarei^ wjith bereyes, and bristles with her scales;^ 
r «Bt|t, groy'ling in liiiQ^ dust, her parts unsound sbe^ tr^^. 

V S 
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So slowly to the port the Centaur tends^ . ^ 

But; what she wants in oars, with sails amends. 
Yet, for his galley sav'd, the grateful prince 
Is pleas'd th' unhappy chief to recompense. 370 
Pholoe, the Cretan slave, rewards his care, 
Beauteous herself, with lovely twins as fair. 

From thence his way the Trojan hero bent 
Into the neighb'ring plain, with mountains pent, 57^ 
Whose sides were shaded with surrounding wood. • 
Full in the midst of this fair valley, stood 
A native theatre, which, rising slow 
'By just degrees, o'erlook'd the ground below. * 
High on a silvan throne the leader sate; 
A numerous train attend in solemn state. 380 

Here those, that in the rapid course delight, 
Desire of honour, and the prize, invite. 
The rival runners without order stand; 
The Trojans, mix'd with the Sicilian band. 
First Nisus, with Euryalus, appears— 385 

Euryalus a boy of blooming years, 
With sprightly grace and equal beauty crown'd— - 
Nisus, for friendship to the youth, renown'd. 
Diores next, of Priam's royal race, 389 

Then Salius, join'd witli Patron, took their place^ 
(But Patron in Arcadia had his birth, 
And Salius, his from Acarnanian earth) 
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Then two Sicilian youths — the names of these 

Swift Helymus, and lovely Panopes, 

(Both jolly huntsmen, both in forests bred, 395 

And owning old Acestes for their head) 

With several others of ignobler name, 

Whom time has not deliver'd o'er to ikme. 

To these the hero thus his thoughts explain'd, 
In words which gen'ral approbation gain'd: 400 
•* One common largess is for all design'd, 
(The vanquish'd and the victor shall be joined) 
Two darts of polishM steel arid Gnossian wood, 
A silver-studded axe, alike bestow'd. 
The foremost three have olive wreaths decreed : 405 
The first of these obtains a stately steed 
Adorn'd with trappings; and the next in fame, 
The quiver of an Amazonian dame, 
With feather'd Thracian arrows well supply'd: 
A golden belt shall gird his manly side, 410 

Which with a sparkling diamond shall be tied. 
The third this Grecian helmet shall content.'* 
He said. To their appointed base they went; 
With beating hearts th' expected sign receive, 
'And, starting all at once, the barrier leave* 415 
Spread out, as on the winged winds, they flew. 
And seis'd the distant goal with greedy view. 
Shot from tiie crowd, swift Nisus all o'er-pass'd; 
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M stortiiK'tforthiinder, equal liaim fiittfe;!. '^^'^ 
The next, btit,' though the next, yet fat d»jdik^d/2i2^ 
Came SlaKus;'aAd Euryalud behind; ^'^ 

Then Helymus, whom young Diores ply'd,' ' '^ 
Step after step, and almost side by side, * * 

fiis shoulders pressing — and, in longer spac^ *^ 
Had won, or left at least a dubious race. ' 495 

Now, spent, the goal they almost reach at l^t,' 
When eager Nisus, hapless in his haste, '■ *^ 

Slipped fi?st, and, slipping, fell upon Ae phfin, ' ^ 
^Stmk'd with the blood of oxen newly slain. ^^ 

The careless victor had not mark'd his way; 4^ 
But, treading where the treachVous puddle lay, -^'^ 
His^ieels flew up; and on the grasaiy floor •'"- 

H6 ftH,. besmear'd with filth and holy gore. - ' 

'^ot mindless then, Euryalus, of thee, '*" 

Nor of the sacred bonds of amity, 4^ 

He strove th* immediate rival's hope to cross, » '* 
And caught the foot of Salius as he rose: - ) 
So Salius lay extended on the plain: 
£tlryalus springs on^ the prize to gain, 4^9 

And leaves the crowd: — applauding peali attend* 
The victor to the goal, who vanquished by his fi%i(a. 
Next Helymus; and then Diores came. 
By two misfortunes made the third in fame. ' * 
' '^But SaKiis enters, and, exclaiming lotid^"^^ 
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For jq^licfi d^afeius aud rfi^tortiflJth^^^owd^jg ^4^ 
%gef hi» q^us^tngy in the couirt.be,h^Midj,,_ ^^j-j* 
And pleads the prize is wrongfully conferr'd. . ^.n 
But favour for Euryalus appciarsj , . . nulT 
His blooming beauty, with his tender years,. , ,., ,g 
Had hrib'd the judges for the promised pri2;i^; , 4^^ 
pei»ides, Diores fills the court with cries^ . r [ ^H 
Wha vainly reaches at the last reward, , ., ../ 
If the first palm on Salius be oonferr'4. .^ r.^.i 7/ 
ThenlJjtQS the prince: ^'Lc^t no diigmtesari^f. .j; 
Where Fortune plac'd it, I award the prize. , A5^ 
/Qn^ Fortune's errors give me leave to m^nd^ , > 1 1 
At least to pity my deserving friend," , . f 

He said, and, from among the spoils, he draw$ . [ { 
(Pond'rous with shaggy mane and golden paifs).'^ 
A lion's hide: to Salius this he gives: .4^ 

J^isus with envy sees the gift, and grieves. . ,. / 
** If sueh rewards to vanquish'd men are due^ . : y 
(He said) and fSalling is to rise by you, . a 

What prize may Nisus from your bounty claipi^ - 
•W^o merited the first rewards and fame? 465 

Ip, fallings both an equal fortune try'd; ^ 

^ouid Fortunp for my fall so well provide!" 
With this he pointed to his face, and show'd , , , ^. 
His hands and all his habit smear'd with blo^d. q 
Th' indu^nt father of the people dmil'di > . ..t470 
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And caus'd to be {M'oduc'd an amfde riiteld, r> rr^A. 
Of wondrous art, by Didymaon wrought^ - ^ t 

Long since from Neptune's bars in triumph brmight- - 
1^8 giv'n to Nisus^ he divides the rest, '^ 

And equal justice in his gifts expressed. 475 - 

The race thus ended, and rewards bestowed, ^ 

Once more the prince bespeaks th' attentive crowd: • 
^^ If there be here, whose dauntless courage dare 
Ii^ gauntlet fight, with limbs and body bare, 
His opposite sustain in open view, 4>S0 ^• 

Stand forth the champion, and the games renews 
Two prizes I propose, and thus divide—- 
A bull with gilded horns, and fillets tied, ' 

Sl^l be the portion of the conquering chief: 484 - 
A sword and helm shall cheer the loser's grte£" 

Then haughty Dares in the lists appears: 
Stalking he strides^ his head erected bears: 
His nervous arms the weighty gauntlet wield; 
And loud applauses echo through the fidd. 
Dares alone in combat us'd to stand 490 ' 

The match of mighty Paris, hand to band; 
The same, at Hector's fun'rals, undertook 
Gigantic Butes, of th'Amycian stock, 
And, by the stroke of his resistless hand, ' 

Stretch'd the vast bulk upon the yellow sand. 495 
Su^h Dares was; and such be strode alon^ 
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And drew,?the wooder of the gtei«i| thrdhg. ' '^^'^ ^"^^ 
His brawny back and ample brfeaS* hte^sho^fe^^' *-' '^ " 
Hii^ lifted arms around his head he'thro#s, :- '"^^ 
And deals, in whistling air, his empty blows. 500 " 
Hw match is sought: but, through the trembling baiidj '^ 
Not one dares answer to the proud demand. ■ ' ^ * 
Presuming of his force, with sparkling eyes • . • ' 

Already he devours the promised prize. ^ 

He claims the bull with awless insolence, 56i' ' 

Afi4 having seis'd his horns^ accosts the prince: ' ' ^ 
** If none my matchless valour dafes oppose, ' ' ''^'^'' 

r« 

How long shall Dares wait his dastaird fotes? • ' '^ 
Permit me, chief, permit, without delay. 
To lead this uncontended gift away." SW ' 

The crowd assents, and, with redoubled cries; ' "" - 
For the proud challenger demands the prize. 

Acestes, fir'd with just disdain, to see ' ' ^ 

The palm usurp'd without a victory, 
Reproach'd Entellus thus, who sate beside, Sii " 
And heard and saw, unmov'd, the Trojan's pride: 
** Once, but in vain, a champion of renown, 
So tamely can you bear the ravish'd crown, 
A prize in triumph borne before your sight, 
And shun for fear the danger of the fight? 520 ^ 

Wtetre is our Eryx now, the boasted name, ' ' ' 

The god who taught yoUr thund'ring arm the gaxb^^ ^ "' 
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WJiece mm^ yailr ^bi^tod honour? ^hfve ti)6 icpofli i ^ 
7imt fiird yooiT houpe, and fjeuna ibat^'d oip i^W^ 
£nteUu3) thus; '' My soul 13 stiU the Sftme^ ^fi 
Unmov'd with fear, and mov'd vrith fisartial £9118^1 r 
Bi»t my <hill blood is curdled ia my veioe; -^ ^ -3 
And scarce the shadow of a man remains - u/d 
Ob! could I turn to that fair prime again, r .: A 
That prime, of which this boaster is so vain^L ^99 
The brave who this decrepit age defies, . - , nl 
Should feel my force, without the promised priv^e^'^J 
He said; and, rising at the word, he threw ^ 

Two ponderous gauntlets down in open vicFWrj-p-^-T 
Gaundets, which Eryx wont in fight to wield,. 69^ 
And sheath his hands with, in the listed fifeid, .oO 
With fear and wonder seis'd, the crowd beholds^ /^^ 
The gloves of death, with sev'n disdngmsb'd.foldfX' 
Of tough bull-hides: the space within is spread, < 7 
With iron, or with loads of heavy lead. , 4>^ 

Dares himself was daunted at the sighl^ y 

fienounc'd his chaUenge, and refus'd to figh^ 
Astonish'd at their weight, the hero stands, :. f^ 
And pois'd the pond'rous engines in his hs^ndf. ^^q 
** What had your wonder (saidEntellus) b<^enj, ^^^ 
Had you the gaundets of Alcides sec^n, . , , ^ -r 
Or yiew'd the stern debate on this unhappy ^greeal 
These, which I bear, your brother Eryx boreu . . 
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Wf^h" th^t he lotig dustain'd th^ HerculeaB arm ;' 9$S 
AM these I wielded while my blood was warm, ' -^ 
Tbis'fMiguish'd frame while better spirits fed, '^^^ 
Ere age unstrungmy nerves, or time o'ersnow'd my head^ 
But, if the challenger these arms refuse, -A 

And cannot wield their weight, or dare not use; 5 Ad 
K ^eat JBneas and Acestes join '^ 

In his request, these gauntlets I resi^: ^ 

tiee^te with equal arms perform the fight; 
And let Wm leave to fear, since I resign myri^t*^' 
This^aid, Entellus for the strife prepares; 360 
Biripp'd of his quilted coat, his body bares: ^ 

Compo6*d of mighty bones and brawn, he stands, '" 
A gbodly tow'ring object on the sands. 
'Riefn just -Eneas equal arms supply*d, 66i 

Which round their shoulders to their wrists they tiedl 
%bth on the tiptoe stand, at full extent. 
Their arms aloft, their bodies inly bent; 
Their heads from aiming blows they bear afar; 
With clashing gauntlets then provoke the war. 
One 6h his youth and pliant limbs relies; 570 

Uile dh his sinews, and his giant size. 
The last is stiflTwith age, his motion slow; 
He'hiMives for breath; he staggers to and fro; 
And clouds of issuing smoke his nostrils loudly blow. 
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Ytt equal in sucftessj; they ward, they strike? = ■ J^ 
Thdr ways are different, but their art alike. V 

Before, behind, the blows are dealt; around' 
Their hollow sides the rattling thumps resound: ^ 
A storm of strokes, well meant, with fury flies, "♦ 
And errs about their temples, ears, and eyes — Sih 
Nor always errs; for oft the gauntlet draws 
A sweeping stroke along the crackling jaws. 
Heavy with age, Entellus stands his ground, 
But with his warping body wards the wound. 
His hand and watchful eye keep even pace; Stk 
While Dares traverses, and shifts his place, 
And, like a captain who beleaguers round 
Some strong-built castle on a rising ground. 
Views all th' approaches with observing eyes; 
This and that other part in vain he tries, * 590 
And more on industry than force relies. 
With hands on high, Entellus threats the foe; 
But Dares watchM the motion from below. 
And slipp'd aside, and shui^n'd the long-descendrng 

blow. 
Entellus wastes his forces on the wind, 59& 

And, thus deluded of the stroke designed. 
Headlong and heavy fell : his ample breast, 
And weighty limbs^ his ancient mother press'd. '' ^ 
So falls a hollow pine, that long had stood - ' ^ 
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Opt Idn's heigb^ or Erymanthiis' wood, 6fiO 

Torn from the roots. The differing nations rise ; 
And shouts and mingled murmurs rend the skies. 
Acestes runs with eager haste, to raise 
The fall'n companion of his youthful days. 
Dauntless he rose, and to the fight returned: 605 
With shame his glowing cheeks, his eyes with fury, 

burn'd. 
Disdain and conscious virtue fir'd his breast; 
And with redoubled force his foe he presa'd. 
{{e lays on load with either hand, amain. 
And headlong drives the Trojan o'er the plain; 6\f> 
Nor stops, nor stays; nor rest nor breath allows; . 
But storms of strokes descend about his brows^ 
A rattling tempest, and a hail of blows. / 

But now the prince, who saw the wild increase 61,4 
Of wounds, commands the combatants to cease^ \ 
And bounds Entellus' wrath, and bids the peace. . 
First to the Trojan, spent with toil, he came, 
And sooth'd his sorrow for the suffered shame. 
" What fury seis'd my friend? The Gods, (said he) 
To him propitious, and averse to thee, 
Have giv'n his arm superior force to thine. 630 
Tis madness to contend with strength divine." 
The gauntlet-fight thus ended, from the shore 
His faithful friends unhappy Dares bore: 
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His mouth end not trils pour'd a {Miifpte flood;; €0 
And pounded teedi came rushing with hia btood^ T 
Faintly he stagger'd through the timng throa^ 
And hui^ his head, and traii'd his legs aiong4. A 
The sword and casque are carry'd by his train; •<* 
But with his foe the palm and ox remain. fiS0 

The champion, then, before £neas came, * . Y 
Proud of his prize, but prouder of his fame: ^ . T 
'^ O goddess^bom, and you,^ Dardaaian liost^ T 
Mark with attention, and forgive my boast: '7/ 
Learn what I was, by what remains; and know^ £fl& 
From what impending hXe you sav'd my foe>"* A 
Sternly he spoke; and then confronts the bull; /-^ 
And, on his ample forehead aiming fuU, : 

The deadly stroke, descending, pierc'd the skulL h 
Down drops the beast, nor needs a second woood^' ^M 
But sprawls in pangp of death, and spurns the grotttid[ 
Then, thus: ^^In Dares' stead I offer this. 
£ryx! accept a nobler sacrifice: i! 

Take the last gift my withered arms can yield: £4i 
Thy gauntlets I resign, and here renounce the fiddf? 

This done, -ffineas orders, for the close, - ^ ^ < V 
The strife o^f archers^ with contending bows: ' i *:'// 
The mast, Sergestus' shattered galley bore, " ji tl 
With his own hands he raises on the shone. > j^Y 
A fluttering dove upon the top they tie, • .: .i:fiS0 
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Thd'Hinal ftrbberff in a line sdranbe^ • : b a A 

Tlieir turil of shooting to receive from chaxicei . : 1 
A helmet holds their names: the lots are drawn; r A 
On the first scroll was read Hippoeoon: SSS 

TUt people shout Upon the next was foutid ? 
Young 3f nestheus^ late with naval honours crown'd. 
The third contained Eurytion's noUe name^ 
Thy brother^ Pandarus, and next in fame. 
Whom Pallas urg'd the treaty to confound, . ^^ 
AtA send among the Greeks a feathered wounds i 
Acestesy in the bottomi last remained, 
Whom not his age from youthful sports restrained. 
Soon all with vigour bend their trusty bows; ' ; 
And ifrom die quiver each his arrow chose. 6Sf 
Hippocoon's was the first: with forceful sway ] 
It.flew, andy whizzing^ cut the liquid way. 
Fix'd in the mast the feather'd weapon stands: 
The fearful pigeon flutters in her bands; . ^ 

Ajid the tree ti^embled; and the shouting cries 679 
Of tint pieas'd people rend the vaulted skies. 
Then Mnestheus to the head his arrow drove, 
With lifted eyes^ and took his aim abpve, 
But made, a glapoing shot, and miss'd the dove, : 
Yet miss'd so narrow, that he cut the cord, 67S 
WBich fasten'^ by the foot, the flitting bird. 
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The captive thus releafi'd, away she ffies^ 

And beats, nith clapping wings, the yielding skiaK* 

His bow already bent, Eorytion stood ; 

Andy having first invoked his brother god^ 680 

His winged shaft with eager haste he sped. . 

The fatal message reach'd her as ^e fled: 

She leaves her life aloft; she strikes the ground, 

And renders back the weapon in the wound. 

Acestes^ grudging at bis lot, remaira, 68|r 

Without a prize to gratify his pains. 

Yet, shooting upward, sends his shaft, to show 

An archer's art, and boast his twanging bow. 

The feather'd arrow gave a dire portent: 

And latter augurs judge from this event SSH 

Chaf d by the speed, it fir'd; and, as it flew, 

A trail of following flames, ascending drew: 

Kindling they mount, and mack the shiny way; 

Across the skies as falling meteors play, 

And vanish into wind, or in a blaze decay. €95 

The .Trojans and Sicilians wildly stare. 

And, trembling, turn their wonder into prayV. 

The Dardan prince put on a smiling face, 

And strain'd Acestes with a close embrace; 

Then hon'ring him with gifts above the rest, 700 

Turn'd the bad omen, nor his fears confess'd. 

** The gods (said he) this miracle have wrought^ ' 
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And order'd you the pr'ze without tibe lot 
AiDcept this goblet, rough with figur'd gold, 
Which Thracian Cisseus gave my sire of old: 705 
This pledge of ancient amity receive. 
Which to my second sire I justly give/* 
He said, and, with the trumpet's cheerful sound, 
Proclaimed him victor, and with laurel crowned. 
Nor good Eurytion envy'd him the prize, 710 

Though he transfix'd the pigeon in the skies. 
Who cut the line, with second gifts was grac'd; 
The third was his, whose arrow pierc'd the mast 
The chief, before the games were wholly done, 
Caird Periphantes, tutor to his son, 715 

And whispered thus: ^^ With speed Ascanius find; 
And, if his childish troop be ready join'd, 
On horse-back let him grace his grandsire's day, 
And lead his equals arm'd in just array." 
He said; and, calling out, the cirque he clears. 7S0 
The crowd withdrawn, an open plain appears. 
And now the noble youths, of form divine, 
Advance before their fathers, in a line: 
The riders grace the steeds; the steeds with glory 
shine. 
Thus marclnng on in military pride, 7iS 

Shouts of applause resound from side to side. 
Their casques adbm'd with laurel wreaths they wear, 

VOL. II. X 
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Each brandis&ipg -cioft • cornel jpear. . . 1 1 

^Stme ,at tlibtr bacte tbeir gtfded qnhers <bore$ i* 
Their chains «f ibarnisfa'd gold huogdowa bef(n^ 70P 
Three graceful troops they fonn'd upon the greens 
Jltoee gracefol leade» at their head were seeo; : 
Twelve foUow'd ev'ry chief, and left a iqiMre between. 
The first youi^ Piiam led-— a lovely boy, 
^Whose grandsire was th' unhappy king of Troy ;> 735 
CHis race in aAer-times Was known to Ceuve^ . ^ 
New hiMOttns adding to the Latian naiee) . . // 
And well the royal boy his Hiracian ste^ beoMfl 
White were tihe fedocks of his feet befote; 
And on hia front a snowy star he bore. 7i0 

Then beauteous Atys, willi liilus hred, :: i 

Of equal age^ the second squadron led, f\ 

The last in order, but the first in graa^ 
First in the lovety features of his £N;e» 
fi<>de fair Ascanius on a fiery steady ?IM 

Queen Dido's gif^' and <of the Tynan breed* 
Sure coursers for the rest the king ordains^ 
With golden Ints adom'd, and purple reins. 

The ;pieas'd spectGdx)rs peals, of shouts Kaew^ 
And all the parents in the children viewi;^.. . . 7S9 
Their make, their inotions» and tbeirsprii^ilfy^gradBy 
And hopes and iears alternate in thaifc §ao^ . ' ^ 

Th' unfledg'd commandCTSi and their«arti aH qfa, 
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First make the circuit of the sandy plain • r - I 
Around ^ek sires, and, at tkh' appointed sigo^ • 7£S 
Dtawn up in beauteous order, form a line, ; !" 
The ^cond signal sounds: the troop divides >^ 
In three distinguish'd parts, with three distinguisfafd 

guides. 
Again they close, and once again disjoin: 
^In troop to troop opposed, and line to line, 79o 
They meet; they wheel; they durow Uieir datrts fMb!t^ 
With harmless rage, and well-dissimbled war. * ' 
Then in a round the mingled bodies run; '^^^ 

Flying they follow, and pursuing shun; 
Broken, they break; and, rallying, they renew 7^5 
In other fcM-ms the military shew. - i 

At last, in order undiscern'd they join, ^^O 

And march, together in a friendly line. 
And, as the Cretan labyrinth of old, : 1 

* With wand'ring.ways, and many a winding fold^ TiKO 
Involv'd the weary feet^ without redress^ \ » 

In a ro^nd error, which deny 'd recess; 
So fought the Trojan boys in warlike play, 
Tura'd and retum'd, and stiU a difTreot way. 
I Thus dolphbs, in the deep, each other chase 775 
iin ^rdes, when they swim around the wat'ry raoa 
This game^ diese oarovsals, Ascanius taught; 
lAaiy braMing Alb% to the Latins brought^. ^ 

x2 
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Shew'd what he learn'd : the Latin sires impart 

Tolheir succeeding sons the graceful art: 780 

From these imperial Rome received the game, 

Which Troy, the youtlis the Trojan troop, they name. 

Thus far the sacred sports they celebrate: 

But Fortune soon resum'd her ancient hate: 

f'or, >^hile they pay the dead his annual dues, 785 

Those envyM rites Saturnian Juno views; 

And sends the goddess of the various bow, 

To try new methods of revenge below; 

Supplies the winds to wing her airy way, 

Where in the port secure the navy lay. 790 

Swiftly fair Iris down her arch descends, 

And, undiscern'd, her fatal voyage ends. 

She saw the gath'ring crowd; and, gliding thence, 

The desert shore, and fleet without defence. 

The Trojan matrons, on the sands alone, 79^' 

\Vith sighs and tears Anchises' death bemoan: 

Then, turning to the sea their weeping eyes, 

Their pity to themselves renews their cries. 

** Alas!" said one, "what oceans yet refnain 

For us to sail ! what labours to sustain ! " 800 

All take the word, and, with a genVal gi-oaii, * ' ^ 

Implore the gods for peace, and places df ihdfti^A. ' 

The goddess, great in mischief, views their pairfs,"^^ 

And in a i^oman's form her heav'rily limbs riii(tfiiififep 
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• . ' - • • •* r, // . .^ 

In face and shape, old Beroe she became, SOS- 

Dory cl us' wife, a venerable dame, 
Once bless'd with riches, and a mother's name. 
Thus chang'd, amidst the crying crowd she ran, 
Mix'd with the matrons, and these words began: . r 
" Q wretched we ! whom not the Grecian pow r, 8 1 0^ 
Nor flames, destroyed, in Troy's unhappy hour ! 
O wretched we ! reserv'd by cruel Fate, ^ 

Beyond the ruins of the sinking state ! 
Now sev'n revolving yeard are wholly run. 
Since this improsp'rous voyage we begun; 814, 

Since, toss'd from shores to shores, from lands to,^ 

lands^ 
Inhospitable rocks and barren sands, 
Wand'ring in exile, through the stormy sea. 
We search in vain for ilying Italy. 
Now cast by Fortune on this kindred land, 820/ 
What should our rest and rising walls withstand. 
Or hinder here to fix our banish'd band? 
O country lost, and gods redeem'd in vain, 
If atill in endless exile we remain! 
Shall we no more the Trojan walls renew, 8^4. 
Or streams of some dissembled Simoi's view? 
Haste ! join with me ! th' unhappy fleet consume ! . ^ 
Cjus^andra bids; ao4 I declare her doom. , .^ 

In sleep I saw her; she supply 'd my hands 629 
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(For this I more than dreamt) with flaming brands; 
' With these, (said she) these wand'ring ships destroy : 
These are your fatal seats, and this your Troy.' 
Time calls you now; tlie precious hour employ: 
Slack not the good presage, while heav'n inspires 
Our minds to dare, and gives the ready fires. 835 
See! Neptune's altars minister their brands: 
The god is pleas'd; the god supplies our hands." 
Then, irom the pile, a flaming fir she drew, 
And, tossed in air, amidst the galleys threw. ^ 

Rapt in amaze, the matrons wildly stare: 84i9 

Then Pyrgo, rev'renc'd for her hoary hair, 
PygOj the nurse of Priam's num'rous race, 
"No Geroe this, though she belies her face! 
What terrors from her frotrning front arise ! 
Behold a goddess in her ardent eyes ! 845 

What rays around her heav'nly face arc seen ! 
Mark her majestic voice, and more than mortal mien ! 
Beroe but now I left, whom, pin*d with pain, 
Her age and anguish from these rites detain." 
She said. The matrons, seis'd with new amaze, 850 
Roll their malignant eyes, and on the navy gaze. , 
They fear, and hope, and neither part obey: 
They hope the fated land, but fear the fatal way. 
Tiie goddess, having done her task below, 8^4 

Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted bow. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



JBNEIS, V. 199 

Struck with the sights and leis'd with rag^ divine;^^ ^ 
The matrons prosecute their mad design : 
They shriek aloud: they snatch, with impious hands, 
The food of altars: firs and flaming brands^ %59 
Green boughs and saplings, mingled in their haste, 
And smoking torches^ on the ships they cast 
The flame, unstopp'd at first, more fury gains; 
And Vulcan rides at large with loosen'd reins: ^ 
Triumphant to the painted sterns he soars, 8^4 
And seises, in his way, the banks and crackling oarsw 
Eumelus was the first, the news to bear, 
While yet they crowd the rural theatre. ' ^^ 

Then, what they hear, is witnessed by their eyes: _ 
A storm of sparkles, and of flames, arise. ' \ 
Ascanitts took th' alarm, while yet he led 870 

His early warriors on his prancing steed. 
And, spurring on, his equals soon o'erpass'd; ^^ 
Kor could his frighted friends reclaim his haste. 
Soon as the royal youth appeared in view. 
He sent his voice before him as he flew: 875 

^ "What madness moves you, matrons! to destroy 
The last remainders of unhappy Troy? ^ 

JJot hostile fleets^ but your own hopes, you burn, 
And on your friends your fetal fury turn. 
Behold your own Ascanius!" — While he said, 890 
He drew his glittVing helmet from his head^ " 
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In which the y«iMks;MiJ|NMnlul iflWJ beinL f ' iA 

And new |he women, aeis'd with dnone and feVi' 
Dispersed, to woods and caTerns take tbdrflif^* 'I 
Abhor their actiooBy and avoid the It^t; 895^> 

Their friends acioiowledge, and their error fiod. 
And shake the goddess from thek* aiter'd oukL *'^ 

^ot 30 the raguQg fire^ their fury ceaae^ -- '' 

Biity lurkii^ in the aeam% with seeming peaep, <^89(>^ 
Work on their way amid the smocildVing tow^ 
Sure in destruction, but in motion slow* 
The silent plague through the green timber eat^ ' 
Afid.^omits out a tardy flame by fits. 
Down to the keels, and upward to the sails, 895 - 
The fire descends or mounts, but still pretaiis; ' 
Nor buckets pour'd, nor strength of human hand. 
Can the victorious element withstand. 

The pious hero rends his robe, and throws S99 
To heav'n his hands^ and, with his hands, his vows. 
" O Jove ! (he cry'd) if prayVs can yet have {dace; 
If thou abhorr'st not all the Dardan race; 
If any spark of pity stili remain; J ' * 

If gods are gods^ and not invok'd in vain; . ' •' c - 
Yet spare the reliqttes of the Trcjaa triittl 90S ^ 
Yet from the flames our burning vesseii fi^! ^ 
Or let thy fury &11 alone on me. 
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At this demted head thy Hbi^dkT'4li»m,- ^^^ ' ' '-^ 
And send the willing. f»c!iScl5 hA^?'' '^ - 'dbfi^' 

Sporde had faerMid, when seuthern fitonhif siiisld?^ 
FroQi pole to polei^ the forky ii^^dnng Aids:' "r'^ 1^ 
Loud rattling^halties the momititim aAd tb^ ^Idih:'^ 
Heav> bellies downward, aiid descfeihls ill rtuhJ '*^'^ 
Whole sheets of water from the doudur are' sent; yVJ^' 
Which, hissing tlu-ongh the planks, tbe^ame&^yrei^^ 
An4< istf^ the fiery pest .Foar shi^ al6iie' "^ ' '^"*^^ 
Burn tQ'the waist, and for the fleet aftone:' ' •* '^loVf 

But doubtful thoughts.the herio e h^art dy^d«, ♦^''^ 
If he should still in Sicily reside, . . ' '^'^ '*^' t' 

Forgetful of his fates,— or teinpt the main,'^' • 9!i0^ 
In hope the promised Italy to gain. ' ' . "'^^^ 

Then Nautes, old and wise — to whom alone ' ^'^^ 
The will ctf heav'n by Pallas was foreshown^'^ • ^"^^^ 
Vers'd in portents, experienced; and inspired » "■ '^-^"^ 
T9 tell events, and what the Fates reqnir'd-^ ^5 
Thus while he stood, to neither part inclined, 
With, cheerful words reliev'd his laboring mind : 
" O goddess-bom! resigned in ev^ry state, 
With patience bear, with prndence push, your-ftte. 
By suffering wdl, ouf ibrtane we sdbdiie; Sf5<) 

Flyi^when she frowns^ ^^^ when she calls, ptnP^ire.' ' 
Your friend Acestes is of Trojan kind: - ' \ * - 

To him disclose the secrete of your nandc :•-:/' 
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Trust ia his himds your old and useless tram^ * 
Too aum Vous for the ships which yet moaki -^ 93* 
The feeble, old, indulgent of their ease, ^ 

The dames who dread the dangers of the seas, 
With all the dastard crew who dare not stand 
The shock of battle with your foes by land* 
Here you may build a common town for all, 940 
And, from Acestes' name, Acesta call" 
The reasons, with his friend's experience join'd. 
Encouraged much, but more disturbed, his mind. 
'Twas dead of night; when, to his slumbering eycs^. 
His father's shade descended from the skies; 945 
And thus he spoke: '^ O, more than vital breath, 
Lov'd while I liv'd, and dear ev'n after death! 
O son, in various toils and troubles toss'd ! 
The king of heav'n employs my careful ghost 949 
On his commands — the god who sav'd from fire 
Your flaming fleet, and heard your just desire. 
The wholesome counsel of your friend receive, 
And here the coward train and women leave: 
The chosen youth, and those who nobly dare, 
Transport, to tempt the dangers of the wan 955 
The stern Italians will their courage try: 
Rough are their manners, and their minds are hij^. 
But first to Pluto's palace you shall go, 
And seek my shade among the blast below: 
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For not with Impious ghosts my soul remains, §60 

Nor suffers, with the damn'd, perpetual pains, 

But breathes the living air of soft Elysian plains. 

The chaste Sibylla shall your steps convey, 

And blood of offer'd victims free the way. 954 

There shall you know what realms the gods assign, 

And learn the fates and fortunes of your line. 

But now farewell ! I vanish with the night. 

And feel the blast of heav'n's approaching light'* 

He said, and mix'dwith shades,.and took his airy flight. 

'^ Whither so fast?" the filial duty cry'd; 970 

*^ And why, ah! why the wish'd embrace deny'd?'** 

He said, and rose: as holy zeal inspires. 

He rakes hot embers, and renews the fires; 

His country gods and Vesta then adores 

With cakes and incense, and their aid implores. 975 

Next, for his friends and royal host he sent, 

Reveal'd his vision, and the god's intent, 

With his own purpose.— -All, without delay. 

The will of Jove, and his desires, obey. 

They list with women each degen'rate name, 980 

Who dares not hazard life for future fame. 

These they cashier. The brave remaining few . 

OarsJ banks, and cables, half consumed, renew. 

The prince designs a city with the plough: 

The lots thefr sev'ral tenements a:llow, gss 
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^ .■ 11 

This part is nam'd from nium, that from Troy; .^^ 

And the new king ascends the throne with joy; 

A chosen senate from the people draws; ^ 

Appoints the judges, and ordains the laws. 

Then, on the top of Eryx, they begin 9901 

A rising temple to the Paphian queen. 

Anchises, last, is honoured as a god: , ,^. 

A priest is added, annual gifts bestowed; 

And groves are planted round his blest abode. .9$^ 

Nine days they pass in feasts, their temples crown'd^v 

And fumes of incense in the fanes abound. ^ 

Then from the south arose a gentle breeze, j 

That curFd the smoothness of the glassy seas: , 

The rising winds a ruffling gale afford. 

And call the merry mariners aboard. lO^P; 

Now loud laments along the shores resound, 
Of parting friends in close embraces bound. , 

The trembling women, the degenerate train 
Who shunn'd the frightful dangers of the main^ .- 
Ev*n those desire to sail, and take' their share l005. 
Of the rough passage, and the promised war: r. 

Whom good iEneas cheers; and recommends .. 

To their new master's care his fearful frieqds. . * 
On Eryx' altars three fat calves he lays; ., , ^jr 

A lamb new-fallen to the stormy seas; ^!%^8^ 

Then slips his halsers, and his anchors weighs. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



M^Kis^ V. 20.5 

• . 

High on the dqck the godlike hero stands. 
With ohve crown'd; a charger in his hands; ^ 

Then cast the reeking entrails in the brine^ 
And pour'd the sacrifice of purple wine. 1015, 

Fresh gales arise: with equal strokes they vie, 
• And brush the buxom seas, and o'er the billows fly»^ 
Meantime the mother goddess, full of feai-s, 
To Neptune thus address'd, with tender tears; ioi9 
** The pride of Jove's imperious queen, the rage^ 
The malice, which no sufT'rings can assuage, 
Compel me to these pray'rs; since neither fate, 
Nor time, nor pity, can remove her hate* 
Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty wifq; 
< Still vanquish'd, yet she still renews the strife. 1025 
As if 'twere little to consume the town 
Which aw'd the world, and wore th' imperial crow^, 
She prosecutes the ghost of Troy with pains, 
And gnaws, ev'n to the bones, the last remains. 
Let her the causes of her hatred tell; 1030 

But you can witness its effects too well. 
You saw the storm she rais'd on Libyan floods, 
That mix'd the mounting billows with the clouds; 
When, bribing i£olus, she shook the main, 
And mov'd rebellion in your wat'ry reign, 1Q35 
With fury sh6 possessM the Dardan dames, 
Tdbiirn their fleet with execrable flames, 
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And forc'd JEiieas, when his shit)S Were Iftst, '^ 'JA 
To leave his followers on a foreign coast :« Y 
For what remains, your godhead I implore, iti9b 
And trust my son to your protecting powY.* . i'^ 
If neither Jove's nor Fate's decree wkhstatM^ T 
Secure his passage to the Latian land." m 

Then thus the mighty ruler of the mlunt l^H 
"What may not Venus hope from Neptone'ff reigA? 
My kingdom claims your birth: my late defence >M 
Of your endangered fleet may claim your c^nfideno^ 
Nor less by land than sea my deeds declare, A 
How much your lov'd iEneas is my care. 
Thee, Xanthus! and thee, Simois! I attest-^ lOSd 
Your Trojan troops when proud Achilles press^^ i 
And drove before him headlong on the plain, /i 
And dashed against the walls the trembling tcaia; 
When floods were filFd with bodies of the riain;. . 
When crimson Xantlius, doubtful of his way, IftflK 
Stood up on ridges to behold the sea; 
(New heaps came tumbling in, and chok'd his way) 
When your iEneas fought, but fought with odds ' 
Of force unequal, and unequal gods; 
I spread a cloud before the victor's siglit, lOfllft 
Sustain'd the vanquished, and secur'd hisii^t'*^! 
Ev'n then securM him, when I sought with j^ i A 
The vow'd destruction of ungrateful Tr<^. ^^^ fc^^^ 
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My wiU-^s the fiuoe: fair goddes&l'^fear no morev 
Yoitr fleet shall safely gain the Latian shore: \Q6S 
(Shm lives are gtv'o : one destio'd head alone 
Shall perish) aad for multitudes atone." 
Thus having amt'd with hopes her anxious, mind, 
His finny team Satumsan Neptune join'd, 
JQChen adds the foamy bridle to their jaws^ 1070 
s4T}d to ihe loosen'd reins permits the laws. 
Hi^ on the waves his a^ure car he guides; 
Its axles thunder ; and the sea subsides; 
And the smooth ocean rolls her silent tides. 
The tempests fly before their father's fiure; 1075 
JCrains of inferior gods his triumph grace; 
And monster whales before their master play. 
And choirs of Tritons crowd the watVy way. 
The marshaled pow*rs in equal troops divide 
To right and left: the gods his better side 1080 
Inclose; and, on die worse, the Nymphs and Nereids 
ride. 
Now smiling hope, with sweet vicissitude, 
Within the hero's mind his joys renew'd 
He calls to rai^ the masts, the sheets dis^play: 
H^ cheerful crew with (Miigence obey; 1085 

They send before tbe wind, and sail in open sea. 
A-head of all the master pilot steers; 
And, as he. leads, 4die following navy veers. 
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The steedi of Night had tnmL'd hdf the Aji 
The drowsy roweri on their benches lie; ICSp 

When the soft god of sleep, with easy flight, 
Descends, and draws behind a trail of light 
Thou, Palinurus, art his destined prey; 
To thee alone he takes his fatal way. ' 

Dire dreams to thee, and iron sleep, he bears; IQStf 
And, lighting on thy prow, the form of Phorbas vewtk 
Then thus the traitor god began his tale: 
*^ The winds, my friend, inspire a pleasing gale; , 
The ships, without thy care, securely sail. 
Now steal an hour of sweet repose; and I 11 09 
Will take the rudder, and thy room supply." 
To whom the yawning pilot, half asleep: 
** Me dost thou bid to trust the treach'rous dee|^ 
The harlot-smiles of her dissembling face. 
And to her £^th commit the Trojan race? 1 lOjff 
Shall I believe the Siren South again, 
And, oft betray'd, not know the monster main?** 
. He said: bis fastened hands the rudder ke^; 
And, fix'd on heav'n, his eyes repel inrading^lioe^ 
The god was wroth, and at his temples threw 1 1 1# 
A branch in Lethedipp'd, anddrunkwithStygiaadetr: 
The pilot, vanquish'd by the pow'r divine, 
Soon clos'd his swimming eyes, and lay supitic 
Scarce were his limbs extended at their teaflii; 
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The god, insulting with superior strength, 1115 
Fell heavy on him, plung'd him in tlie sea, 
And, with the stern, the rudder tore away. 
Headlong he fell, and, struggling in the main, 
Cry'd out for helping hands, but cry'd in vain. 
The victor daemon mounts obscure in air; 1 120 
While the ship sails without the pilot's care. 
On Neptune's faith the floating fleet relies: 
But what the man forsook, the god supplies; 
And, o'er the dangVous deep, secure the navy flies; 
Glides by the Sirens' cliffs, a shelly coast, 1125 
I^ng infamous for ships and sailors lost, 
And white with bones. Th' impetuous ocean roars, 
And rocks rebellow fiom the sounding shores. 
The watchful hero felt the knocks; and found 
The tossing vessel sail'd on shoaly ground 11 SO 
Sure of his pilot^s loss, he takes himself "^ 

The helm, and steers aloof, and shuns the shelf 
Inly he griey'd; and, groaning firom the breast, 
Deplor'd his death ; and thus his pain express'd : 1 1 34 
'^ For faith repos'd on seas, and on the flatt'ring sky. 
Thy naked corps is doom'd on shores unknown to lie. *' 
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BOOK YI. 

ARGUMENT. 



The Sibyl foretells ^Encas the adventures he should meet with in 
Italy. She attends him to hell; describing to him the various 
scenes of that place, and conducting him to his father Anchises, 
who instructs him in those sublime mysteries of the soul of the 
world, and the transmigration; and shews him that glorious race 
of heroes, which was to descend from him and his posterity. 



He said, and wept; then spread his sails before 
The winds, and reach'd at length the Cuman shore: 
Their anchors dropped, his crew the vessels ipoor. 
They turn their heads to sea, their sterns to land, 
And greet with greedy joy th' Italian strand. 5 

Some strike from clashing flints their fiery, seed; 
Some gather sticks, the kindled flames to feed, 
Or search for hollow trees, and fell the woods. 
Or trace through valleys the discover'd floods. 
Thus while their sev'ral charges they fulfill, 10 

The pious prince ascends the sacred hill 

Y 2 
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Where Phoebus is.ador'd; and seeks Ab^ $ha4i(| » i 
Wixj^cfa, hide9 from sight his venerable miud» . 4 
P^^ep in a cave the Sibyl makes abode; i* /v 

Thence full of fate returns, and of thegod* , .*|ft ,— 
Through Trim's grove they walk; and now behol/^T-^ - ^ • 
And enter now, the. temple roof'd with gold. . :i{y 
When DaedaluS;, t9 fly ti^e Cretan shore, , ] 

^is heai^ lunbs on Jointed pinions bpri^ ^ .- i/v 
(The fiirst. who. sail 'd in ak) 'ti§ sung by Faflie,^^^ 
To the Cumqean coast at length h^ cume, . i 1 \ 

And, here, aligbtii\^ built this costly fcame. . t t 

|i)^crib'd to Phcebus^ here h/^ hung on high .\i 

The.?^per^ of his wings, that cut the sky: 
Then, 9'er the lofty gate, his art emboss'd .25 

Androgeos' death, and (ofF'rings to his ghost) 
Sev'n youths from Athens yearly sept, to rnpet , -, 
The fate appointed by revengeful Crete. ^ 

And next to these the dreadful urn was plac'd« 
In which the destined names by lots were cast: SO 
The mournful parents. stand around in tears; 
And rising Crete against;their shore appears, ,. 

There too, in living sculpture^ might be s^n^, / 
Tl^e mad affection of the Cretan ..quecQ;, ^ ,.:, , . : 
Then how she cheats her bejlpyvjlngjpf e^'/^ ^e^ ,^ 
The rushing le;ap^ th^, (jipubjtful.p^pgwyr-^. ...... ^ /^ 

The lower ^art a .l^.^a$^ ^ ?^ ?^^W~ I --.Mi ?.jbV/ 
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Theriii^trti^nV'dftTidr pollut^d'l^^^^ "^ ^'-'^/^ 
Nor far froSn thence he ^av*d tiie^'ondrous linASib/ 
A thousand doors, a thousand winding ways: ^^ w 
Here dwells the monster, hid from human vie% 
Not^b he found, but by the faithful clue; "'' '^ 
Till the kind artist, mov'd with pious grief, 
Lent to the loving maid this last relief. 
And all those erring paths described so wefr, '^' ^43 
"fhat Theseus conquered, and tlie monster fill- "^^^ ' 
Here hapless Icarus had found his part, " ^^ " ^ ^ 
Had not the father's grief restrained his «tA* ' ' '^"^^ 
He twice essay'd to cast his son in gold; '^ '^'^ 
Twice from his hands he dropped the fonTnhgmt)flltu 

All this with wondVing eyes -Sneas view^rf: ' "^^ 
£ach varying object his delight rehewM. ' '^ 

Eager to read the rest Achates came, 

And by his side the mad divining dame. 

The priestess of the god, Deiphobe her hanieJ 5d 



n nl 



**Time suffers not,'' she said, **to feed your eyes 

With empty pleasures: haste the sacrifice. 

Sev'n bullocks, yet unyok'd, for Phoebus Chusie, \ 

And for Diana sev'n unspotted ewfes.*' 

This said, the servants urge thd Sacr6(i rifes, ^^" oO 

While t(> the temple she the prmce iiivitesi!'^'^ 

A spacious^kVe, within its farmost part, ^ * 

Was hew*d and fashionM by laborious aft^ '^* ^^^ ^ 
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Through the hiU's holloir sides: beforb the place, < > 
A hundred doors a hundred entries grace: €S 

As maiQr v(fices issue, and the sound \ 

Of 6ibyr$ words as many times rebound. 
Now to the mouth they come. Aloud she crias^ * 
^This is the time! inquire your destinies! 6^ 

He comes! behold the god!" Thus while she said,' 
(And shiv'ring at the sacred entry staid) 
Iler colour diang*d; her face was not the same; ^ i 
And hollow grocois from her deep spirit came. 
Her hair stood up; convulsive rage possessed 7* 
Her trembling limbs, and heav'd her lab'ring breast 
Greater than human kind she seem'd to look, 
And, with an accent more than mortal, spoke. 
Her staring eyes with sparkling fury roll; 
When all the god came rushing on her soul. 
Swiftly she tum'd, and, foaming as she spoke, 80 
"Why this delay?" she cryM — "the powVs invoke 
Thy prayYs alone can open Ihis abode; 
Else vain are my demands, and dumb the god/' 
She said no more. The trembling Trojans hear, '^ 
O'er-spread with a damp sweat, and holy fear. 85 
The prince himself, with awful dread possessed, * 



/, 



His vows to great Apollo thus address'd: 

" Indulgent god ! propitious pow'r to Troy, i<i 

Swift to relieve, unwilling to destroy! • . • **-^ 
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Dirked l^ whose hand, the Dardati dart g^ 

Kerc'd the proud Grecian"^ only mortal part! . 
Thus far, by Fate's decrees and thy commands^ 
Through ambient seas and through deyouring sandt^ 
Our exil'd crew has sought th' Ausonian ground : i 
Ahd now, at length, the flying coast is found. Qi 
Thus fisur the fete of Troy, from place to pkuee, 
With fury has pursued her wand'ring race. 
Here cease, ye pow'rs, and let your vengeaoice end? 
Troy is no more, and can no mone offend. 
And thou, O sacred maid, inspir'd to see -100 

Th' event of things in dark futurity! * . 

Give me, what heav'n has promis'd to s^yf^, 
To conquer and command the Latian stdte] /» ' 
To fix my wand'ring gods, and find a place ^ 
For the long exiles of the Trojan race. - 105 

Then shall my grateful hands a temple rear 
To the twin gods, with vows and soleom prayV}/ 
And annual rites^ and = festivals, and games^ 
Shall be performed to their auspicious names. 
Nor shalt thou want thy honours in my land : 1 10 
For there thy faithful oracles shall stand, . 
Pre^rv'd in slurines: andev'ry sacred lay, 
Which, by thy mouth, Apollo shall convey-^ 
All shall be treasur'd by a chosen train 
Of holy priests, and ever shall remain. 1 IS 
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But, oh! comnifr'aQt ti^yipwfb^Crmmkr. • * nioi A 
To flitting kttFoe^ lh» apKMTt of ev*fy wind^ /.' luS 
Lest ikmy dispero^ ^ air our empty fate: < : ^liT 
li^rite not, but, what the pow'rs ordaiO) fekta.'^ 'uT 
Stri^g^ing in vwn, impatient of her load, ^IdMFI 
And laboring underneath the pond'rous god^ 
The more flbe atrove to ahake him from her brta$^ 
With more and hr superior fierce bt pres8'4i; < A 
Commands his eotranee, and, without contrcd^ ^rlT 
Usurps h^ orgaA3, and inspires her souL .hSgry 
Now, with a furious blast, the hundred dow»> ..I 
Ope of tkiemselves; a rushing whirlwind roars 
Within the cave, and Sibyl's voice restores: . ; ' 
" Escap'd the dangers of the wat'ry reign, ^ 

Yet more and greater ills by land remain. liSO I 

The coast, so long desired, (nor doubt th' event) •: 
Thy troops shall reach, but, havii^ reach'd^ repeat i 
Wars, horrid wars, I view— a field of blood, T 

And Tyber rolling with a purple floods ?* 

Simois nor Xanthus shall be wanting there: 135. : 
A new Achilles shall in arms appear, . '/ 

And he, too, goddess^born* Fierce Juno's hate^ > 
Added to hostile force, shall urge thy fate. • • '^nA. 
To what strange nations shalt not thou resort^ «.' 1 
Driven to solicit aid at ev'ry court! iiOiA. 

The cause the same which Ilium once opptotA'd-^Xj^ir. 
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A foreign nMw»s, Mul a |b¥^i^gu««Lm<^- f*^ '^3 
But thou, sMuifeof soul, uiriMiift'Mri^'irde^i^'^'^^ 'T 
The more thyfcirtuiie frowns, the imirci opptfUe. ^'^^ 
The llinkriiiiigs of % safety shttltte's^^^ * 14^^ 
B»Oin — whence thou least ahalt iiope*»a 6ftd^ 
town." . ':i :..>>: tn/x 

Tfaiffi, from the dark rece^, tte SibyI*Bpoli§,^^^ "^^^^ 
And the resisting air the thunder bttHAer; > •• f' li'^^ 
The cave rebeHow'd, and the «topl« slf6o*f:-^^^^ "^^ 
Th' ambiguous god, who ruKd herlafrMftgbr eto«,ni3fr^ 
In these mysterious words bis mind^e)^ress-9;' ^^'^^^ 
Some truths revealed, in terms invdrdthe^iWt" ^'^-^ 
At length her fliry fell; her foartiflg ceafe'd; -; ' '^-^'' 
And, ebbing in her soul, the god dec^ec^l).^ qs>:ji 
Then thus the chief: **No terror to my tTew,^=^^li3 ^ 
No frightful face of danger, canbeiiew. ■' ''-'^'^ ^'^^ 
Inor'd to srufTer, and resolv'd to dare, ■ '"' {'^^ 

The Fates, without my powV, shall be without toyceii^, '' 
This let me crave—since near your grove the road ^ 
To hell lies open, and the dark abode, 160 

Which Acheron surrounds, th' innavigaMe flood— ^ ' 
Conduct me through the r^ions Toid of ligh^ 
And lead me longing* to my frither'9 sight 
For him, a thousand dangers I have sought; 
Aiid; rushing where the thickest Grecians fo^fat, aSi ' 
Safe-oQjny^oktlie sacred burden brought 
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He, for my sake^ the raging ocean tiy'd, ' 
And wrath of faeav'n, (my still auspicious guide) ' 
And bore, beyond the strength decrepit age supply'lF. 
Oft, since he breath'd his last^ in^ead of night, I76 
His rev'rend image stood before my ^ht; i 

Enjoin'd to seek, bdow, his holy shade-— 
Conducted Aere by your unerring aid. ' ' - • 

But you, if pious minds by pray'rs are won, ' 

Oblige the fether, and protect the son, tfS^ 

Yours is the pow'r; nor Proserpine in vain 
Has made you priestess of her nightly reign* 
If Orpheus, arm'd with his enchanting lyre, 
The ruthless king with pity could inspire, 
And from the shades below redeem his wife; 180 
If Pollux, ofT'ring his alternate life. 
Could free his brother, and can daily go 
By turns aloft, by turns descend below;— 
Why name I Theseus, or his greater friend, 
Who trod the downward path, and upward could 
ascend? — 185 

Not less than theirs, from Jove my lineage came; 
My mother greater, my descent the same." -^ 

So pray'd the Trojan prin.ce, and, while he pray'd, * 
His hand upon the holy altar laid. * I 

Then thus reply 'd the prophetess divine: iSiS 

"O goddess-born, of great Anchises' line! w- ■ 
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The gates of hell are open night and day; » 

Smooth the descrat^ and easy is the way; / 

BtU^ to return^ and viennr the cheerful skies<*^ 

In ithis the task and mighty labour lies. . 195 

To few great Jupiter imparts this ffsjce^ 

And those of shining worth, and heav'nly race* 

Betuixt those regions and our upper light, 

Deep forests and impenetrable night 

Possess the nuddle space; th' infernal bounds SOO 

Cocytus, with his sable waves, surrounds. 

But, if so dire a love your soul invades^ 

As twice below to view the trembling shades; 

If you so hard a toil will undertake 

As twice to pass th' innavigable lake; 205 

Receive my counsel In the neighboring grove 

There stands a tree: the queen of Stygian Jove 

Claims it her own: thick woods and gloomy night 

Conceal the happy plant from human sight 

One bough it bears ; but (wondrous to behold) 2 1 

The ductile rind and leaves of radiant gold: 

This from the vulgar branches must be torn, 

And to fair Proserpine the present borne, 

Ere leave be giv'n to tempt the nether skies. 

The first thus ren^ a second will arise; 213 

And the same metal the same room supplies. 

Look round the wood, with lifted eyes, to see 
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The lurkiag gt>W Hipon tlic fetaf tree: '^ '^ ^^^ ^ 

then rend % ofij as holy riles command: ' ; '^ ^-^^ " 
The wffling metal urill obey thy hand, '"* SS^ 

Following with ease, if, favoured hy thy fiite, '^ • ^^^ 
Thou art foredoomed to view the Stygian stated '^^' 
If not, no labour can the tree constrain; ,iiJll 

And strength of stubborn arms, and steel, are Vitidf^ 
Besides, you know not, while you here attend, -^^SS!^ 
Th' unwor Ay fete of your unhappy friend :• " " ^^ 
Breathless belies; and his unbur/d ghos^ ''•'' '^^'^ 
Deprived of ftin'ral rites, pollutes your host- -'"^^ 
Bay fint hK pious dues: and, for the dead, * " -* ^ 
Two sable sheep around his hearse be led; V iSfSdT 
Then, living turfs upon his body lay: ^• 

This done, securely take the destinM way, - '^ 

To find the regions destitute of day." ^ 

Shersaid,- and held her peace.— .Eneas went ' * • ^* 
Sad from the cave, and full of discontent, ' XSrf" 
Unknowing whom the sacred Sibyl meant '- * ^ ' 
Achate, the companion of his breast, ^ ^^iil 

Goes grieving by his side, with equal cares Oj^priss^fl,^ 
Walking, they talked, and fruitlessly divlttM;'' '^^ '^^ 
What friend the priestess bythoseSwrfl&'dfeslgh^di ifft^ 
But soon they found an object to deplore:' ''-' ^-^^^ 
Misenus lay extended on the shore^— ' '^' ^ ' ^^^^ ^^ 
Son of the god of winds: —none so rentuwtf rf, ^ "*^- 
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The warrior tnap^pptr^i^rfh^fif^^j^^^ 3rfX 
With breath|pg.l?^jft^to,)5infU^%(^ ^ig^ 

A^^ rouse to dii,rj^ Jh<eii; fate in how)im^%,w«iS|fi p 
He serv'^gf^ Hfc^or, ajad was^everneiuip , .,' o ? 
Not 1^ hi3.fru«>pa only, but his sjie^. . ,^,; i; 
But, by Peli4^s' mm whpu Hector fejy^ . r -a 

Hg.^l^o^e iEa?aa ; and be chos^ aa.welL . : $69. 
Si«aln i^ith^ applau$e» axid aimiog still at more^ ,>i 
He now prpvokea the se^i-^ds from th^shofG« n r 
With envy, Tritoii; hetu-d the vwrtial. ^outid^ : . i\ 
And the ^Id pbampioni for hi3 cba^|eqgf^drQW|)'4l 
Then castf bis mang^ carcas&oa the 9traad,«rf^ f^^ 
T^e gazing crowd around the body 3tand . ^t' 

All weep; but most JSneas mourns bis fate; . . r 
And hastens to perform the fun'ral state. p 

In altar-wise, a stately pile they rev; n • ; 

The basis broad below, and top advanc'4.in air. S^^ 
An ancient wood, fit for the work des]^*d, ? 

(The shady covert of the savage kind) y% 

The Trojans found: the sounding axe is ply'd: 
F^is^ pines, and pitch- trees, and the tow'ring pride 
Of forest ashes, feel the fiital stroke; S65* 

Aqid pierpjpg.vpedgps qleave the stubborn oak* .r 
Huge trunks of trees^ feU'd from the steepy crown 
Of tlie bare mountains, roll with ruin down. : / 

Arm'd Uke.the rest the Trqjan prince appeiurs, . 
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222 JEVEfs, VI. 

And, by his piow labour, urges tbdrs. S7<f 

Thus whUe he wrought, revolving in Iiis mind 
The ways to compass what his wish designed, 
He cast his eyes upon the gloomy grove, '' 

And then with vows implor*d flie queen of love: 
" O ! may thy powY, propitious still to toe, 87* 
Conduct my steps to find the fatal tree. 
In this deep forest; since the Sibyl's breath '' 

Foretold, alas ! too true, Misenus' death.'* - ^ ^ 

Scarce bad he said, when, fbll before his sight^ !2S<> 
Two doves, descending from their airy flight, 
Secure upon the grassy plain alight 
He knew his mother's birds; and thus he pray'd: 
" Be you my guides, with your auspicious aid. 
And lead my footsteps, till the branch be found. 
Whose glitt'ring shadow gilds the sacred ground. 285 
And thou, great parent ! with celestial care. 
In this distress, be present to my prayV.'' 
Thus having toid, he stopped, with watchful sight 
Observing still the motions of their flight, 285 

What course they took, what happy signs they shew. 
They fed, and, fluttering, by degrees withdrew 
Still farther from the place; but still in view: 
Hopping and flying thus, they led him on -25^ 

To the slow lake ; whose baleful stendi to shun',^ ' " 
They wing'd their flight aloft, then, stooping 1^^ * 
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Pcrch'd on the double tree, that bears the golden L 

bough. Sdff 

Through the green leaves the glitt'ring shadows glow ; 
As, on the sacred oak, the winf ry misletoe, 
Where Ae proud mother views her precious brood. 
And happier branches, which she never sow'd. 300 
Such was the glitt'ring; such the ruddy rind. 
And dancing leaves, that wanton'd in the wind. 
He seis'd the shining bough with griping hold, 
Apd rent away, with ease, the ling'ring gold, 
Then to the Sibyl's palace bore the prize. 305 

Meantime, the Trojan troops, with weeping eyes, 
To dead Misenus pay his obsequies. 
First, from the ground, a lofty pile they rear, 
Of pitch- trees, oaks, and pines, and unctuous fir: 
The fabric's front with cypress twigs they strew, 310 
And stick the sides with boughs of baleful yew. 
The topmost part his glitt'ring arms adorn; 
Warm waters, then, in brazen caldrons borne, 
Are pour'd to wash his body, joint by joint; 
And fragrant oils the stiffen'd limbs anoint 315 
With groans and cries Misenus they deplore: 
Then on a bier, with purple cover'd o'er, 
The breathless body, thus bewail'd, they lay. 
And fire the pile, their faces tum'd away: 
(Such rev'renl rites their fathers us'd to pay.) 380 
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pure oa wrfliiiifiw wi^^iitiii Ihtj Owwyr: %bA 
And fat jrf iirtmii^ whidi hk fifi<adii Unibiiw - /I 
These gifts the ^wdy iuM».«* dwt iiiiniwi» Hri 

.Then, od tbalinog Mala^ red wm( they pmwp^:V 
JOfi, leetr the xefiques by t^msebM^ispeee, ->4IU 
Which in a braaeii urn the prieM ifidMe^ • f.l 
Old Corymwe oepfaip'd tbnce.tlMieKw; * ^ 
And^dipfifd an di«e*heeiich ia bobf dfw^ ' • >.: T 

SWhich ibAoe fae epdoUed rMnd rami l>ntf»'ti|i8t 
Iittr6|(*d *e dead; and then diwiw'd the«wMU4it> 

But good iBneaB ord^'d <m the #li«r«: ^^- '*«^) 
A stately UHnl^ whose top a tru8i|irt boMy • :*'^ 
A soldier's faleUon, and a seaman's am* ' -^^ h 

V stilus was his friend interred: and deattdeia^Mae'' 
Still tiivihe ld% cape consigns Ids name; ^- ' « t$i5 
These ntas performed, the prince^ withe«t ikMlh 
Hastes, to the -nether world, hiA^e&titt'd way^ *^ U 
Deep was the cme; and, dawnaetrd a» it webfe^i^ • 

-¥tom the wide mouthy a ro^ roagh ddedsai; « • • 
And here di' acfcesa tt gltmo^ po«r.(h»f«lftdi| . '$4o 
And'hei^ th' innavigabto )ak0 «xl|Ris;« i • ' '^^ 
CTer whose otfbap^ waitoi^ v(nd«(4%Hl^ ■ • v'-^ 
No bird presomed to «te«- hie airf #i|^;- .'-^ *^ 

>S6ch deadfy^ stenches ^rom th« MpivtNiB^X ,*^'^ 
And steaming sulphur^ tbat4Q|[9IIMl»«tlaM*«l^ 
From heiuse HieGredan bwd^Oiit feftaArMliiM 
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Fmt triAuMteafa^ m tfae ; 

Tht ftrntim fomn ihr i wiae betw at tf wif haw; SSO 
. Iten Mti Ite cnGajffaBir; tetint«ld«liatt h«M^ 
Imwldiig Heest lotber to r«p«r— G->-^ ^ "• '^ • ^ - 
A pow'rM MUM ifi hdl «nd opptr air 
TIm aacred priait^ widk raadty kravati baaaaw 
TbabnMl»qf]illB,MidinlUlbairl»raoaiaa $i$ 
1lMliraaaaiogbtood:alaiiibtoHaUaaAN^|^ • 
(Tbaf^d«w«ol without ft atreaJEfifwhita) \ 
JCnaas 9tfM; audi, by Fate's dacvea^ 
A barren haifov ProeerpiiM^ to theai i^ 

WiHihatocatteta he Plato's altar filb: 09 

8^'n brawny buUs with hie own haad ha kiHe; 
Tkm, «• tha bfodiog entraila, di he poor*; 
Whichy ototod thus, the nufpng itune devom* 
Lata tlN nocturnal eacrifice b^goo^ 
Nor iaiai> titt the next returning sua 91^ 

Ilien earth began to beUow, trees to danc^ 
And howling dop in ^inun'ring li^t advaao^ 
Era Hecttt ohm. — *' Far henoe be souk fnim^X* 
The Sibyl «iQr'<— " aad fron the grove abslaio! 
Now, Tnimk tthft the wey thy &t«s affoi^: VQ 
AwHWilgr naianatn. and vnshea^ thy sword." 
9m mit mA fmtf^ along the gleoni^r «paioa: 
r^lf II. z 
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The pckOCQ liuiw'd loer stepft widL'eiiUil'piu».' ' J 
o.lTe realna^ yefe nabeieaikl to brnnui ^igfato! ^ ^ cl 
Ye gods, lyfao ndle the mgions of tiieDighlt • 87^^ 
Ye gliding ^looti! permit me to relate 

The mystic woodtrs of your sitont state* > A 

Qbauire they immt through dreary dadea» thal^lel 
Al.img the waste domiDi^oa of the dead^ '£ 

7hMs wander .traveler^ in woods by ni|^^ .S8& 

By the moon>:d^btfi|l and mali^MoC ligjhti ' ' H 
Wh^Jp^e in du&ky- clouds inydYi^ liie «kM^ A 
And the faint cr^ceot shoots by fits bef€ire:<)mr:<qwft:i 
[Just fn the giate^ and in the jaws of biril, ( 4 
Rev<^e£iil Cares and suUen Sorrows dwfiif SSff 
And pale Diseases^ and repining Ag^ 
Wanti F^ar^ and Fanaine's uorasiatod mge;. • • r 
HereToils,andDeath,andI>eath'8h«l£-brot)ier;!SlMp^ 
(Formft . tocrible to view) their cetiivy JMsepj . . -> t\ 
With anxious Pleasures of a gwii^j^nd^ 99H 

Dmp Frauds before^ and open Force bebwd; /. 
The Furies' iron beds; and Strife, Oiat sbiJEOS;; I '« 
Her hissing tresses, and unfOlds: hm snaimii • : ^ > ;' . 
FuU ia.the midst of this infernal voad^ .< : :iO( ! 5tH 
An elm displays her dusky ama ^tmtii •: . udS^^ 
The god of sleep thwe hides l^s bmv]»vh9«4i^nu- ak 
And empty.drtows on ev'ry leaf tfie.iWi'fi^^ rfoiriV^ 
Of yarioiia forms wnumber'd spoot9e4.astf>cfihP.i>deiui 
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Centauri^-pijkdfdouble'diftpesrji te^ doot) ''^ ' 

Before tike pasaage^ k>md Hydirft dtancb^^ . ^ .■. 400 

AjjA BmfAu&.wilJh sdl Im himdred^liaDda; . 7 

Gorgonsy Gerycm with his triple fivme; > »' 

And vain ChimfiBm vomits empty* fiuxve. 

Hfe' chief imsheftth'd his sfainiag steel, prepared; ' 

Though seis'd mth sudden leor, to^force th^ gUKitl^ '' 

OffiTring his brandish'd ^ireapon at thdh* ietct ; ' 40S 

Had not the Sd^yl stopped his eager pace/ 

And told him whttt those empty phantdms i^n^"-^ ' 

Fo^hnis without bodies, and impassive air. 

Hence to. deep Acheron they talce their way, 4l0 

Whose troubled eddies/ thick with ooee and akvy, ^'I 

Are whirled alo^;, and in Cocytus lost: 

There Charon stands, who rules the dreary coasM^ 

A^Bor^ god: down from his hoaiy chin 

A length of beard descends, uncomb'd, unekim : '4 fS 

ISA eyes, like hollow fiimaces on fire; ^' 

A girdle^ foul with grease, binds his obscene attirtK' 

He spreads his canvas; witib his pole he steers; 

The frei^^ of flkttng ghosts hi his thin bottom bears* 

He look-d in ^utrs; yet, in his years, were seen 480 

A* youthful vigour, and autumnal green. 

An airy crowd caaaae ru^ng where he stood, 

Which flird tlie itaigin of the fktal flood-— 

Husbands iriidf9ivt% bo^fs and onmsHrryUnuidfl^ 
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2S8 j^^zU^^y^ 

And mighty beroe;3* mpr* m^e9t^^ sh9.4es^ t : ^^m^. 
And youths, intoinb'd before their ^athevq's cff:?^| *a 
With hollow g;roan3, and shrieks^ .afxd^fjsejble, pfief^T 
Thick as the, leaves in autumn strow t^e woodi^ ,,^j| 
Or fowls, by winter forced, forsake the flood%^ ^|t 
And wing their hasty flight to happier lands-^.^^f?^ 
Sucb| and so thick^ the shiv'ring army standSi 
And press for passage with extended h^fxdfi. ,, . ,^(1' 
Now these, now thope, the surly bofttiqaa.bp^/;^ 
The t^t he droye,to distance from the ^hore^^oriV/ 
T%f hero, who beheld, with wond'ckig eyes, . . 4/9$ 
The tumult mix-d with shrieks, laiQents^ and aiie%/ 
Ask'd of his guide, what the rude concoufse ^m^^ 
W^ to the shore the thronging people bent?, r, rji 
What forms, of law among the ghosts were.us'd??;!! 
^iff soine were feiry'd o'er, and some nejfua'd?' 4iM 
V. $iM> of Ancbiaes ! offspring of ti» gods ! ' : A 

(The Sibyl said) you see the Stygian floods^ 
Tbe,Bi(cn)d streams^ which heav n's ifliperial.itftto^'1 
Attests in oaUis, and ft^urs to vlokta. ^ '^ 

The ghosts rejected are th' unhappy crew \ 441 
P^riir'd of sepufcnss and fun'rol duet: i. ^ol! 

The bowman, Charon: those, t^ kMrf^(h<»%\; ^i.T 
He furies over to the farther CQt^iv r* .; ..^i yoY 
Nor. dares his tnufisport vessel Pfoss ^i«^.ww^%if^^ 
With socb^hp^ bone« w nqt o^s^^j^mSftP^ 
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At l^gSi," fiieir penance done, are wafted o^en^^ 
TlMTtojati chief his forward pace repressed, " ' '' 
Revdlvhig anxious thoughts within his breast ^54 
He sai^liis friends, who, whelm'd beneath tlVe waves^ 
ttfeir funVal honours claim'd, and ask'd their qiii^ 

^graves. 
The lost teucaspis in the crowd he knew/ 
Ariffihe brave leader of the Lycian crew,' 
WhonV'on the Tyrrhene seas, the tettipeits mfet;'" • 

?&^ sailors tnaster'd, and the ship o'erset '^^ 4o6 
Aiiildst tiie spirits, Palinurus pressed, • • • '^ ' ^ 
t?et^fresh from life, a new-adn^itted gue^^ ' ^' ''^ 
Who, wfeile he steering vicwM the stars, and 1)dirk* 
His -ccmrse from Afric to the Latian shore, * '^'' ^ 
PiU lieadlong down. The Trojan fix'd his view, 4u5 
And scarcely thraiagh the ^oom the sullen sha^w 
. knew. ' ^^'"0 

Theathtis^theprince: "Whatenviou8powV,OfH^dT 
Brought your loF^d life to this disastrous end? ^ 
F6i^ Phoebusi; ever true in all he sajd, 
Has, in your Ate lilone, my faiA be4ray*d. 470 
The god fotetold you should not die, before ^ 

You reached, secuipe frcMn seas, tb' Italian shore: ^ ^ 
fif^fci#%h6flrf^ifig pow*r?''— The ghost reply'd: '^ 
*^ti*frJPhofebu*M«ter'<J, nor his answers liedr - '^ 
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K6r enviotts^ods hkfe eent im to the ikiey; ' I49^ 
But, while the stars and comne <gf iKVUfin I ]ee6p,i< ^ 
My wcaryM eyes wete seb'd with fatel 4g^ . 7/ ; 
I fell; and, with my weight, the beko ednstr^oSdiT 
Was drawn along, which yet mf g^pe retaia*d' ^^ 1 
Now by the winds and raging waves I 'swear, • 4j86 
Your safety, more than mine, was then my -care J ''^^ 
Lest, of the guide bereft^ ibe padder lost, • * 

Your ship ^ould tuji against the rocky coast *•*- i 
Three blust'ring nights, borne by the souiliefii'blttdt, 
I floated, and discovert land at last: '*4^ 

High on a mounting wave, my head I bore^ >'^A 
Forcing my strength, and gath'ring to thic sh»nGfJ '^ 
Panting, but past the danger, now I seis'd - ^-^* 
The craggy cliffs, and my tir'd members eas^d. 489 
tVliile, cumber'd with my dropping clothes, I fay/' 
The cruel nation, covetous of prey, ^ ' T 

5tain*d with my blood th' unhospitable coast: -A 
And now, by winds and waves, my lifeless lioiba ar^ 

toss'd: 
Which, O ! averts by yon etberial Ught, 
Which I have lost for this et^iial night: * ^495 
Or, if by dearer ties you may be won, ■ * ' 7/ 

By. yottr dead sire, and by your Kving aiAi^ -ifO 
Redeem froln this r^)roack my waad^ringgho^T A 
Or with your »avy seek the Vetin coca^ - '* i^-3dT 
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Or,(|ff ^ riertt^f * 1^ your miHk^^ho!vm ' \r fj j ufl 
(Withovtirhoot aMl» y<>u dur9t iiot4^ vl/^ 

Thia£ti|^btfiDdi»i^^ r I 

Lend to this ivfetch your hMx^ and.vraf^ binp.a'gi^/ 
i^the^ffire^biuQJii&ofyonforbj^d^ 4»^ 

ScfFce Juul be said; the pfophefaes^Sr b^gan: . ^.j^.y 
'^ What hopes delade thee, miaeraU«HDi8<ipr^.. j^-j^j 
Thinkfstthoii^ ^s umntomb'd, tocroa8^t}^e:flo9(^Y 
^'i^siriew Ae Fums and infisrnal gods^ . - . y.,^T 
i!uB^ visit, without leave, the dark abod^? , s:4^^ 
Attend the term of long revolving year»: . , , .|^..f[ 
Fate, afid the dooming god% are deaf to prffK^j*^ 
This contfort of thy dire misfortune take-r-^ ^;, . ^,q[ 
,;The wrath of heav'n, inflicted for thy sake, .,., ^.^n[< 
With yengieance shall pursue th' inhuman cqaat^^^^lfi 
Till they propitiate thy offended ghosts « > .^T 

And raise a tooab, with vows and solemn pr^y'iii:: h 
And Palinu^us' imne Uie place shall he^t" a. 

This calm'd his cares-*- sooth'd with h^ futiure fame. 
And pleas'd tot hear his propagated nmna &^ 

V V .Now neanrer to the Stygian lake they drcnvt : 
Whom, from the sfatoe, the surly boatmftn saw; (^ 
Observed their passage through thei shady woe^yr] 
Andonark'd their near approa^es to the^floQd; |>T 
Then thus he caU'd aloud, inflem'4 ifitb wrdtli^ 4^ 
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'' MortfbdvMrfai^ 3Ao».iystf(aMdia7pMfan bool2 
In arm8-pmnii{)6t :1b .ir«di Lchmge^^becvi AiMl(|bA 
And tell thy name, BmAbas'man is tfieJtti&vjfld? A 
Know, this tiie sealln df iitg^t'^-tte^iStTgKtti^riMnH 
M]R}>oitidQn?cgrB no Uving bodtes^Dfer:^ S^i^ 

Nor yr0^J pkao'd great Tfaeseas onoe to tamv ^^ 
(Who foKf4 Avpaasaip with faia pfsuilsd •spear): ^^'.T 
Nor strong Akide8«-^men of m^^y Aune^ ; "Cs2 
And from jtblisuMirtBl gods their Imeage cuo; ^xiT 
l^^tters ope the fattrldi^ porter tied, : t{5^ 
And t^akbimtceeoiblingfrom kis^oMuign's sideiiiT'.S 
Two sougbt;I^i6rce to seise his beauteous Iwide. 6^ 
To whom the $%! thus: ''Compose tlagr jondi: ClIT 
Nor frauds are he«e conbriv'dy nor force idesi^n^iO 
S^maj^the dQg the wandering troops consteain 2iH 
Of airy ghosts» aod vex the guilty tram;: .1^ AtfT 
And widiher gndylord his lovely qmeo/refiiajqpa A 
Th^/J^rcjim chief, in^bose lineage is from^ Jovie, : .iV/ 
MWfh fam'd for arms, and more for iUi^ |Mep:] alM 
L|:sent1k) seek his sire in yonr £^ian gmre. ^' H4S^ 
If neither piety, nor hear'ns command ' »^^^'^ 

Ca^ gam. his passage to the SftjffBSi istmnd, v' r ri^J 
This fatal preaent shall prevail, at ledBt^^M i:.-> . 311 
Then sbew^d/theshining bough, coaceal'dm^iiM lldirl^ 

V*t vest .. ; /J h.iii ,ao b'lZ£^ 

No mo|r vas needfiil: for thegloumy^sl^rJ ^ts^ 
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Stood mUfc wi t b hwiiB»?tetiteg Ae |pMtaifod$noM '^ 

A venerM»'ffttf m tmlftbm.:. ,: r. . i x i' .ia? hnA 
Httr&Aeydthfiiiiqiye&B^ he ptita takndr c^r:; . ocX 
ISk^ ghosts forsake 4JMeif 8€»ts, at iib^qommflHidf ^^'i^^ 
He c]jQKS the dedc, reeeives tiiejili^ktj^frlbighi; -^oVL 
The l^algr^-vessfil grooia beiieal;k.thaji«6%te;:-i ^ riV/) 
Slowly sh^M&y ;aiid scaicfi^nBtraMitbi/tiilwri''' x^>^ 
The pDcatio^ wHter poursneitlmliictrwlcil. rnoil i>nA 
H^passen^rsat Jeqgtii aoe iiafttd^ifc^evpo a^^JtsSOl 
Expoft'd^ iirimiddy weeds^ upoOilifae^'iiliiif «hiiA«t ^^A 
Ndstemeclaioled, ia.hi«:d«i thdyiflW|i&3n; uoa owT 
The tiipiepart^ of the Stygk&febijildj ^^ niori^^ oT 
Griito.Cerberas^ who soon b^nto re«^ ^.vBit io>I 
His crested snakes^ and arm'd his Widing baiK'^'^i^^ 
ThB^.prudent,Sfli3d had before prepared - /hb^O 
A sapfki^hatBey steep'd, to diann tibe gmiar^l' '^ '^^^^ 
Which, mit'drwith powerful drags; 9ttt casrtMiSil^^ 
His gr.eedy gtimiiDg jaws» just op'd to roar; ^ *< 36^- 
Wjfh three eaofmoua mouths he gapes; aod sCrisgli^'il 
With hunger presa'd, devours the pieasiag bait vi T 
Long draugfatsicf sleep Iris monstrous limbs^eoBlKrei;:' > 
He reels, and, Mliag, fills the apacsoaataoee. ^^ : T 
TbfR keeper .i^liMm'd^ the chief vithontdds^.n ^:3nT 
Pass'd on, and took th' irremeable way. .?/ 575 
Ba&re the^.ga^iiv:^ ^pncs of babes nevNMr^civ; c ^i 
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9^ Mvns^nrL 

Whom Fate hU from thar tBoAtr aotirtMibn^^H 
Assarult kit eafs: - tbeo tfaose^ whom ffma of lanrmd 
Condenm'd to diey when traitors jud^d thao mM 
Ncr want thty lotoy nor judges «» rennr ' iSM 

The wrongfiil suEtenee^ sad sward a nein • >T 
Minos, the sfenetinqiuBit^r, appeam; : I 

And lives and crioMs, wkh his asseason^ hear&i ^ ^^ 
Round, in his wn^ Ae blended baUs ha roUsi -1 
Absolves tiie jast^ and daoms theguiity adubbi JAS 
The next, in piace wad punishment, we tkef ivn'l 
Who prod^lly tiirew tl^ir sonb apay-rr . »d7/ 
Fools, /wbOy r^aaing at their wretdM stsib^ >t!0 
And loathing anxious life^subora'd their ftlta... rf) 
Wj^ late re^atanee, now they woubi ]retrie?6{id9 
llie bodies they fcrsoob, and wish to live j - // 
Their pains and poverty desire to hew, . .1 \ 

To view tte light of heav'n, and brj^a^K theriiifed <i)^* 
Bat Fate forbids; the Stygian floods #pp6f«^ - ^ 
And, with nine circling streams, thecaptivedoiilisiiir 
close. SQIi 

Not far from thenoe,^ the Mournlal fiel^app^tff 
So call'd'from lovers that inhabit thpye} . oO 

The sovds^ whom that unhappy fiaiminy{(4^:T 
In secret solitude and myrtle shades^ : r^ t(^ : ,. ^H 
Make endless moans, and, pinmg with4esife|. d^ 
Lament too^ late their uaextingiMh'4 4re«: .1. > oVT 
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Here' Proem, £ripb]4e hece he foukid : • 'kc nlJ 
Baoog her breast^ yet bkedii^ with the wound A 
Made by her son. He sftw Paaiphae there, oO 
^With Phsdim'ft ghost^ a foul iacedtuons pair. €0$ 
There Laodamiat with EFadne, moves-^ 
Unhappy both, bat loyal m thek loves: 
Caeneu^ a woman once, and oneeaman. 
But ending ia die sex she first began. 
Not far from these Phoenician DidiD stood, 610 
Fresh from her wotind, her bosom bathed in blood; 
Whom when the Trojan hero hardly knew, 
Obscuce in shades, ttnd with a donbtAil view, 
(Doubtfiil as he who seesy through dusky night, '"^ 
Or^^ thinks he sies, the mobn^s uncertain light) 615 
With tears he first approached the sullen shade; ' 
And, as his love inspired him, thus he said: 
^^ Unhappy queen! then is the common breath 
Of rumour true, in your reported death. 
And I, alas! the cause?-— By heav'n, I vow, (Jsfe 
And all the pow'rs that rule the realms below, 
UnwilUng I ibniook your friendly state, 
Commanded by the gods, and forc'd by Fate-^ 
Those 'gods, that Fate, whose unresisted might 
Have sent me te iftese regions void of li^t, 69<i 
^nd-ough the vast empire of eternal night 
l^or dar'd I Co pttmmey that, pressed widi grM( ' < 
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My flight should V09^ y^u tor tift fUn^i^^Kufbiq bnA 
Stfi9&<p(^jQUt cata^ and listen; toiong^ imiriia oiiV^ 
'^ t^;ktsl ioAciTiew that Fate sUowsA^ iu 6gS 
In vain|,hfr.thu0 iSt^sbptft her mind tonoFei.! // bnA 
With tears and pra/nt^ and lateHrepeating lottOB^ii jQ 
Disdi«4(uUy 4he look'd; then turatngnmiHli i t..:! TA 
She fix'd]i»r qm.wmov'd upon:tiie groisidl^ tull 
Jt^jbdiWiili hejajdjabd swearB) regardd^norabiieri^^y 
XbOn the deaf rockfl^ when the loud billow^ proar; 
But whifl'daim]!; t9 rinin his hateful s^t^^ .t b^il 
HidjB the for^sl^ aod the shades nf night; ic^r// ^A 
Thsnr«0MghtSittitMt8 thnrag^ the^hady gra«eyv6)Sl 
Who answered all her cares, and equaled aU bar love. 
SiffiJ^ pio^as teanf the pitjing hero paid, . / > v xfl 
And.£9)low'd wUh his eyes the flitting shada, ^^ nid 
Then took theibrward way, by Fata ocdainVi^ loII 
And,|wa^ his guide,^ jthe farther &e\ii$ attain'd^ ^ ii ^f 
Whejejt severed from the res^ tiie vsnier.iwidarkiefl 

Tyxteus he met, with Meleagei's tatxv - >! / ' i^ < ^U 
The pride jQf arodes^ and the sbldiQirB^'glraiaB^ id sill 
And psk Achrastoa. with his gfaast^filcn'>l.*iuili bnA 
Of Trojail dnefli he viewed a jMai'j30ui|fitttMpb odYf 
^iinacb ^sateieii^ all in batda aidikiH^ iiA3rl sSiW 
Glaucus and Medon, high above the-mt^^^ib 
A3^f^no^»^9lmf^.«kd>C^rca' sacred ^i»t^'in£t ^B^T 
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And prokidl'Iiladi^ Siiimx'»;^«!i^mAiv^^^ ^^§'^ X^ 
Who 8hidnsiu|SiBiDf>(9aieiti^ JM()'i^te1d#«ii^)^)e«H^ 
The gladsottis ghtiit^mclMiiiigirao^ UtterMl-* ^ 
And with -mnrsttyd cy«8 b«hold'4iielc^e(M^ » ' "^ 
Delight to- faoveriKtU', and ion^ to1cn6# • ' ^'-'^^ 
What hOs'neBBbrao^t hitn to 4beireatii& hil»#l<^i^ 

But AdTgive chiefs^ inid'^ft^ancttittOti^s^trkflii/i^ ^'S 
M^^^his refotgeat arins-fl«8h^dsthroitigli4fe*'ftblldf 

, •« ! -plain; . .' ,-.iK, .-. :■: J.. .'Ir n$^ 

fled from Ins welKktio«rn iace, «Sth'W«idted fbai^ '^ 
As when bis thuiid'iiag unH iuid pointed'^^r--^^ 
Qtdv^ headhng 1» their ahip% «mI glciA?d «t!to #Ottt^ 

I- ".' .ed rear. . -- -•;; ; . ."'-:-r-'.nr. ori//^ 

They rais'd a ledl>le cry, with tre6Mi^bo«»t^ ^^66^ 
But the weak. voice deoeiv'd tiieir g«»pitig Uit^fepA 
Here $!ri«M*d son, Deipbobu^ hefouodj >i'- '^ '>^'iT 
Whose Aioeand lindrt were one «oiidftvi'd ^i^tksAM^^ 
Cdshdne«t,:^itb iopp'd arBi% the ywith «ppiea»ir'ii'^^ 
SjAdl'd of his nose, and shortened of his tMts, 
He scarcely kn|B«;>luiii, steitrii^ to disown ^V^ 

Hia blotted!-fi»rin,^diid-:fainshing to^be'^knoiwn; ' ,' ^ 
And tberefoisifi-abiMgtEn: I'O T&H&'eitiCiii ■. '■ -<r^ 
Who dijunfciiiifiindlicas /figuie tli68 defkce^-.. '-i tO 
WtidX heart Mulcktvidi; whnt faasid wiiet^ tfai»iiiiHA 
disgrKe?.:* .'.: "-■ ■.:.": 'iii;(ni:IO 

Twas £un'd^tliB() fnovr i«»t«iidiit^ii%)ri;onCertf^ 
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Your slhgk prowess Im^ sustained the fi^(v - ' ^ ^- 
Till, tir'd, oak fore'd, a gkarioos fiUe 70a cbosk^ 
And fell up<m a beap of slaughter^ foes. T 

Then, in remembranee of so brave a deed^ ' 

A tomb and fuaVal honours I decreed; 696 

Thrice caird your manes on the Trojan plains! ^ 
The place your armoar and your name retains; '^ 
Your body too I sought^ and, had I found, ' ''^* 
Designed for burial in your native ground.** ' ' v -^ 
The ^ost reply'd: " Your piety has paid ®S^ 
All needful rites, to rest my wandering ^ade : • ^* 
But crud Fate, and my more cruel wife^ ' '^ 

To Grecian swwds betray'd my sleeping life. 
These are the monuments of Helen's love— ^ 
The shame I bear below, the marks I bore above, ^p^' 
You know in what deluding joys we past 
The night, that was by heav'n decreed our last 
For, when the fatal horse, descending de^n, 
Pregnant with arms^ o'erwhelm'd th' unhappy town, 
She feign'd nocturnal orgies; left my bed, 6^5^ 

And, mix'd with Trojan dames, the dances led; . * ' 
Then, waving hig^ her torch, the sighaimadei, 
Which rouz'd the Grecians from their ambuM»d^i ^^ 
With watching overworn, with care» oppress'd^ . "^ ' 
Unhappy I had laid me down to rest; 'TW^ 

And heavy deep my weary limbs posMls^d* ^ - *' ^ 
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Meantiqie my wottby mte onr aims noBkid^ > ^i 
And^ frotti beneath wj liead, my sword «oortv«y'dl; 
The door uolateh'd, and» with repeated oalls^ / 
Invites heriormer had within my wbUs. 70i 

Xhl)s in her erioie her confidence she pltc'd. 
And with new treasooo would Mdeem the past 
What need I. more? Into the room tb^ ran^ - 
And meaoly murder'd a defenceless man* 
Ulysses^ basely W>n\ first led the way.-^ 710 

A¥^gin§ pow'ra ! with justice if I pray^ 
That foFfuae be their own another dayl 
But answer you; and in your turn relate^ 
What brou^t you^ livings to the Stygian state. 
Driv'n by the' winds and errors of the sea, 71<i^ 
Qr did you heav'n's superior doom obey? 
Or tell what other chance conducts your way« 
To view, with mortal eye% our darJc retreats, 
Tumults and torments of th' infernal seats. " 7 19 
^hile.thus^ in talk^ the flying hours they pass^ - 
The sun had finish'd more than half his race: 
And the^,.{^hap9» in words and tears had spent 
The litj^€)4in»<^*stay which heav'n had lent^ 
Bujb th^ ^tb9»3iM chides their loAg delay : 7^4 
*^ Nig^t): jrust»(^)d(0¥D5 «&d headlong. driYes the' day : 
Ig^^ere, in diff 'ipenit paths, the way divides: 
The right .te^fliilP^ft ^oUben pakeegaides: 
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Tht Ittft to 4ma wriMttw rMpMi 
Wlikh to «h0 dqplli of TafttfUft ( 
ThoMilor«^pMimiid, antf pooiih'4 
TlMB tln» DoiphobM: ''Osacnadowd! 
Forbear to chiio; aad be your witt obey '(L 
Lo! to the secret shadows I retire, 
To pay my peaance till my years expira 
Proceed, aaspktoas prmce, with gl^crovtM, ys$ 
Aad bora to betto* &tes tban I bave fwiid." 
He said; and, wfafle he said, his slq^hotMtt'd 
To secret Aadows, and in Mleaoe rnomi'd. 
The hero^ lookup on the leilt, espy'd 
A lofty tow'r, and strong on ev'17 ride fMH 

With treble waUs^ which Phkgethoa sanowdfi^ 
Whose fiery flood the bunung &aifixe bnisaiti: 
And, press'd betwixt the roclis, the beUowingMise 

resounds. 
Wide is the froBliiig gate, and, raisUoa loffik 
With adamantine columos, threats the slrf . MS 
Vain is the fbree of man, and heav'n's as vsm. 
To crush the piUars wluch the pifo sustain.. 
Sublime on these a tow'r of steel is i«irkl; 
And dire Tisiphone there kee|is tib^ wui$ 
Girt in her saogiune gown, Iqriiii^totfdll^ Ji^ 
Obaerrant of the souls that pass the ^ 
lirott hence are heasd d»eg^NMtoolj 
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Of sounding/tMhiBfi^ nmi -ofedwggihgf^hwiw^ * ^!T 
Tbe Trepan stMd artm^ah'd at tiii»i' c^ ..9* 
AaLiak'd hb guide, from wheioe tliMeyeS&«ii|iB|' 
And what tbe tnrniea, and what the imtufea.MW^. 
And loud laments that rent the liquid air. > ,1 

She thus reply'd: '^ The chaste and hdy race • ) 
Are all forbidden this polluted ^piace. . - 

But Hecat, when she gave to rule the waods, 7<K) 
Then led me tretiihliBg thrcm^ tiiese dire iUx)da%. 
Ani taogltf the tortnres of th' av^ei^ii^ go<^ - -^ '^ 
These are the realms of unrdentifig Fjtte ; . >. t 
And awful Rhadaroaathus rules the state. v.. ; 

* ¥tt hears and JB(%es each committed ciioEie; 7^5 
InqiHtes into the manner, place, and time^ . ^ 
The conscious wretch must all his acfts reveai^ W 
(Loth to confess, unable to conceal) :; ,jt:Jk 

From the first moment of his vital breath, . 
To his last hoar of unrepenttng death. V^ 

Jttraight, o'er ^ g^Aty ^ost, the Fury shatot.. ' ' 
Thesoitnding wMp, and brandishes her stiakes^. * 
And the pale simier, with her mistTB^ takes* 
Then, of hgel^ wiSMs ih' eternal d«or: 
With drettiiftd sountfe the brazen hinges roar. 7?^ 

VTou Jl»e, Mbnar :&e gat^ wh&e^ stalkmg ghost 
.l|Mhm«BMfe Hie gtniT^ what centriea'keep the post 

^afc»»fti iliiiahte My^fa^; standa^i .. *»« Ji 

VOL. II. A A 
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ljl{J!pse jMwft/with iraa teetii severelj^ gria i - . , ; 
The ^vptng 'gulf loir to the eeatve Ue$, ZSQ 

And twice aa deep, as earth ia ditt^nt fram the^kw^i 
The rivals of the gods» the Titan race, /.I 

Here, sing'd with lightnii^ roll within th' unfMuw'A 
space. ' '• 

Hofe lie th' Aloean twins^ (I saw them both) ^ A..}'i 
Enormous bodies, of gigantic growth, -^ ygf 

Who dar'd in fight the Thund'rer to defy, ; . .? 

Afiect bis beav'n, and force him from tb^ ^, ^ r 
Salmoneus, suff'ring cruel pains, I founds • ./l 
For emulating Jove with rattling sound : ^ . a 

Of jn^nic thunder, and the glitt'riiKg bla» . o709 
Of polluted lightnings, and their forky raya.^ . : w. J 
Through Eiis^ and the Grecian townsi^ he.fleif v {[ 
Th' audaicious wretch four fiery coursers dr^.; * 
He wav'd a torch aloft, and, madly tain, T 

Spught godlike worship from a servile train* 7flfi 
Ambitious fool! with horny \kOO& to pass 
O'er hollow arches of resouodii^ brass, r 

To rival thunder in its rapid course^ . . p 

jj\|ul imita.te inimitable force 1 ..;..'{ 

But he, the king of l^eav'n, obsoureioii.hjiglvi ,,7t!A9 
Bar'd his red arm, and, launcbing/riQfi).^.sJlgiy ^tg 
His writhea bolt, not shaking ^mptj^smok^h oit7/ 
Down, toi the 4Mp a)»y»s the fla»ipg.ftteP;Stf«^ 
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iEKEIS, vi. 64S 

There Tilyiis waS to see, who took hb birth ^ -^sb* 
Viom heav'n, hi^' nufsihg from the fbodfd eftrtb: ' ' 
He» "his gigantic Utnb^ with large embrace, .A 
Infold nine aor^ft^ of inferhal space. 1 

A ravenous vulture, in his open'd dide, ' ' ^ 

Her crooked beak and cruel talons try'd; 
Still for the growing liver diggM his biieast: 8 lb 
The growing liver still supplyM tiie fea^t; ' • * 
Still are his entrails fitiitful to their paiiist* ' '^ 

Th' immortal hunger lasts, th'^imntoitaifoodt^cb^itii^^ 
Ixion and Krithoiis I could n^me, 
And more Thessalian chiefs of mrghty feme. '' ' Sii 
High o'er their heads a mould'fing rock is pl4t*M, - 
That promises a fall, and shakes at ev'ry Mast"' ■• ' 
They lie below, on golden beds displayed ; ' ' 

And genial leasts with regal pomp are made. ' ^ 
The queen of Furies by Aeir sides is set, 8^6 

And snatches from their mouths th* untasted meM, * 
Which if they tcrnch, her hissing snakes she rears, 
Tossing her torch, and thund'ring in their ears. 
Then they, who brothers' better daim disown. 
Expel their parents^ and usurp the throne; SSS 
Defraud tfieir tli^nts, and, to lucre sold, ' 
Sit brooding' on u&pl'ofitbble gold — 
Who da^ tidt give, and ev'n refuse to lend, 
To^ir poorUitt^b^, orii waiitinglH^ — ; 

A A 2 
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S44 J5NB1S, vt. 

Vait is the throtig of tiieae; nor less the train ' tsfy 
Of lustful youths, for foul adiiltVy slain — ' 

Hosts of deserters, who their honour sold, 
And basely broke their faith for bribes of gold: 
All these within the dungeon's depth remain, ' "^ 
Despairing pardon, and expecting pain. B5i 

Ask not what paSns; nor &rther seek to know 
Their process, or the forms of law below. 
Some roll a mighty stone; some, laid along, 
And bound with burning wires, on spokes of wherfi 

are hung. 
Unhappy Theseus, doom'd for ever there, 844 

Is fix'd by Fate on his eternal chair: ^ 

And wretched Phlegyas warns the wprld witli crie%' 
(Could warning make the world more just or wise)! 
'^ Learn righteousness, and dread th' avenging deitieS;^ 
To tjTants others have their country sold, 84it 

Imposing foreign lords, for foreign gold: 
Some have old laws repealed, new statutes inade. 
Not as the people pleas'd, but as th^paid. 
With incest some their daughters' bed pro&a'd. fti^ 
All dar'd theworstof iUs,and,whattfaeydar'd,attB)iiiU 
Had I £^. hundred mouths, a hundred tangues, .T 
And throats of brass, inspir'd with iron longs^ ?.: ^ 
I could not half those horrid crimes repeat^ ^ :l i 
^or half the punishments those critnto J&ave lai^it 
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gpAlet Mftjiftfite oar v^ya^,^ jHir^:,^ .^.,t ^i jj^f 
The walls of PlMto'^s palacq ar^ hi v^w,,^ biis^ilO 
The gate, apd ir.f]^ft;furch above;.-— it^rtasKig*^ : ;- jH 
On ai^tjk labouj;'-jfl by the Cyclops^t^ .. .j ■ -A 
Before our faTtbar way the Fate^.allpWj, t :\ 

H&ce must we 4x on high the gol^^o.biOiigh.'^ 8^ 
She said: and through the gloomy shades they j>^tt 
And chose the middle pdth-— Arriv'd at las^ 
The prince, with living water, i^rinkled o'er 
Hip limbs W^d body; then approached the door,. 
Possess'd the porch, and on the front above 865 
Jl^ fix'd the fatal bough, required by Pluto's lovse* r 
These holy rites perform'd, they took their way, ^ 
\yh^re long extended plains of pleasure lay. 
The verdant fields with those of heav'n may vie, 
With «ther vested, and a purple sky— 870 

1^ blissful seats of happy souls below; : 

Stars of their own, and their own suns, they knpitf^.' 
Thpir airy limba in sports they exercise, 
And, on the, green^ contend the wrestler's prize. 
Some, in beroic verse, divinely sing: 875 

Others rin tolful measures lead the ring. 
The Thffaomii bard, surrounded by ^e rest^ f 
Therq Stands conspicuous ia his flowing is^est 
His flyiijcg^ fingers^ and harmotiious tjiiill; • ; 
StiJiK 99^A diistingQiifafd notes^^ ajidr.« siiT'n al onde 
they fill. 880 
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i46 M^mtBy VI. 

Here f dubd thejr T^ieer's old heroie i^acej ^ ' 1 
Born better tiAies «n4 happier yews to ^ce.' •''i ' 
Assara^us and II119 here enjoy ^^/ 

Perpetual fame, with him who founded Troy. 

. The chief beheld their chariots from afar, ^ffS 

Their shining arms, and coursers trainM to war. 
Their lances fix'd tn earth-^their steeds aroaiidy l 
Free from theur harness, graze the fiow'ry ground. 
Tlie love of horses which th^ had, alive, - 

And €are of chariots^ after death survive. f&O 

Some ciKerful souls were fieasting on the plain; ' 
Some did the song, and some the choir, makitahv 
Beneath a laurd shade, where mi^^ Po 

' 'Mounts up to woods above, and hides his head bel(Av. 
Here patriots live, who, for their countr/s good, S$'5 
In fighting- jgelds, were prodigal of blood: 
Priests of unblemish'd lives here make abode, •- 
And poets worthy their inspirit^ god; >' 

: Aiid searching wits, of more mechanic parted 
Who grac'd their age with new-invented arte; S>90 
Those who, to worth, their bounty did extend^ t 
And those who knew that bounty to commend. 1 
The heads of these with holy fillets bousnd^^ : i : 
And all their temples were with garlaads.arownMi 

To these the Sibyl thus her speech addressed,* ^65 
And£nt tohim surrounded by therest^^^ ^^'^ ' 
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^K»If^¥J. '3W7 

(Tow'ringjlwiioigbt, MdwiyiT^imihi^^lin^m^ 
"Say, iiflfiF^amk! divine Mnw^wi* $^f * kI rr 'off 
Where lives Anchise^ find where jie«' ournMyfi^^A 
To fiad the.faerav for whose only jsaK? : ^ ^^ShlO 

:We sought the dark abodes, and crossed tfab bil£r 

Wee?" r-'iT 

To thifr the saned poet tbos reply'd: ^ ^ 

^^la no fix'd place the happy sends leaide. / :^e^'T 
In groves we live, and lie on mossy beda, ^$f4 

^B^ crystal streams, that murmur throagli dRE^mbods: 
But pass yon easy hill, and thrace descatd;* ^^ f^^ 
llie path conducts you to yonr joomey's eiid}l?<o^ 
This said, he led them up the mountaitt'a bMa^-^^l 
And shews them all the shining fields beiotrt : ^9 
They wind thehil},and through the blissftilniead<w«yb. 
But old Anchises, in a flow'ry vale, . : * n' 

Review'd his muster'd race, and took the lali^**^*^ 
Those happy spirits, which, ordairi'd by FaWJ " '*^ 
For future being and new bodies wait— ^ ' ^ ^9^ 
With studious thought observed th' illustrioOB thr^hg, 
In Nature's oi^er as they pass'd aiong-*-^ 
Their names^ their fates, their conduct, andiliMrMre, 
In peaceful senates^ and successAil war. ' ' ' ' 
Het, whgn Maemn on the plain appears, ' ^ 

Meets him with, open arms, and falling tears. 1 930 
''Welcome/' he aaid, ^'the gods' undoubted ric&t 
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244 ^' m^v^bU^ xtL : 

O long expec;l«4 fprmy.dmr ooriimoei' >-T 

Once more 'tis giv^ntne to behoU jour fiice! * ^' 
T|)6 love and pious^dnty whiefa you pay, ^^ • ^ 

Htive passed tb^ periU of so hard' a way. 9S5 * 

Tis true, compMting ^imes^ I now bcUev'd f^ 

The happy day approached; Doraremyhopesdeceiv'd.^ 
What length of kads^ what oceans have yoa passed, 
What storm3Stt^n!d^ and on what shores been c$st4'^ 
l\cjw hav^ I fiaar'd your iiite ! bat fear'd it most, 94(/^ 
When love aasaird you on the Libyan ooa^'^ !^' 
To thi6^. the filial duty thus replies: "^ 

** Your sacred ghost, before my sleeping eyeiy f 

Appeared, and often urg'd this painful enterprtfitti -^' 
^tQT long tossing on the Tyrrhene sea, 94Sl 

My navy rides at anchor in the bay* "^ 

But reach your hand, oh parent shade! npr sbuD ^ 
The dear embraces of your longing aon!'' . • - T 
He said; and falling tears his face bedew: 
Xben thrice, around his neck, bis arms he thoaw; S^ 
And thrice the flitting shadow slipped away, ^ 

Like winds, or empty dreams that fly the day. - ' 
Now, in a secret vale, the Trogan sees • '*A 

A s^p'rate grove, through which a gendO'brceae^ :?T 
JPlays \f jth a passing breath, and w^hispersLitbrDi]^^ 
the trees: ot ^il*- 

And, j\|st before the confines of thevDod, . v. l :A 
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The gliding I^tbe loads her silent flood. ^ 
About the boughs an airy nation flew, 
Thick as the hnmming bees, that hunt the golden dew 
Iq summer's heat; on tops of lilies feed, 966 * 

And creep within their bells, to scu^k the balmy seed r 
Tl)e mi^d army roams th^ fi^ aaround; 
Tl^e rivers and the rocks remiyrimir to^di^ sOilntt: 
^fieas wond'ring stood, then aik^d the cause, ' 
Which to the stream the crowing pbofile draws; SSS ^ 
Then thus the sire: '^The souls tiKafc thrai^ tiit^ fldti(j' 
Are those, to whom, by Fate, another bodifesoii^dV 
In Lethe's lake they long obliiioli tast^, ' '^' ' ' 
Of future life secure, forgetful of the past '^' '^ "M ' 
Long has my soul desir'd this time and place,* 970^'" 
To set before your sight your glorious rac6, **' '-^'^ 
That ttns presaging joy may fire your mind, ' '"'* 
To seek the shores by destiny designed: ^'—^ ' '■ * 
^'O father! can it be, that souls sublime '^ - 

Return to visit our. terrestrial clime, g7S 

And that the gen'rpus mind, released by death. 
Can cov^ lazy limbs, and mortal breath?'^ 
Anchises then, in order> thus begun^ 
To clear those wonders to his godlike son: 979 
^fi(;naw,&*stytbatheav'n,andeartik'scompacted frame, 
And flowing waters, and the starry flame, 
Apd both the radiant lights^ one cooimon soul 
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i250 JKTcris, vh 

Impirds and leeds^-^and mnimfttes the ^6U. 
This active mind, infus'd through all the spac^; ^* 
Unites and mingiea ii4di the mi^ty mass. 9Stf 

Hence men and beasts the breath of life obtain, ^- 
And birds of air, luid monsters of the main. 
Th'etherial vigour is in all the same; 
Aiid ev'ry soul is fiird with equal flame*^ 
As much as earthy limbs, and gross allay 99D 

Of mortal members subject to decay, I 

Blunt not the beams of heav'n and edge of day* : 
From this coarse mixture of terrestrial part% 
Desire and fear by turns possess their hearten 9^4 
And grief, and joy: nor can the groireling mind, 
In the dark dungeon of the limbs confln'd, - ' 

Assert the native skies, or own its h^tvUy kind: A 
Nor death itself can wholly wash their stains^ 
£iit long^ontracted filth ev'n in the soul remains. 
The reliques of invetVate vice they wear; 1000 
And spots of sin obscene in eir'ry face appear. 
For this are various penances enjoined; 
And some are hung to bleach upon the wind, ~' 
Some plung'd in waters, oth^^ pmrgM in fkes; h9(F4 
Till all the dregs are drain'd, and all*thl^ru6t^x|&l1ak. 
All have their manes, and those manes bear? i ::A 
The few, so cleans'd, to these abodes repair,r 'vit^ 
And breathe, in ampie fields, the soft £lysiasi aJBH. 
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Then are they happy» when by leagtb »f timt.iiO^B 
The rourf is wprn.away, of each cdmmitt^d wiflicr 
,']^^ speck is left of their haUtual sim^; 
But the pure aether of the soul remaioe. 
But^ when a thousand rolling yeara are past, 
(So long their punishmeiits and penance hat) 
Whole droves of mind» arc, by tii^ driving god, iO ttf 
Compeird to drink the deep Lethflmo- flood. 
In large forgetful draughts to steep the ciires 
Of their paiM labours and their irksome years^ 
That, unrememb'ring of its former pain, 
The soul .may suffer mortal flesh again." tOSX) 

ThiK having said, the father spirit leads 
The priestess and his son through swarms of shades, 
And takes a rising ground, from thence to see 
^The long procession of his progeny. 
"Survey (pnrsu'd the sire) this airy throng,. 1023 
ASf offer'd to the view, they pass along. 
These are th' Italian names, which Fate will join 
With ours, and graff upon the Trojan line^ 
Observe the youth who first appears in sight, 
AxjA holds the nearest station to the light, 1030 
Afat^ady seems to snuff the vital air, 
And leaB9Ju8t'fo(rwBTd on a shining spear: 
Silvius is he^ thy last-begotten rdce, 
But first in order sent, to fill thy place *^ 
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Ah'Albantiatne, bmimac'd with Dardttnfafeocl: IQftfi 
Born in the covert of a shady wood, * 

Him fair Lavinia, tfay turviviiig wife» 
Shall breed in grores^ to lead a .solitary life* 
In Alba he shall fix his royal seat, ^ 

And, born a king a race of kin^ beget j— 1040 
Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name, 
Capys, and. Numitor, of endless fame. 
A second Silvius after these appears*-* '^ 

SJbius JSneas, for thy name he bears — 
Pop arms and justice equally renown- d ; 104<5f 

Who, late restored, in Alba shall be erown*d. 
How great they look ! how vigorously they wield 
Their weighty lances, and sustain the shield! '• 

But they, who crown'd with oaken wreaUis appear, ^^ 
Shtdl Gabian walls and strong Fidenae rear; 1066 
KorOi^itirm, Bola, with Pometia, found j 
And raise Collatian tow'rs on rocky ground. 
All these shall then be towns of mighty fame, 
Though now they lie obscure, and lands withoot 4 
name, - 

See Romulus the great, born to restoro 106& 

The crown that once his injured grandsire wore^ ' \ 
This prince a priestess of our blood shall beiu; i) 
And like his sire in-arms he shall appean ' ; '^ 

TWo rising crests his royfil head adorn: ^ - ♦i^ ^^ 
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Bottf ftdara god, bimsislf tb g94h(9fld b€^ ';lfO$A 
His sire already digna btmfpr Qhie skiesy . ^1 

And marks his so«tt ami^fit the deitiea 
Auspicious c^i^f! thy rac^ in ttfi^es to coioei 
Shall spread the conquests of imperial Ronie««*- 
Rooie) whose ascending tow'rs shall heav'n inyade>, 
Involving earth and ocean in her shade; ]^0|9Kr 

High as the mother of the gods in place, ' 

And proud, like her, of an immortal race, \ 

Then, when in pomp she makes the Phrygini} rouo^n^ 
\^ith golden turrets on her temples crown'd; .107Q 
A hundred gods her sweeping train supply^ ^ ;; 
Her ofl^ring all; and all command the sky. T 

Now fix your sights and stand intent, to see ; T 
Your Roman race, and Julian progeny. . it 

There mighty Ca^ar waits his vital hour» 107^, 

Impatientfor theworld, and grasps his promis*4 pow^ 
But next behold the youth of form divine—- . "^ 
Csesar Jbimsel^ exalted in his line*** 
Augustus, promised oft, and long foretdd, 
S^it to the realm that Saturn rul'd of old; 1080 
Bom to restore a better age of gold. : 

Afric:ikfid lo^a sbftU his pow'r obey; 
He sjia}]^.exteild his propagated sway 
Beyond ther solar year, withoutthe starry way, .. . -. 
Where Atlas tu^rns the rolling heay'asaroi;wic)| lf)fif 
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And hjs br<N4 dltooId«& irith tiwir lights am dmro^ 
At his foreaem Bpproftch^ already quake i< - ^ ^I 
The Caspian kingddnis.aiid MaBotian iaka ^nib t;i 
Their aeerabekoU tbe tempest from «fkr; ^ - '^'^-^ 
Atid threatening oracles dancnuioa the ^vmr. ' ^loj^ 
Nile hears him knooking at fab se?'nfoid.gate%/ ^^i^^l 
And seeks hia hidden spring, and fears his neplW#V 
fetes. ,.- r.rifllO 

Nor Hercules mfire lands or Idboars knwr, >> oH 
Not thou^ the brawn'footftd hind he stew, :i t^^A 
Freed Erymantfaus from the fioMnisf hoair, ' ^ iO# 
And dipp'd his arrows in Lcrnaan gore; . i bnA 
Nor Bacchus^ turning from his Indian m»^ • i'h7/ 
By tigens dratm triumphant in his ear, ^^ 

ttOEt Nysa's top descending on the pkkioB, '^ 

With curling vines around bis purple reins; 1 iM^ 
And doubt we yet dnrough dangers to pursue 'H 
The paths of honour, and a crown in view? ^^^ 
But what 's the man, who from afer appears^ 
His head )vith olive crown'd^ his hand aeenser bears ?<' * 
His hoary beard and holy vestments bring 1 iX^- 
His lost idea back: I know the Bomii img. i ^* '" 
He shdl to peaceful Rome new laws mriaaiH '^^ -' 
Call'd from his mean abode, a sceptre to> sustain. 
Him TuUus next in dignity sucoeed^ injg mIT 

A^ active prince, and prone to misolial 4eti^ If f^ 
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Hdndihitt fait tuoopsiar Af^ki^^Mif fgBfmr^i t n A 
Disus'd to toiby^and.triumpha of-^tww; :oi ^:ii \k 
By dint oftWotA his erowti he shdl iiftareayey t^dT 
And 9c6ur fait aafmour from tbrriMt cf peacft (if 
Wkom AiKW ldttQW% with a fanwng air, lildA 
But vftin witbui) add proudly pc^lkr* ' ^■ 

^f»|iirieK tbQ Tar<j[uifl kings^ tfaf iaveiigiilg^twcHrd. 
Of Brutus, jutttly drawn^ and Rome restored; 
He first roneiri^ the rods and axe aaveeey -» ; I - 
And gir^ the a}tMih royal robes to weaiv .1 hMt 
tiis^sons, who S9dc the tyrant to suslaiiv • ^ 

And long for arjinlirasy lords again^ . :.: i>nA 

With ignominy JMtoilrg'd in op»^ si^ ^r:'/ i>>1 
He dooms to death deserved) aAserting pubKcfigl:^ 
Unhappy mftia^lto break the piow laws itaSL 

Of nfiture, pleading in his chttdren'^ oayse!'::; . -^ 
Howe'^^tbi^ doubtful ielct is uoderstpod^ j '• I i ' 
'Tis love of hoMuf) and his eoimtry^a good: -< . T 
The consul^ not the father, riieda the Mood 
BfehAid TorquatusT the same track pursue; IPSb^ 
4kl¥S nextj. the.: two : devote^ Dedi; tibw*^ 
The Dripkft* tiiHV CaniiUiiS ioadediioine . - 1 

With st^M^tfds^dl r^eon'd,at)d foreign fdteity'erti 

The pair you se^Ja,equal armour «hioc^ :.; . /»! 
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But» when timy le«re the sbsdy xeBhm of oi^ 

And, doth'd in bodies, breatbe your upper Mf^ . 

With mortal hate each other shall pursue; 

What wars^what wounds, what slaughter, shaU ensue! 

From Alpine heights the £&ther first descends; 1140 

His daughter's husband in the plain attends: 

His daughter's husband arms his eastern friends, 

Embrace again, my sons! be foes no more; 

Nor stain your country with her children's gore ! 

And thoui the first, lay down thy lawless claim, 1 1^ 

Thoii, of my blood, who bear'st the Julian name F 

Another comes^ who shall in triumph ride, 

And to the Capitol his chariot guide, 

From conquered Corinth, rich with Grecian spoils. 

And yet another, fam'd for warlike toils, 1150 

On Argos shall impose the Roman laws, 

And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan cause; 

Shall drag in chains their Achillean race; 

Shall vindicate his ancestors' disgrace, 

And Pallas, for her violated place. 1 155 

Great Cato there, for gravity renown'd, 

And conqu'ring Cossus goes with laurels crown'd. 

Who can omit the Gracchi? who declare 

The Scipios' worth, those thunderbolts of war, 

The double bane of Carthage? Who can see, 1 160 

Without esteem for virtuous poverty, 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Severe Fabricins, or can cease fadoare 

The ploughman consulin his coarde attire? 

Tir'd as I am, my praise the Fabii claim; 

And thou^ great hero, greatest of thy name, 1 165 

Ordain'd in war to save the sinking state, 

And, by delays, to put a stop to fete! 

Let others better mould the running mass 

Of metals, and inform the breathing brass, 

And soften into flesh a marble face; 1 170 

Plead better at the bar; describe the skies, 

And when the stars descend, and wh^n they rifeft * 

But, Rome ! 'tis thine alone, with awful swfty. 

To rule mankind, and make the worid obey, MfA 

Disposing peace and war thy own majestic way; 

To tame the proud, the fettered slave to free : — 

These are imperial arts, and worthy thee/* 

He paus'd-— and, while with wond'ring eyes they 

' view'd 
The passing spirits, thus his speech renew'd : 
" See great Marcellus ! how, untir'd in toils, 1 1 80 
He moves with manly grace, how rich with regal spoils! 
Hcy when his country (threaten'd with alarms) 
Requires his courage and his conqu'ring arms, 
Shall more than once the Punic bands afiright; 
Shall kill the Gaulish king in single fight; 1183 
Then to the Capitol in triumph move: 

VOL. II. BB 
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And the t|linlipQib<5Hail graoe fi^mtxidmiqiffS^'^inl 
j/EnediS here befad^, of formdivincj, .! ,. * ./ » ' i^inhA 
A godlike youth id glHtVingarmOursJ^nf^ . i-rvnU 
A)fltfi:great Marcellus keeping equal pax^e; .: :\X}Sfi] 
But gloomy were his eyes, dejected was hia fa$MA • » / 
Heww, aod) woodYing, a^k'd his airy ^lide^:* Wral?. 
What a^d/of whence. waa he, who pness'd theiheroM 
,,. ..side? . rrlf 

^^Hia 691)^ cff* ane'ol his iUustiioufi name? . - • ' iiA 
Hoirilike the foroier, and almost the same!/ II^Al 
Observe the crowds that compass him arosuMlri :.;;! 
All gaze, and all admite, and raise a shouting ac|itiiA)![ 
But hov'riDg mista around his brows are spread; ) 
Aj|4 pigbity with sable shades, involves his head." .1 
" Seek not to Itnow (the ghost reply'd with tear>)k: i 
The sorrows of thy sons in future years. . ISM\ 
This youth (the blissful vision of a day) :: i 

S|^l Just b^ shown on earth, and snatch'd away.< ^^ 
The^gods too high had rais'd the Roman state, t\ 
Were but their gifts as permanent as great IfiOS) 
What groans of men shall fill the Martian Field ! ; 
How. fierce a blaze his flaming pile shall yffildi; >tl i 
What funVal pomp shall floating Tyber see, * . // 
\yhei], rising from bis bed, he views thf^ $ad«o}$miiIf^ ! 
No youth shall equd hopes- of glory give,. . ri^W 
No youth ftfibrd so great a cause tQ grievctr i -- juiJ 
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V 



The'^'Era^nihoilourl sod the'EoBloiubtoitV' ^'lii bu/\ 
Admir'd when living, aind adbr^ whetvlostf : ^<on}R 
Mirror of «iicien!3f<ilth in early youth! '• v^ A 

I5^auntedwofthj inviolable truth! l4li' 

No tee^ unpunish'd, in the fighting-£eld ^' '^^^ 

Shall dare thee, fool to foot, wit^ sword aiid ih»eMi^ 
Mtil^-Iossf ih arms oppose thy matchless fdrte, ^* 
When thy sharp spurs shall urge thy foaming horse. 
Ah ! couldst thou break through Eate'j&^o^reHtedrfefe; ' 
A^keW Marcellus shall arise in theel ISSi^ 

Full canisters of fragrant lilies bring, - -^^O 

MlM^ with the purple roses of the spring: ' -r *^^' 
Let pie with flm'ral flowVs his body sti^ow: ''^'» - '^ 
This gift which parents to their children owe^ '12^ 
This unavailing gifl^ at least, I may bestow!" ' -- ' 
Thtfet having said, he led the hero round * ^ 

The confines of the blest Elysian ground; • ' 

Which when Anchises to his son had shown, 1 29 JT' 
And fir'd his mind to mount the promis'd throne,-* - 
He tells the future wars, ordain'd by Fate; 
Thd strength and customs of the f^atian state; 
The prince, and people; and fore-arms his care 
With rules, to push his fortune, or to bear. 
' ^[Wo'giate^ the silent house of Sleep adorn; HS5 
Qlfi ^tlish'd iv*ty this, that of transparent horn : 
True visions^ tl^ough transparent horn arise; 
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Through polish'd iv'ry pass deluding lies. 
Of various things discoursing as he pass'd, 
Anchises hither bends bis steps at last. 1240 

Then, through the gate of iv'ry, he dismiss'd 
His valiant offspring, and divining guest 
Straight to the ships Mneas took his way, 
Embark'd his men, and skimm'd along the sea^ 
Still coasting, till he gain'd Caieta's bay. 1245 

At length on oozy ground his gidleys moor: 
Their heads are tum'd to sea, their stems to shore. 



END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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